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| 1 thou a Freſh Man art, and thorough bent, 

1 To bear Loves Arms, and follow Cupid's Tent, 
Hud whom to love: The next thing you muſt do, 
{Learn how to ſpeak ber fair, to write and woe: 
-j£aſft, baving won thy Miſtreſs to thy Lure, 

LI I teachthee how-to make ber Love endure, 

This is my Aim, I'll keep within thu place, 

And in this Road my Chariot Wheel T1] trace. 
il ſt thou doſt live, and art a Batchelor, 

The love of one above the. reſt prefer: 6 
1 To whom thy Soul ſay's, Thou alone content mne: 5 
But ſuch a one ſhall not from Heaven be ſent bee; . 
Such are-not dropt down from the azure Shy, * 
© | But thou muſt ſeek ber out with buſie Ee. e 
ell knaws the Huntſman where his Toils to ſet, 
A in what Den the Boar bis teeth doib wbet: 
Well knows the Fowler where to lay bes Jinn, 
1The Fiſher knows what Pool the Fifh are in. 
And thou that ſtudieſt 10 become a Lover, 


Which having done, make One thy ſole Delight, 
Then thou muſt ſtudy to diſſemble right : © © 
Swear by her Beauty, ſeemingly be loth, 

Td break the Boni of ſuch a Sacred Oath: z: 
{Sigh when ſhe ſighs, and what thou ſeeſt her do, 


- | By zmitation ftrive 10 do ſo too. 
Gaze on ber Eyes; and when thou ſeeft ber ſip, 8 

| K#ſs thou the Glaſs where ſhe ſhall place her Lip, 
{But 111 no longer keep thee at the Door, © 
Eg Peruſe the Book, rug I. 37 thee res 5 


of > — 


. IG - — — — 
' — 
— 4 — « . 
2 p FL 1 — N . > 2 " — 
* * = * 
ES: | 8 *. 
f 8 : - * 
- 4 — . 
£ . * 
- +6, ay .  . 5 f 
7 8 = * — LY = = 
» 


. 
| 
Hl 
| 


+ 


9 


U 


2282 
Complemental Ex preſſions toward 7 Men 
ba: LEAD ING, 10 

The ART of COURTSHIP... 


. Your Goodnef i is as Abenden amy. be 
ſires to ſerve Nou. 


. 


a Servant to Your Merits. 
Sir, I have nouriſht in my ſelf a continual care 
ſeekir Opportunities to do you ſervice, | + 


Sir, You have fo 2 me with your Favours, 


that I am capable o 
tertain them. 
Sir, ſuch is Your Deſerts and my Neceſſity;chat 
want both Words and Services to expreſs. oe 
unfei Peel T honour You. 
Sir, nties have been ſhowr d upon l 
ſuch . that Lam uncapable of a Complement. 
Sir, I ſhall defire no greater Glory from 1 
than new Proofs of my Jo ang 
Sir, when, I have finith 


no other 3 but to en- 


a pleaſure I take in being Yours, © 
Sir, You have deſerved more ſervices from me, 
than ws Life is able to perform. 


Sir, Such is the exceſs of my Affection that all my| 


paſſions do but wait upon Your good Fortunes. 


Sir, I confeſs I never merited the eo of ſuch 


Sir, Your Vertues are the Loadſtone that draw | 
even your Enemies to love and to admire Tou. 
Sir, It is my Profeflion to appear im all 8 . 
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d yaur Delires, 1 fhould "Y 
intreat you to reſerve ſome new commands, ſo great 
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obleneß, as that Yu ſhall account of me as ap 0 
je of Tour Vertuous Inclinations, 1 es 

Sir, The pleaſure I entertain to enter Yo 
IGoodneſs, is more ſatis faction to me, than my ad 

l vancement. | 


; ee ſhould I not render Wu thanky far your ma- | 
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favours, I ſhould die of a deep impatience. 
Six, Tour. good neſs hath forced 05 a Sile 
that Im tt able to render Thu {i Tak 
tor ſo great a favour. 
Sir, Du are 10 highly generous, chars am alto. 
gether ſenceleſs. 
Sir, With the ſame Joy that T any Tuer 
iced Thur F riendſhip, 1 entertain d the good News 
of Nour happy. Marriage ; and ſhall love © Ne wih 
7 popes {ame paſſions as be 2 
Sir, I "apes made a Vow to "honour Mu all n 
> 118 1 not to remit one point of the paſſion I haye | | 
to do Du Service. | 
Sir, J am daily in diſquiet, and hall be tin ſome 
cahon be offered me ſuddenly wherein 1 may ap; 


to Vu to be more than Verbal. a 4 
: 2 * i tyranny-of Tour humour or inclination, 
Fs too great a punĩſſiment for me to groan under. F 
Sir, Tis my Ambition to eonſerye the honour I 
ve obtained of being Tour Servant. 4 


Sir, Du are ſa noble in all reſpects, that 1 have 
earned to love, as 5 well as to admire "Tow." 

Sit, I am grown jealous of 30 hz, Nour 
avours come ſo faſt on ls, tha: T ſhalt be forc*d to 
{ſeem ingrateful. 1 | 
Sir, Tur paſſions are mine; por tan I live mör 
tin freedom, than when I am bound to Wu in 2 the 
{bonds of Friendſhip. 

Sir, Tow are the riſing Sun which * adore. 


; Fe, [wear 45 in my heart. 85 
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Sir, Tow are are the Star I reach at. 
Sir, You are the Miracle of F lathe 
Sir Wur good Goodneſs wants a-reldent. - T 
d Sir, u have the Power to ſway-me as I 2, 
| Sir, Be pleaſed to inſtru me how Tomy thank E 
12-8] Fur love. WY nd a gh - 40 E 
Sir, Iam Tour Friend, an t Wor peaks me 
ces wholly Tours. 285 f 
ks] Sir, N have { far ingaged me, that I know | 
WW not what I can do, that is not at Dar Command. 
o. Sir, When I woald admire Tow, you wrap me 
loop in wonder. | 
ra- Sir, My Zeal is ſo feryent towards Tow, chatl 
Ws am fick with Paſſion. : 
ch Wl Sir, 1 794 have not caft off the Name of Friend, 
make me Companion of Dur Carts, © 
. Sir; 1 take ſo much pleaſare in Now that 
VET am proud to pleaſe Tow, © | 
| Sir, Du are the only Ancher of my 8 — 
me Sir, I thall ſtudy to Chronicle Tour Vertes, Þ- 
ap: 2 Sir, Pear no Dangers my Arms thall be Tour Sante -2 
| uar y. , 2 2 
on, Sir, Da are ſo full of air Deſert that Ihre nolf. «- 
? Faculty but what is Durs. 3 
r 1 Sir, Tu are ſo highly Noble, that m Purſe fs | 
| my Exchequer. . 
Vl Sir, I am a Captive: to War Honcur and Nur 
fair Example ſteers me, 
54 Sir, Dur Complements call y out faith ichs ie | 
. Sir, Tow tell me Stories mi right would bluſh tf 
ear. 7 
5 Sir, The Oceai? J not more boundleſs than Mur 
avour. 
Sir, Be confident of my Aﬀe&ion, while. T have 2 
room to lodge V in my Boſom. . 
Sir, Jam ſick till I ſee Tou, whoſe preſence i is my] - 
reſtorative. 3 1 
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{Iam proud of. 


+ 
me at Your pleaſure. 
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Sir, Your Language | is more dubious than an 
Oracle. | 

Sir, You have the power to » leer me as you pleaſe. 
Sir, U am in fo great an Extaſie for Your ſafety, 


that paſſion, like midnight fits upon my thoughts, 


Sir, Lo be obedient to Your Command, is a duty 


Sir, The bleſſing of your Miſireſs fall upan You. 
Sir, I'd rather doubt an eke, than Audion 
85 Your gelixer, .; "5 328: | 

Sir, My v want of power. to pay thoſe debts Lowe 
to ou and honour. makes me accuſe my fortunes, | 
ir, I yield my ſelf to Your een manage 


Sir, Vour Accompliſhments ſpeak you the Muſes| 
Darko you have fuck'd'the Marrow of the Court. 
Sir, Vou are amoraus as the youthful May. - | 
Sir, Lil be juſt to You, as Heayen.to Truth. 
Sir, I'll Qutwait à Bailiff to attend You. 

Sir, Vou value my; wean deſerts with: too much 
partiality. 8 

Sir, Neceſſity hath neither Inns, nor Shares for 
contrary to my Nature, I am forc'd to become an 
n and earneſt Suitor to ou. 
Sir, You have out. run the world in Honours race. 
Sir, I am honour'd in this Acknowliedgment. 
Sir, I ſhall inform the r of your Wo] in her 
Commendation.- 

Sir, Be pleas d to inftru& me how I may requite 
your Love. Pas. Hes. — 
Sir, You have p power to bites my Soul. 2 
Sir, I miſt die, or live to be ungrateful. 
Sir, Let me beg the trouble of a pardon, if I 
have omitted thoſe honours due to your deſerts, 
Sir, Without a Complement I am your Friend; 


and that one word 1 me hot aan 5 
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his deſerts will requite your troubſe. 
ſv Sir, Since I muit be conquer*d by your courtelies 
tis my glory to be your ſlave. ; 


none ſo miſerable. 


ry | Sir, | ſhall not he more W mannerty. oY 
Sir, T his viſit is as welcome as the greateſt Hos 


* nour you could do me. 3 
I Sir, May your own Vertues be your Gudrd: 5 4 5 
wel Sir, I congratulate your happy preſence. WEE 


[of Amity betwixt us. 
Sir, I ſhould be entirely N could L find: an 
occalion to imprint the Characters of our Vernes! in 
my breaſt, by a more firm acquaintance. 
Sir, Your Civilities have endear'd you to me,you 
ſhallrule as a Planet in the Orb of my aſſections. 
Sir, May your love be fortunate, "that TT! 
may ſtream into your Boſom. 
Sir, T he pleaſures of the morning wait upon you · 
Sir, Your Vertue and Eloquence make you [ m- 
mortal upon Eartn. 


8e 


ſes] 
rt. 


made it my Zeal E n my ſelf your moſt bum 
ble Servant. 

Sir, If you love, as you ſay you do. you will have 
patience: True Love will laſt a Siege. 


Fonately your moſt faithful Servant. 


an Sir, Pray admit this ſranger to your ee ledge, | > 


8 Sir, Having your favour I am rich, without it} 


| 7. 
| - Sir, May this meeting « create a laſting e 
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Sir, From the firſt time that I bebeld you Wa, ; 


Sir, It is the deſign of my Ambition, to be pat [ 


[this new remembrance of my being wholly yours. 


[paſs the utmoſt bounds of the Terreſtial Globe. 
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Sir, The pleaſure I have in your love, * the | 
aſſiirance of my own inhocency, hathcaus'dmeto give 


Sir, I am yours, and will be ſo, tho* tate & death i 
forbid. 3 8 4 "3 Ts : Sir,, 


Sir, Rather than looſe your company, I would com- 
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Sir, I am in earneſt, tis not my humour to treat 
my Friends with Drees. 
Sir, This your Barbarity to your Friend, ſhall 
not make me forget Yu nor my own Duty; for tho 
-_þ the ſtrongeſt Love oftentimes degenerates into the 
- $greatelt hate, yet I am reſolv'd to live and die yours, 
Sir, Wur Suit is an impertinent trouble to Us 
both; for be aſſured, tis as poſſible for the Stars to 
forget their courſe, as for me to love Tu, 
Sir, Nothing ſhall rob my heart of the fair image 
of your Vertues, but Death it ſelf. . 
Sir, Wur Bounty exceeds the ſmall ſtock of my 
erits, that durſt not have entertain'd ſuch an 
 _jungrateful thought, as to be worthy of theſe fayaurs 
% EN ĩð— 
Sir, It is by your bounty I am enabled to make a 
f preſent, accept therefore of this ſmall one, that the 
World may teſtife how much I glory to proclaim 
F {the brit Founders of my Eſtate. e 


% 


| bereafter if-need require. 


{bitherto, that I doubt not but Thu will appear ſo 
| n+ 44065 
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Sir, I have found Thu ſo much my faithful Friend 


"Fthis grateful acknowledgment for all your Favours. 
| Sir. Tour mind contains a ſpring of Vertue, each 
day affords me a freſh Character of your Friendſhip. 
Sir, Tour reality hath gain'd my aſſection, and I 


lacknowledgments. 


| 


merly did truſt me with. Ts on FR 

- Sir, Fortune I thank her, hath now brought me 
# facquainted with neceſſity; for this is my opportu- | 
| [nity of embracing; ſo rich a Treaſure as your ſelf. 


— * 
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want nothing more, than an occaſion to teſtifie my 


Sir, Fortune is now turn'd Strump t, and extorts 
from me an Intereſt for the ſum of Favours ſhe for- | 


Sir, Fortune is now propitious,and hath ſent 7b 


ir, Be wiſe, and as the Proverb ſaith, Took before | 
| 4 25 5 . 


* 6 - 4 


| 


[You 2 he is happy that can withſtand a temprati- 
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on with a Noble Refolution,--! + 0 
Sir, ſhould I twine my Arms to Ca ft” up 

all Night like a Watching Candle, and dun 5 

Brains thro my Eye: lids, yet I muſt love D 1 then 


ſhall hinder -us ? - 


talk of nothing but warbling Rhapſodies. 
Sir, Tow underſtand your © athority over me, I 
dare not deny my endeayours to Naben: whatſo- 
eyer you ſhall pleaſe to command, 
Sir, Heaven which hears and. anſwers Prayers; 
give: a Bleſh;g to all your Vertuous Defites. 

Sir, The late Courtefies you did me are borrow-f * 
ed, and like an honeſt "Tenant, E ſhal as peu. | 
Rent againſt the time of your Dema 

Sir, I would adviſe you to be careful of your honours 
but I doubt you were never yet Right orthipfulc 
| Sir, Let this ſuffice, I am ſatisßed, Jour innocen- 
cy ath cleared my ſealoulie, ©" 25" Id 1 

Sir; I am ignorant wherein Lam guiky of any} 


or g 
| Sir, 1 cannot be ſo eediousin the performance 0 


hear Du further.. 


1 continue, till ſhame work an * Iv: 

Sir, Sin is a braye Orator, Tow give your Luſt | 
the golden titles of Pleaſure and Deli by dut for. 
get what bitterneſs attends the End. 


1e Case I Love and Fortune] joym with” 
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thing Ay prompt Tou to ſaſpoed chen my” 209 13 


Tour Commands, as You are to employ me. * 
Sir, Fare wel, Mu are grown rades 3 dare vor | 


Sir, I hate Jour buſie Deſires; Tru and your Laß 


| vir I ſubmit to your Cenſure either to approve or- 
* condemn ; Nu are the Oracle'of the Court; 


* * 
» . 


loving you, and you me; WO is che third Perſon A 
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Sir, Thu em to be a Man of much Readings Tou 9 
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* whoſe glory it is to vanqiſhall 894 
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4 bids me ſtay. 
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will never condemn Fortune, while ſhe makes 


Sir, Adieu, may Pleaſures be your. Attendance 
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Sir, ſhould bu, would I ſuſpect your r your Vertu, 


Sir, Such is my Intereſt in your proſperity, that 


von her Darling. 


Sir, Pardon me, if my preſumption hath run 
beyond the Rules of good manners, 


725 court Vour return. 

Sir. In all your dangers, let my Boſom be your 

3 San dtuaryʒ. 

Sir, Vour bounty hath added ſo many Feathers to 
my Wings,that I am in haſte to do You ſervice. 

Sir, May we from this Bay date war Immortal 
Friendſhip. -. 

Sir, I cannot ſtoop too ow in my obſervance 1 to 
your Defires,” 

Sir, Your en, are your own, but your F- ate 
is mine. 


| - earneſt of Vw Gratitude, _ 
14 Sir, Tis uy Preſerice that bun leäts our Joys 


4 gaged to your Intereſt. 
| 1 me, bu 8 and my feartut Bluſhe 


5 Sir; I muſt blalblng leave You, having nothing 
= {to requite Vou with but Werds. | 
[ + 


Sir, You bumble your ſelr in exalting me 
Sir, l would beg 4 rey of you, but my. möge 


Sir, I am ready F 6 Obey, no Mai can be more 
proud of your Command. | 
Sir, Let me your diceptaric of: a trifle, only 


Sir, My leſſings are deriv'd from you. 
Sin, Pirſus your Pleaſures, my Lit mall be en- 


Sir, 1 would thank y ou for the honour 725 
teach 
me a farther 


Sir, Lou are kind in this Friendly Viſit, Your 
welcome, and — 2 — ee 'Sir,| 
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Sir, Let us embrace as F riends, and pot as _ 
tiers 
Sir, Sleep is not woe: welcome to the weariedf 
Traveller, than-thou art to my Houſe, © _; 
Sir, My Entertainment ſpeaks me moſt freely 
welcome. PAY 
Sir, Let me know your around for this ſuſpicion. 
Sir, How have my Actions rendet'd me ſuſpected? 
Sir, Envy hath no power to hurt your Fame. 
Sir, Malice can never blemiſh Your Deſerts, - 
Sir, My ſubmiffion waits upon your pardon. 3 3 
Sir, Nothing is wanting, but my All, Your|. | 
Preſence. _. 5 
Sir, One that Jefires to ſerye You, ſends this Pa- 
per to flute Your Hands. 
Sir; You beſtow too Seat an honour on bim tha 
is Your Creature. 5 
Sir, Teach me to be gratefil. 1 Tar preſu 
my Soul would be apt to learn any thing that might FE 
tend to your Service. 1 
Sir, My thanks, and the endeayours of my Life, | 
de a Debt I owe to You, | 
Sir, I ſhall be your, Debgor, if you keep me in 1 
your Mind. | 
Sir, I have one Suit, and ſhall dare to beg no 


more. 
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Sir, I latter my own diſcretion i in nothing. more 
than in loving Vou. 
Sir, I am proud when a Hind Opportunity | 
makes Me Yours, f 
Sir, Underſtand your own Worth, and then 
know, I can haye no power to ſlight any Occaſion 
of ſervipg You. | 
Sir, Your love is the Exbecher of my Wealth, 2 
Sir, The rough Humours of your Age are unft 
o be ts with the at brows of Youth. 
. — Sir, 


4a 


— - — 


x 9 \ 
F ; 


= 
—_— * — N 8 


8 The — 4 


- = 
} 


— 2 83—— — " 


I | Sir, I beſeech you be more ſparing of your Source. 
bes, leſt the World take you for for a Prodigal. 
| Sir, Be not ſo inconſtant in your affection, leſt in 
the conclufon Yu appear too much like the Mary- 
gold, to open at the San-ſhine of proſperity, and 
to ſhrink beforEthe Clouds of Ad verſities. 

Sir, By Tour fingular Character the Lady ſeems 
fo rarely agcompliſhed, that to her only, I commit 
the Treaſtires of m my Life and Fortunes. 

| Sir, My late confidence hath this excuſe, that nej- 


? a 3 8 
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Þ: ther Fate nor Fortune delighteth in a Coward. 
Sir, I will rather bazard my, Reputation, than 
ke negligent of Thur Commands, 


8 
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Sir, I will endeavour hereafter to encounter your 
Grace and Courteſies, with an unwearied conſtan- 
cy in the Roads of Vertu. | 
Sir, Let me be ſtill a ſharer in your Favours; 90 
* -Fihall I grow proud of my own Fortunes. 
| Sir, T his part of the World ſhares in your Proſ- 
perity, fince You were born to ſerve Your Prince, 
and to command his P People. 
Sic, My only glory in Mur Service, is to be 
3 Humble and to Ohey.- 
1 - Sir, Your Endowments thine beyond the degree 
of. Brightneſs. 
Sir, Your inventing new- Fables, ſpeaks You a 
good Poet, and me a good Subje& | for your Ro- 
> mantick Fancy. Np 
Fir, Wur good Pomne and- noble Reſolutions 
-+ihine fo clear in. all Employments, that it appears 
—T Vat.ire: made all things to Honour you. 
Sir, Wer Vert es are ſo well known, you cannot 
think I Hatter you. 
Sir, I never had thoſe ainbitous thoughts to think 
Pon could affect ſoimperfet a Creature as my ſelf. 
ir, Toyr Virtue may Sie. a luſtre to a ae | 
; | ir, 
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che Obligations I owe. to Your Honour. 
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Sir, Wiebe you, the State”s neceſſities increaſe, ] 
Sir I could not allot more moderats limits 0 
my Ambition, than tu do you Service. 
Sir, Du can never die, ſucceeding Chronicles, — 
will give a life to your Heroick Acts. 
. Sir, It you command, 1 will deſpiſe the hn £ 4 
Fate, or bow to the infdelities of panes fortune. 
Sir, my appetite is. ſiek, for want of a Capaciry| Þ 
to digeſt your Favours. | 
| Sir, Whatſoever your deſ 'gns are, let your re. 4 
N e fair- 1 dps | 
ir, He that tramples on your u 
on the Reputation of the whole Cort. 1 1 
Sir, Your Vows have ieee E know n 
how to anſwer. 
Sir, In all ſhapes, and under the oll fearful 40 
Rs that can appear, I am ours. 
Sir, I will forbear commending you, fnee an that 
1 can ſay is diſhonourable to your Deſerts. 
Sir, The chief ob . es of my 2 bave been 
the glory of Your Name. 
Six, I proſtrate my preſumption at your Feet, H; 
ſhall loſe happineſs if - You: forſake me. 1 | 
| Sir; My very Thoughts are Yeurs, You bave anſ 1. 
Intereſt yrs as well as me. | 
Sir, All my acknow nts. come far ſhort o 


- 
—— — 
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Sir, You miſtake my diſpoſition, if you age Las 1 
ect praiſes, Heaven never made me ſo intemperate; 

Sir, Should my Friendſhip appear on any occab- * 
an to ſerve you, it would remain as reclufe; N 1 

Sir, The Werld would be ſo unpeopled;2nd.- 
ture-would loſe hey pride, were chere vo uch 1 
as You tormaintain their Honours. 


Sir, Your Vertue can be recorded by, none 
by Your fl. Fee 17 


— GL . 


——_———— 1 . hy = 


Tis 7 Now - — | 


— » «a 


— „— At. 2. a6 6 + . 


ir, Though You i injure me, my" humility. ſhall 
'S 5 me ſilent. 
Sir, Tho' Your Anger ſeems to Thunder, can 
f forbear no longer. 

Sir, Your fayours come ſo faſt, they. will neither 


Py _— 


= ſaffer. me to be miſerable, nor to ſeem ſo, 


— 


Authority always with tlemm. 
Sir, Build not too much on your conbdencelef 


You tire him whom You have ſo often injur'd. 


you make your ſelf a ſtranger to my Love. | 
4 Tend the Subje& on which Vou beſtow them. 


* ma 1. ad mird. 


4 * of a Prince 
Sir, It is by your contents or diſcontents, that] 
[meaſure the neceſſities and fatalities of this World. 
| Sir, Your Favours haverraifed me ſo high, that 
Il ſem toſtand upon a Precipice, and to Ahern 
11% my fall with the greater terrour, ' 
I. Sir, I have long ſince learnt, a Lover 5 Religion 
ls to ſwear and Beens Vs 
Sit, I have a new. Life in being yours, your 
|. oodneſs gives me a new Creation. 
Sir, Futurity ſhall crown the Relicks of Your 
honoured aſhes with Palms and Laurels. 
Sir, 1 maln not hold my ſelt abſent. om. yuu, 
wn. hill I retain any room in your Heart and Memory 


. Evidence of your Vertue'entitles you to Heaven. 
Sir, Tis no wonder there is ſo little goodneſs in 


| Js reſts i 8 you, 9 are e N 


Sir, Vour actions are io vertuous, they carry an 


Sir, I You alledge excuſes for fo poor a'trifle, | 


Six, Your Fortunes are fair, but your Judgment 


Ar, Your excellent Qualities might become the 


Sir, Youare tke Heir of à rich Wheritance, the 


the World, ſince by the rieh ſtock of Vertue at | 


Sir, You fetch your. conceits too far, they tran- 


þ 


| 


| 
p 


* I La des. tt 


| 
| 


[ 
1 


- _of Complenie nt. deck ny 3 = 
— 4 - — | 
Sir, Fowe my g6dod good f fortune-20 your favous 4 


Choice.” 


Your Lips. 


rable Aſſiſtance. 
Sir, My wiſhes go alen with your Endeayours, 
may your deſires be happily 
Sir, I ſhould proye cruel to m 
ect one that nobly loyes me. 


Sir, Forbear your haſty röckllactet 1 EPS believe | 
your SouP 5 e a lemilh, and I 


S#,. v 


T$0 


Sir, Leave your ſuperfluous Language, 
of thoſe Ladies that are enamoured with fattering = 
Acroſticks; Or to have their Names ſo disjoined in 
an Anagram, twould e Magicians ro ſet 5 
them together 711288 

Sir, You Have a good ſmack” at Poetry, — 1 | 
grant you tbo, Love and Poeſe are Divine, cem · 


monly "Iniflifed together, yer tis ordinarily tied to 
Rules of Flattery. 

Sir, Your Orator 
let it ſuffice 


love 


2 7 * 


again, 


performed. 


y makes me f ulpe&. your Faith, 
ou; nor ſhall. it be 
men ſhall Seal the Contra@. _ -. 

8 Y our 2 Seryant 1 = 55 3855 F 


ren, Maid, Ke.” 1 2 4-7 
2 K 5 TK 
1 Ada a wain inußon ir * nil da 


ever.youcan/gaina Reputation by my ruin. ; 
Madam, The grace; of Eloquenee is red n 


3D hs © Lbs 2 Ce * 


Madam, YourBeauty 3 is the conguereſs of Mah,wh 


- N rr 5 < 


is never to be ſatisfied with the laſtre of 3 your Exon, 1 


y felt, ſhould L veg· 


CITY 


glor y in{my 


1 a Ke » | 
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Madam, I dare be confident, You have too much 
Vertue to ſtudy the Art of Diſtmulation. 
Madam; Be faithful to him that dares look on 
i [death to preſerve You, or endure all the deſpights | 
* # Fortune to defend Your Re | 
Madam, Your Beauty hat 
my fear, that I do account it far more poſhble to 


i Faiz, than to forget You. 


our Beauty... 


putatiog. 
1 ſo bereaved me of 


[ atſofair a Mark as Your 
Avertuous and innocent fair ſelf, my preſumption | 
| Jhath only this excuſe, it was directed 

| I may well ſtray, when my Guide is 

WH |. Madam, You have vanquiſh'd me, I Ape eter- 

4 | nal 12 8 * ee OO 


Be 


e 


— 


* _ | 
"ew 3 | I | 
— — 
: Fair one, r Feature an our Vertues excel | 
all: mortal * 5 4 a 
. Madam, When I ſee you 1 am in Paradice, i itis | 
chen that my eyes carye me out a feaſt of love. 
| Madam, Mortal eyes are never, to be ſatisſied 
eee ne its 
am, our on clear as-is Sk; 
vas never fram'd but to be Ac 7 | 
Madam; Tho my Perſon is remov d Fm you 
rpoſe is not, for I ſtill retain and will ti 1 
Reſolutions of being, Madam, Ve 


Ours. 


25 Faireſt, take this for a certain truth, I wall ra- 
Itter chuſe to abhor my ſelf, than to pitch my affe- 
Wt | &ionate Refolutions: on any Object dut the rel, 
4 E of Vour Beauty. 
HW - Male Tour Kindred may be cruel in keeping | | 
| us aſunder, but my heart ſhall never ſtray from the 
il. Duty it bears to Your Vertues. 
Madam I ſhall ever Sacrifice the beſt of: Wy endea | 
vours to the favour of Your Aﬀedions, '' | \ 
Madam, It was not thro'a conceit of 
ſerts, that I have-.ſh 


own de · 


4 


Fairen, 


ST #3 
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_— 
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ders on. 


Madam, Your Soul is ſo Kirin bright, = 122 
what is otherwiſe dare not approach to : leſt bi 


it ſees its own Deformity, - 
A, You have my prayers at an times, tha 


hence, we cannot be abſent from one a 


kom nce I haye placed you: in the een ORE Ef 
of my Heart. ; | 
Oh Madam, If the thoughts of yout 
make me melancholy, the real abſence will be a mi: 
ſery worſe than Death. 
Fair Madam; it is cruelty, to frown at parti! ths 


find in this 2 ou ſeem angry by your Erowns, | 


— — 
: 


— Oc bath oyerſway'd my reaſon, be not ftil} 
no bow 


reither my own or Yours. 


Bear, Love, my heart will not ſuffer my toggue to 
utter that tatal word, Farewel, ſince When 


not how to live, unleſs in Torments. 
comes with an Ambition to en a greater by 


YMadam, make me poor or miſcrable,-uſe Your 
[pleaſure with me, ſo you enrich me with your Love. | 


pole-T am with You; for we cannot Bark, ſince Our 
hearts ſo firmly are united ? 3 


* 
cc” * —_—_—_” — 2 3 — 
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"Faizeſt, Your Beauty i is Loyes Copy! to read won. * 


- 
0 % — F * — 
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Cloud bids me expect a ſtorm, but Oh what bli6:1 |. | 


and Ar brow ages Loves Deity within it. 
,I did not intend to have written to uu, but. 


Cruel leſt you make me ſo deſperate; that 1 ſhall be 5 


am, Since I want merits to equalize your Ver hee 
tue, * will for ever mourn for my imperſections. 1 


leave, 

You, I ſhake hands with i my molt perſec Objea of (13 

Beatitude. . 
Madam, if You know not how. to love, 1 . 1 


Madam, Be pleas d to wear this Diamord,whith 5 


your Smiles. 4 


= 
Oy Os \ 


Dear Lady, mult I needs part with all my felici-· 
ties at once, then adieu fair Sun of my ſoul, and ſup- | | 
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# Ief Cruel, whilſt I tho' the unhappy, reſolve to 
- | continue: conſtant, © 
: | - Madam, unleſs ou give me your ſelf, i it lies not 


- 
0 _ 
r 
— 


red Da have m but ſometimes in your thoughts, 


ö angry-Frowns 


Y Your Beauty. r 


[be cruel, and to be cruel; 1s to be otherwiſe than 


[let them be Gre Priſoners to the ſhages of f. 


mma 7 : 
03'S , 


Fair One Ten be Ain more Fortunate, and 


in your Art or Power to requite that Wr 
wherewirh I do adore n. 

Madam, I never yet offered my AﬀeRions to a- 
ny Beauty but your own; ſince then "you have the 
preheminence above all others, be favourable to 
bim chat gives it, and with it, himſelf wholly to 
Tour Diſpoſal. 
Madam, Give: me but the favour to ſuffer: me to 
di ſcover my Afſections, and they. if Tow ſhall think 
ft, Gletee me to/perpetuity, - E 23246 SA 
Madam, Remember my Reſpets hen Nur are 
gone hence it will be ſome tonſdlation to me, tho 
FT have not the ſight of Tou Eyes, if I may be aſſu- 


Fair Lady, My whole Eſtate is fumm'd up in 
Tour Smiles. ” | 
Madam, What Crime of mine hath raiſed Nour 


Madam, To call D fair, is'an Epithete beneath 


Madam, Cupid, hath/Gxt himſelf in Tour Eyes, 
and Wounds all that come but near him. 
Bluſh fair Creature, Bluſh; ſince to be coy, is to 


what Thu ſeem; a Beam... 
” Faireſt, It is how high time to cheriſh; my deſi res, 


lencte. 

Dear Madam, Tour love is che bertbaion of =—_ 
Deſires.. 

Faireſt, Make 0 liappy: As to raiſe my Aﬀe- 
Kions to the honour of being Yours. * 


1 


1 + Madam, 
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Madam, Be ET 2 not eto mucfupon | 
own Beauty, the Man with the bald pate can ſo al-l] } 
ter Phyſognomy, that in a ſhort time it ſhall fright; ; 
Vu more than a Judge dath a Thief. 
Madam, . Nour art to ſhun me, I will | 
put a 5 idle round about the World but 1 wil bod. 
Tou. 
Madam, Wu are the Queen of Rades Nu - 
Vertues give a commanding power to'eyerymortal,i - M8 
Fair Lady, Tis Tour Beauty is the Divinity, 
which .Mortals deſire to know and to admire. i} Þ 
' Lady fine, Nur Tyrant Beauty hath but à ſhort 
reign ; 7b cannot ſay tis Murs, rn carings! 4 
diſpoſe. of it, nor poſſeſs it long 
Madam, Tis true Toy are hand ſom; butt re 
ber Faces are like Books, they that ſtudy them d 
beſt know them; and the truth is, they are liked, 
Only as they 05 leaſe the courteous Reader. 
Madam, Why will Tex ſhun me? Let me but e 
view my Wealth : Otherwiſe, Whereis my com- 
fort, more than if I ſhould. think to ſeed. my eyes 
with looking on a Oasket of Jewels in the dark 2 
Dear Lad), Lam bappy in hing Pe. but the 
moſt unhappy if Du deny Vun Love, .... 
| Dear Madam, Compleat my Toys, or the Gods 1 
themſelves will rob me of D bb 2: OY 
Madam, I am fick of Love, be ou my Pipſeian, 
or I ſhall ſuddenly expire. | 
— CyMiſtrely'Qnce-LInyed Jun but have learned / 
more wit now, than to Rilo eee bling: guide as 
Cupid. f 
Pr ith Widow, I amin love and tis + with Nau the 
untoward boy Cup ;4 has wounded | me tis ſuch à bu- 
he Urchin no perſon can be quiet for him, he glides 
ths _ a Mani in a r n 
Le, 
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Ul [[/ex;and keeps ; his Chriſtmas there tin * 5 Gred out 
"| with Heat and Flames, 
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Scornful Girl;can'you imagine I ever did intend] 


Yours, which ſeryes only to convince me, you are 
not extreamly ug. | 
Excellent Beauty, Painter, Poets, nor Players; 
were ever guilty of half fo many Cruelties, as you, 
- I(by' the darts of your Eyes) do exerciſe on thoſe, 
4.that admire' You moſt. 
Deur Madam, when 1 im abſent fom you 1 am 


— - 
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conſolation 1 to my Paſſion. 
Lady, I am wholly yours, it is Your Beauty /chat 
hath taken me from my (elf. - 
Madam, Your Vertues are my Meditations; ; you 
and my Thoughts are ever abſent. 
Madam, You are the admiration. af the World, 


» — =_ 


— 


4. — — 
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and wonder. 
I Fair Creature; ou are that tick Cabinet 50 
4 in Nature hath Foc up all her Rarities 


to neither Law nor Reaſon. if 
Fair one, This Kiſs from your inſpiring hand, 

; will add to my former Happineſs. | F 

Madam, This favour, and y Crown your 

Servant. 

1 Madam, your Beauty hath the art to teachChri- 

I ſtians to turn Idolaters, = 


FP 8 A 


are as the Ambaſſadors of Liſe or Death. 
Divine Lady, Coild I be one of thoſe wiſe men 


8 


might be able to govern my own Aſſections. 
b Madam, If N be a Heaven to er Vertues, 


to Dote, eſpecially on that ſmall ſtock of Beauty of 


Kick of Love, ut every viſit gives ſomewhat of 


i | [like a fair Picture en an Mens dre to ns | 


Madam, 80 ud an Authority, is ictording| 


Madam, Be merciful or Tam miſerable,yout eyes 


| that rule the Stars, you might then conclude, I 
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2 * * oY — — „ * 


1. 
0 


o 
/ 


8 —yꝛ — — — NAG os Is —æ co — . ———ꝛpůꝑů« x ͤ 
cj mY 4 * 8 N 8 * a * 
EO 8 4 * \ 

* 
1 \ 


25 your| 


| 
1 
) 


[: 


» s 


| 


| 
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your. fair Hands. 


: 


N ve no longer than he ſerves Y u. 


| ind innocent as Vertue. 


ol Your Vertues, O let me fly into, 


{{nts its Devotions. 


2 F » 
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your name will be recorded in "thelkegilier © of Saints 
Madam, Dur trowns are the Emblems of ns 
but your ſmiles give me a ſecond being. = 
Madam, To be abſent from your re is a4 
Forment, ſince every of . Co, ᷣ wor me} | 
a neEW Creation, P34 s 
Madam, I have paſo d my ; Vows, to confirmehem, 
Igive 90h my heart aa band, 7.continug, or 
fl de $124 1607 
. Madani,Contrmme in your. fayourmith, 2 ene. 
Fair one, II pay the laſt tribute of my. Lips to 


_ 


. Madam, Your heart lte: Dohble ſmooth but 
ony. 
N con WAGER LIE and be aſh ed, 1 [vi 


rather loſe oy lite, , than part YE: ud 
of ſerving Ton. + : 


Madam, inc Vou are Pune NN 18 . 
aImir'd, You ſpall not eclipſe Very If from him 


Moſt Divine Lady, 1 could live. an Atze upon of 
thoſe Lips. nl 1347 44 
Madam, Iam real, my love.ix whize 2 Tech 


Oh Madam, be like your Ralf fair and not reſemb- : 
in Nare:ſſas,benighted with the clouds bf Scorn, . 
Madam, may Heaven ſmile upon You, farewel 5 
and proſper. 1 
Madam, You are all ſweetneſs, 1 2dmirer| "81 
ar Boſom. ' 7 | 
Madam, be not cruel, but ſave that Creature = } 
whoſe life nds on You,whoſe | every power owns}. þ 
not himſelf but Lou. 
Madam, You are Deity, to whom my heart pre-| 
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ee Soul is ina flame, and remains a x Sa. 
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VE enter, "a You hay plesſe to accept bt; 
Madam, May I become the ſeorn of time, when 
L prove ſo monfirous' as to give you the leaſt occar 
ion to repent your love. © 
i Madam, Oh let me Walen my bappineſs upon | 
your Lip, and ftudy thereby ſome new way of num 
+ {| ber, to multiply wy bliſe. 

IJ Madam, The Treaſures of Grace und Niture . 

ere exbauſted, to accompliſh your perfections. '1 
Madam, My Language is as'my Intention, plain | MW? 
Id real; he that makes uſe of golden word, does 
lit only to gild over the corruptions of his 8oul. . 
I Dear Madam, I am raviſhed with the w tuned it 
©: Harmony of your pleaſant Voice. 
d 'Lady, 1 return to you all bend Vows, de 6b as 
ce Air you breath in. 200 421128 1 0 
Madam, Can you be fo uejuftas to deem my 
I Language feigned ? I ſhafl ſooner orget to eat than n 
Ito bonour You, - 

Madam, Far de it from me, to ſpeak; a Langage dr 
4 | ſhould iſpieaſe your Bar. 2 

, | Farewel Incomparable Miſtreſs. INES bes yo 
| Madam, Had I a hundred hearts, I tovld want 
| room to entertain your Love,” de 
| Madam, Be affured I will either enjoy you, « or | | 
dye a Martyr in your Quarrel. © - de 
- | Madam, For your ſweet ſake my Meditations ate . ! 
loaded with Metaphors; I am Valiant; Witty, aud 
ein be any thing to be yours. bre 
Miſtreſs, To be plain with you, I love you; 5 but 

II want utterance, aud that is a good fign.' 
Svpeet dit of Beauty, the delight of my on Soul, E 

IL am come towvitit thee, and have brought with me 


Isa buadred thouſand Satutations, I 
Moft reſplendent Lady; I am full of the fruits o * 


„ love, and would be 29:5 5 you ſhould be pleaſed 
. — —. em Dat | YO 
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11 engender on thy lips. 
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eat Morlel of Modeſty, How Liove you ! aud ; 
lo tincerely, that I proteft co make you Miſtreſs of 
my thoughts, Lady of my returus, aud commit a 
my Moveables into your hands; and upon the 


ame I give you au earneft- Liſe! in mw High-ragy to 2 


Matrimony. 1 i - 
My dear girl, thou baſt eatcht me, my heart | 
thou haſt had before, now here's my hand. 1 
Fair one Seal, "MY pardon for my former rudeneſs, 5 
and may 1 forge wy ere, * I loſs my Civitiey * 
hereafter, + * | 
Madam, love all that 1 have. to your Beauty ; | 
it is the ſole Commandreſs of my thoughts. | 


Dear Madam, the breath of new-blowa Roſes is] n | 


not more ſweet than yours; J could: __ re til] 


Madam, by your air. ſelf, E lore ** with: ol | 
much true zeal, as Anchorites do their rs. | 

Dear Miftreſs, I am in paradiſe en 1 but a 
dream of your perfeũ ions. 

Fair Lady, A thouſand Gupijs call me w_ 
your hands. 


falreff, By the law of Lore and Arms, I 02 4 


demand a kiſs.” | 
Madam, Yau are the: faireſt Natutre ever did % 
deſign for wonder. 1 
Madam, The perfume of your ſweet breath In 3 
forms me, your Mother fed on Roſes, when the 
bred you. | 


Madam, I ſhall be more grateful than to fight | Bu, 


Fair one, You have taught me to geſpile my ſelf; 
Ican do nothing bot admire your virtues. 
If I am void of reaſon, Faireſt creature ſuffer Love 
to be my Advocate; that will not allow of limits. 

Miftreſs, Be not angsy if I tell you, my love when} | 


thoſe benefits you ſhower upon me. " 


once — — — fury-_ | — Witb 8 


5 3 Created Beauty „it was their maſter· piece, 
Y E they — are unable TS oppoſe 1 dun 
force which they ordain d. | 
] Beauty, and not become a Captive. 


E hy ertue, unleſs You are preſent. 


. 
1 
— 


cer burſted into Streams. 


* Pear Maddrm, Thus I embrace you an went 


1 him, — 8 gain you. 
; | your Features bind: mo in 12 as 
8 s 1 1 rb 


_ "your Priſoner ; but your Seryxant. 
. LA Madam, you are the Epitome of Nature, in whon | 


Gbrious,”. 4! 27 och 


ro the mußck of your Voice. 
IO Madam, you have laid a Charm upon my Soul nn 


= of your ha 


I date rob all that'is good, 
ot [fe cit. SO 107 
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W K Joubr, Madam, if the Gods, as Porn 


Madam, it is impoſſible any one ſhould ſe You 


Madam, I hall forbear to talk of Beauty, oro 


Madam I ſhould be ignorant of what is rare, Aid 
Vertues inſtruct my Underſtanding. 


Madam, They that daminiſh and" d iet Thich 
Agia Ffüt 


Madam, Who's ee ee Beauty that 
rſt raiſed in me thoſe Notie ears, which ſoon af- 


and Honour. 
Faireſt your abſence will be the Jvark ofhim that 
er. you above all that can be dear or precious 
eee Armies keep us diſtant, I Charge 
h a Grove of Pikes, and encounter with deat! 


ſaw them; and the excellent endow 
ments of your mind hath fince retained me not on 


is compriſed all Are donde of what i is. ſweet of 


Madam,Give me leave rw call you win, and one 
Daz the Eſſeck ſhall be your own: . 
Dear Madam, ſpeak once more, Angels will liſte 


{ſenſes are captivated by the incomparable Harmon) 
. . T 


ä 
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Madam, The. thaukfal Luce ſhews how moch iE | | 
_ rejoice Ly be graced with the touch of your BY 


Fin Wy 4 
"Ham: It is the glory. of great minds, t to * 3 
give great faults, and upon the acknowledgment} - -- 
of my error, you cannot find xe WHY BEET 3 
ring your compaſſioonn 8 _ 
Madam, May Four own #ertues attend von 3 
ever, that you may. continue as faithful e 3 
leſteem you dear. 3 
| adam, The chjefeft grief I bear with me row + ll 
{this place, is. the ſenſe of leaving my keart 1 
cannot flay my fel. 3 
1 I bave a heart, bur ies worn. in your 8 
breft. - 7'Y | 
Dear Madam, Conceal not. TOUT ces from mes} 
they are the two bright Stars by which the Barque| | - 
of my affection fteers to the. wiſhed for ſhoar of 58 
my felicityyp. 8 
| Madan), I. court the love of al, but yours f | 
would purchaſe with my life. 1 
Madam, Continue tobe ood. and bold him in [: 
ig your memory; whoſe only felicicy it is, to hope 4 
to be enſhrined in ſo fait a monument. i 
| Madam, I have been like a lump. of Ice, til of]: © 
late the heat of your favours revived my -beſotted|* |: 
ſpirics ; but the darts of your piercing eyes have ſo} - - 
altered the whole frame of Man in-me,.that i amm 
become a perfect flame, which nothing can quench. : 
out but the pleaſant ſtream of your loye... | 
Madam, The Magnetick ſtane e 
ſammons of the North-ſtar with more aielty ; 
than I do your commands. 5 
N When: I want 4 wilt to continue yours, 5 
no longer be my own, . f 


We You are rea the — - 


_—_ * — 
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| [3 | inſeparable, while 1 have Life to retain any af- 


. — -m w AER Is — r 


[Lady in the Worle, may Heaven compleat its 


Madam be affured, my Love and Loyalty call 


— « 


* . . — 


9 


bounty in making you as happy as you are fai. 
Madam, This kiſs to your fair Hand. 


1 fe&ijons for your beauty, 


4yertues, that though it is my ambition to live and 
love you; yet ſhould an opportunity be offer'd, 


how much T-am yours in Death. 


Faireft Virgin, Such iz my 2 | for your divine 


the conftancy of my dying Heart ſhould manifeft 


: 


- Madam, I will be fledfaſt zs inviolated faith, 
immoyeable as a rock; and til} Death will glory in 


| but one glace from your ſparkling Eyes wiltenliven 
them agaiv, and add a freſh Vigour to your lan- 


Jbut bave your wiſhes, and I will be in a cont inual 
# -Ithirft to do you ſerviccſgee. 

I Madam, My inclination binds me as much to 
I {pleaſe you, as my duty does to ſerve. | 
THeaven hath given me defires, but not deſerts. - 
{ſhould I imagin this Preſent worthy your accep- 
_ "Itance, ſince what we think are rarities, are not 
Itrvuly fo, unleſs by the character of your efteem. 
bag 
Ittore-houſe of alf her moft excellent rarities. 


ere long the effe dis ſhall anſwer you expectation. 


my conſtancy, as the chiefeſt Jewel of my Life. 
Madam, My deſires lie captiv'd at your Feet; 


guiſhing ProſtrateQ. 5 
Dear Madam, Defire but my Content, let me 


4 
' 5 


' Madam, Tis my misfortune to de but half made; 
Madam, I ſhonld be fimple and unworthy, 


Madam, I have ſent you but a ſmall token choo- 
to be thought rather ignorant than ungrateful. 
Madam, To abide with you, is to inbabit with 
the Graces; ſince Nature hath deſign'd you for the 


Madam, Imagine me to be yours, and fear not but 


— OTE I. ae te dit. dane * 


ww wa .D 


- ” 
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word of yours lays a Charm upon my Soul. 


N 


will ſuffer me to make my own Apology. 


ons, ſuch as command the-World to expreſs abun- 


pitched his, Tents. 


— 


lip the Morning gathers bluſhes. © 


- 44 k — 
Letters for all Occaſons.. 


7. 4 Tender of Service to the Ting: 


—_— 


_ moſt Ercellem Majeſty. 


May it pleaſe your Majeſty, r. 
Am not ignorant of the great preſumption 


- > - 
- * — *. 
- 
: y Y "Y 
= - - = 2 
7 : * - 4 


any thing that in me can be thought a merit z figce 
I have learned, you may command ia al things; 
and it is contrary to the duty I owe to your excel: 
lent Majeſty, to diſobey ig any. But that fou 


Majeſty may know; you have à zubject that darf} | 


be Loyal even in Diſloyal Times, I have now at- 


Madam, Lou are Miſtreſs of moſt rare perfe&i. | 


dance of duty, both by admication and ohedience. 
Madam, In thoſe ſmiling dimples, Cupid hath}. 


Madam, you are all Vertue: from your ſweet | 


wherewith-at this time I give a trouble to your f 
Majeſty 5 Nor can my deſerts give me any hopes, 
that the leaſt beam of your love ſhould ſhine 5 _ 


— 


tempted to arrive at the height of my felicities; 
which is not only to be honeft, but to be known to 


be. Tour Majefly's moſt bumble Servant, 
e 
. ͤ i111... 


2 

Dear Lady, Speak again, Angels u ill be mute, | 

aud liſten to your voice. 8 $ x 
Madam, I am filenced with your breath; each 


Madam, You: are favourable in this, that you 2 


* . nw_wy * * 
8 
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J. 1 fince I bear the glorious title of a loyal Sub- 


_ 


mm 


— —_ . 
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2. 4 Tender of ſervice to the Queen's moſt excellem 

7 3 Majeſty. | 2 

a „ 

- 4 , My is pleaſe your Alajeſ tm. 
Hough I am a ftranger to your Majeſty, yet 


4jca, I have hence affurance that your Majeſty will 
{voucbſafe to give this boldneſs a fayourable aſpect: 
for indeed, -I ſhould, doubt my own fidelity to my 
{Royal Sovereign, ſhould not your Majefty connte- 
nance my duty with an acceptance of my ſervice : 
let me now only beg the trouble of a pardon, and 
I wall for ever ſtudy, as in duty bonnd, to mani- 


feſt my ſelf, e A 
E wWur Majeſty's lea Subje8, 
EOF 5 and maſt bumble Servant. | 


3. Refpefs from an Honourable Lady, to the 
TIT TAs 

77. Ee 

| [ F my paſſion bad not over-tuP'd my reaſon, 1 would 


-certainly haue kept my Letters from becoming ſo || 
{mean an objelt for your ſacred eyes, til ſome command - 
vert of your own bad put them upon oer aſiom to give . 
Item attendance ; but the care I baue 10 preſerue |- 
s ſelf in ibe bonour of your memory, and favour, 
| Jovill nor ſuffer me 10 continue any longer fileus : I. 
 . Jeherefore moſt bumbly pray your Majeſty, 10 continue 
Pan ſelf in ſſurance even from bene, that my de- |}; 
ſvotions are ever aſpiring xo your ſervice: which yer I In 
{ſhould half ſuſpe® to be leſs perfect, if my inclination: | 4 
- {might nor own as great 4 part of thas ambitions, as m\l |. | 
4ob3igations 5, bis the one accompanying the otber, will | .: 
| 4 eſtabliſh me for ever, in an unchangeable reſolution. of if |. 
I '- Madam, Your Majefty's moft humble Servant. ff |. 
— IT 1 n FI A AY 


mory upon the Altar of ſilence: But yet ſo much, 
de ſite I to live in yours, as that k rather chuſe to 


— 


— 
— 


— . 4 
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4. A Perſon of Quality is a worthy Lady; the one a4 
Proteſtaut, the other 4 Roman Catbol ick. 
Madam, „ ee 
Hough a fianer of one Religion, Iam come, 
| to pay my vows to a Saint of another 3. for II. 
approach to your prefence with as profound a re-þ 
yerence as I am capable of bearing to a creature, 
when your Ladiſhip is pleaſed to pardon the pre— 
ſumption of your ſervants, you excel in goodnels.;f _ - 
but when withal you deſcend ſo low as to admit of 
their poor deſires, for real ſervices, you exceed} 
your ſelf; 1 bavye but little to fay, but my heart 
would eafily tell me of enough to-do, if my power 
to ſerve you were-correſpondent to my will; yet 
howſoe ver I ſhall be daily praying, that you may be 
as happy as the world knows you to be worthy: and 
eſpecially, that the expence of ſo ignorant a life as| 
mine, may one day ſerve for ſome ftraw of ſtick, to- 
wards the ere d ing of that great Building: till then, 
I am proſtrate at your feet, and with a fervent zeal 


* "= 
1 
* 


ſhall continue, 3 | | 32 1 | 4 
| _ . Madam, The Adorer of Jour Vertues, &6.f 
3. One Lady io another, with Complements of e xireum 
Z LD i at 
Madam, FLO * 8 5 F gf RJ | ; + 
Hen neither the place nor the perſon can 
make a worthy oblation, that devotion-were f 
better mannered, which ſhould ſacrifice to yout me- 


— 


appear in this kind to your trouble, than to ſuffer Þ 


any thing like forgetfulneſs, to ſeem to entomb ß 


thoſe affections of mine to your ſervice, which want | 
not life, howſoever they are deprived of luſtre, 


| whertewith to crown the eftimation which your | 


. =o ' woreh 


"We SED. 8 
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worth hath begotten ia my ſoul, and will certainly 


2 iahabit there, while there is any ſenſe in 


LED 5 en, the moſt affoctionate of- 
| 4 jour Servants. 


6. A Letter of Kine, from one Friend 10 another. 


Sir 
Ou may imagia 1 dream or doat, other ile 


I ſhovid not ſpeak thus loud, nor thus far 
off, nor make fo Jong a reach to you flill, by the 


arms of my i!-written lines; bur chought once 


you were near band, and coming to viſit me: when 
ſoon after 1 underfiood you defign'd your ſelf for 
other eads, which yet put me int» ſuch a valiant 
choler; as fome of them know who were neareft 
to me, and muft bear with my humors, left I ſhould 
want them | might be angry with my ſelf 3 for! 


. þ can do nothing but in earneft, though that cargeſt 


proves comm̃only as true nothing, as if I were io jeſt. 
Pray let me have an account of your health, and of 
thoſe affairs, wherein you may gueſs my love may 


| ſay Tam concerned; for be affured, you ſhall never 


be owner of any care whereof 1 will not have a 


| | 4 part; either by taking, if you wil give it; or elſe 


by ſtealing it, if you will you will net give it; but 
will needs be the fickt to offend Juice lo far, as to 


bur call real Friend, ce. 
7. From one Friend to another. 


| hide 3 it r 


Er, / 1 
HE exp uf ; of your goodneſs bath raiſed me 10 4 
degree of happineſs, beyond even my own power 
of wif wiſbing : and after fuch weight of good fortune, 
this only regret can rake bold of me; that you did im- 
pe ſomething upon me as diſagreeabl?, as ih was 
Sth Mg ND Ke ver e of my ambitious defires, 


y — . that 


* 
»*, * * — wy — — F n 


- . — 
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[but of the concerns of al! that kyew ber, that if there 
be not health enqugh in the world for us all, may Hea-| © 


—_— 
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ving you an experience, that I ſhall ever bave an in- 

finite joy in per forming any ation, which by the dif 

ficulty thereof, may the better ſerve to expreſs my obe 

dience to your commands, as becomes, Sir, = 
2 


een | I 
TI Was too ſenfible of thoſe troubles which I left 


ot part of them, or not: And therefore I beſeech 
you, ſend me ward how the noble ſick Lady duth, 
whoſe health I infinitely wilb, both. for your ſake 
and mine own. Befides that, even the world is 
conte ru d, that fo excellent a creature, who is ſo- 
hardly found, may not be ſo quickly loft. Favour 
me in this particul 
me, Sir, ral, "fr Jo 


KH cerning his Sick Miſtreſs. 4 
T l 3 


my Life: She is yet extream ill, and yet ſo good, bat 
1 fear Heaven will deprive us of ber het tuous Society. 
1 am ſo bighly ſenſible of not only yours and my_own, 


ven give ber a liberal of it though it be abated out of 
"mine ; So much 1 owe to r - N a little 
to your ſelf, for your care of ber, and Madam, 

| g | .I ” The bumbleſt of your Servants. | 


* 


| 


with you, not to inquire whether you are eaſed | 


. The Gentlemanz Anſwer to a Lady, chr. 


that ſo 1 ntight thereby dave bad the ſatisfa8ion of gi 
3 


Duo moſt bumble Servant. , 
8. A Lady to a Gentleman, concerning bis fick atitreſi ff 


„ 9 — — 


ar, and the kjadneſs ſhall make | 


wur obligtdServam.| 


An infinitely engaged to you for the ſenſe.you bave | þ | 
of my traubles, and the love you bear to the Life of |. 


— At. Ad ad. i. 4 


* * 
. (ve a 


— 


10. The | 
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3 : 11, The Lovers Complemental Letter 
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10. The Lovers firſt Addreſs to bfs Lady,” 


* 


1 An indebied to my Friends or the knowledge of 


your Vertues, and to your ſelf for the Acknowledg- 


— 


- | ments you are pleaſed to exerciſe in your remembrance 
of me; à perſon who bath notbing to make bim conſi- 
derable, but what your favourable Opinion thinks fit to 

| elow. And the cuſtom whereby 1 am made over 10 
I misfortune; forbids me the bopes of concetving bat J 
ever cen be ſo bappy a5 to be admitted into the number 


of your Servants, which is infinitely defired by dear 
adam, The Admirer of your Worth, Oc. 


— 


Incomparable Lady! 7 


, 


E 122 happy in receiving a command from you, 
. 


and ſhall be proud in my performance, ſince it is 


| the glory of Kings and Princes to be concerned in 


your Set vice: let but one accent fall from your di. 


| vine lips, and the very winds are ready to convey it 


the melody of your warbling voice can charm the 
Syren to a ſilence, and compel the Crocolile to ſpare 


his diſſembling Sorrows. Dear Madam, the fight of 


your beauty is ſufficient to create freſh blood, io 


524 uhithered veins of age, and give aue w life to ex- 
I firiag mortals: If you are ſad, Angels themſelves 


are ſo. Pardon my prolixity, Divine Lady, I am in 
'a Labyrioth greater than the Cave that inclo ed 
the Cretan-Mynoraur.' Tis eafier to eat fire and not 


de burat, or to cut Diamond with Glaſs, than to 
peak your real praiſe. O then how happy am 
in your love! That love that gives ſpeechto a dumb 
man, that love that makes Ideots turn Orators, and 


inſpires the Age with ſuch admirable Fancies, that 


1 bis auf. 


all people become Poets, only out of a duty to 


— 5 
— 1 a ”J — _— LOL.” 
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2 0 2 
your deſerts, that they may cele brate your Praiſes, | 
which is a task too great for them; as it is for 


of Excellent Lad, Tour fencere Admirer. | By 
4 . 12. The Ladies return ts ber Servgur's Lines. 

ce %%  TTIIOSETS CERES 
ſto Hen I think of you, I am ina maze, inſof _ 
ts much that F ſuppoſe you to be every thing | 


$0 that is good: Majetty is placed on your brow 3. you 

Tongue for its Bloquence may be Mufick for the | 

er Go1s ; your Looks are ſo pleaſant and ſo airy, that F; > 

| MW | Cupid appears chere in his beſt grace, and when you | | 

c. walk, che Earth doth humbly ſeem to ſhriak, as be : | 

ing ſenſible of The weight it bear-. But hold, my 

5.| W [p2ffion runs beyond the beunds of modeſfy; difcre-[: 

tion now perſuades to give the pre heminence to- 

„Pallas, not to Cupid, you were pleaſed to try a con E/ 

is| W {cation on my Feminine capacity, and you may be- C 

n|  {lieve (upon neceſſity) I can reverberate accord. 

J ingly. But, dear Sir, though I muſt acknowledge | 

zy [wy AﬀeRion is of a large extent, yet (ce T hae, 

e con verſed with the Poets) I cannot but ad mite at 

eiche prodigiouſneſs- of” your Sex in former times: 

of | |dould 1 believe all to be Gold that glifters, Im gi! 

3 ſee my errour, as gell as others have done befgre: . 
bowever, Sir, I dare not apprehend you to be o- 

8 therwiſe than Noble, a little more experience may} y- 
wipe off all my Woman iſh Suſpicion: for ſuch is]. 
my high eſteem of your Worth already, that I want] 
but little of ſaying how much lam Tours. | 

13. A Ladies forewarning ber Friend to another | 


1 


— nr 4d 
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Ladies Socie p. 5 
„ 1 275 } S 
Drbaps you may pretend that this procedure 
of yours is only to awaken me, for the bet- |. 
PEP of my Faith 3 but believe 
DES, | 23 — it | 
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4. One Ladies advice, to another near Marriage.| 
1 Good Soul, ES | 7 
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| iti; nor ſafe to jeſt wick edged tools, or to pla) 


with fire: nor is it any ways commendable in you, 


do aff-:ciate yourſelf with the wanton Lady; I need 
not name her, ſince you know to whom that Epi. 


thet belonge- Tis true, ſhe is reported to be han- 
ſom, there is then the more danger, and wiſer Men 


I chan you have been enſnared with the bewitched 
-- Jallurements ofa ſtrange Woman: To be merry with 
- | a Levy, or to converſe and walk, and uſe language 


tending to Courtſhip, with 2 Laſs that delights to 

hear her ſelf commended, is frequent with men, and 
may be born with, when managed with diſcretion z 
but to ſtake your reputation upon ſlender 2n ac- 


count, as to offer Courtſhip to that ſame piece of 
2 vanity, arg nes much fondneſs, little wit, and leſs 


conſtancy: Let me therefore earneftly deſire yon, 


I for the ſake of your on fair credit, to ſorbeat 
Icheſe extravagancies, that you may rid me of that 
{ (uſpicion which as yet lies heavy upon my heart: I 
6 en then retain the fame opinion of you which | 


| 


have hitherto had; That you are a man maſter of 


| yourſelf, and tco true a Lover to admit of any other 
I charers ia your affections but my ſelf ; fiace our late 
+ Contradt, and the truth of a Geatleman, have laid 
{inch a lawful Injunction upon you. Pray if you are 
wieded to cure my diſtracted thoughts, uſe ſome 
ſudden means, left my diſtemper grow too violent 
for a remedy; till then I ſhall (not reft but) re. 


main, E b | | a : 
1}. _-_ -  -- Tours, even in impatience. 


Tit an unruly Age we live in, and my Jove bath 
occaftoned this trouble to you. I unde! ſtand there is 
4 Gentleman, My. A. B. is extreamly prodigdl of by 


;  retences 
* — 


*. 


— 


* 


ny Caution is only this, That you baue an eye 10 your 


: (02s be real or feigned, make bim your' own ; and then 
| obſerving ibe occafion) be will be bound by the Laws of | 


this admonition, did not report ſpeak. loudly of bis-paſ 
hereafter, if you conſent 10 he bis firſt : Such a Love 


| ſomewhat to believe bim, aud are apt to tbin be means. 
nothing but what is honourable ; ret know thit from one 


¶ feaſted bis appetite, yer ſuch a breach in your reputation 


* 


— 
| 
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pretences to y0u, in the way of Love aud Marriage : if 
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own welfare, build not upon empty Promiſes; for i 
you. dnce ſuffer bim to pleaſe bis bumour before he 16 
firmly yours, you will certainly forfeit your own Honour.| 
Conſider, as be is above you in purſe, and the portions of | 
this Jife, (beauty only excepted, for of that Natnre bath 
given you 4 bountiful proportion) whether bis intenti- 


if you fall in two (you muy underſtand the phraſe, by 


GOD and Nature to bear a part with ou in whatſoe'r | 
happens. The tryth is, I bad not taken upon me to give 


© Sg 
\ 


fion for you, and of his conditional promiſe, to be yours 


Lo * 7 
- 9 * 


hath ſubtil limits, and more Meanders than 4 harmleſ. 


Maid can diſcover.) It is reported tos that you incline 


©? 


more experienced in things of ibis nature than you are 
That if be ſhould perform his Vows togou afte/ be bath 


| 
1 
| 
| 


-will continually admit of ſtr ange ſullies, checks, and op i 1 
probrious terms; as Strumpet, Slut, Light Houſe - 
wife, &c. and, wbat did you afford me, that another an 
might not baus bad? And, wben the glaſs is broken, + | 
it is not exfily cenenied. Dear Soul, keep Heaven 4 
bout you, and let good thoughts guard your innoce no; 
ſo ſhall your Honour be 3 life bapfy ; 
wbie bis rhe earneſt deſire 77Ff7 . [ 
Pour Cordial Friend aud Servant, S. Ws. 

15. A Lover 10 bit falſe Mitre. } 
Stain torbeSex Rx „ 1 
HF Modeſty now forſook thee, that thou: | 


— 


durſt abuſe that affedion that adored oy 
; 2 | jo Te. 
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— 
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did I manifeft my ſelf a dotard to gain thy love, 
_ Jand having had a multitude of Promiſes from thee, 
flo Conſtancy and firm Affection: dareft thou now 
to admit of another's Flame'? Now thou ſeemef 
more deformed than ever I thought thee fair, ſo 


| ons, only that thy new Servant might not bave any 
ſoccaſion to be jealous, 1 will hate thee for thine 


{trifle ;-and that my Revenge may foar high enough 


f ſerted me after à leng League of Iriendhip, after 
| thou badft made thy Voss to be none but mine, 
aud haſt admitted a Stranger to thy boſom: way jt 
for this that I delighted daily to be praifing tbee? 
How did I ſpeud my time in making Zncomiums 
ſupon thy Beauty, Vertues, and thy Perſon that 1 


W- {tradi my own tond Opinion, and ſo decipher rhee, 

that thou ſhalt ſeem as odious to the World, as 
thou doft to me: elfe, let Fate do ſo, and more to 
= _— Baſe retch, Thine once, but now bis Owy. 


1 


Siam, . eee 
Ira you may perceive 1 do not forget you, 
II let this poor Preſent inform you: it is the 
Famous Romance entituled Pbaramond, and writ- 
ten by the Author of Cſndrà and Cleopotra: were| 
it not à Piece of great worth, I ſhould not have 
thought it fic for your peruſol: however, were it 
fotherwiſe, I dare aſſure my ſelf it would not be 
[unwelcome ; ſince to queſtion that, were to doubt 
ſof your good will to e 


— 


— 
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ugly a Monfter is-Ingratitude. ' By this 1 do per- 
ce ive thou didſt en joyn me to ſmother our AﬀeRi- 


own ſake; and bim, for robbing me, altho* but of a 


to reach thy Perjury, I will begin with him, and 
then prochim thy levity ; and how thou hast de- 


once ſo much admired? 1 will now findy to con - 


406. On ſending a Bot. 


* 
2 —ͤ— 
4 
— - 


Madam, your faithful Servant. 


17: 4. 
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— 


Jir, ” Gi ne Wl lg COAT Dd ow a 
| Here was a time, aad that within' your own 
1 memory, that you were pleaſed to Hatter me 
with the glorious Titles of Divine Miftrels, mofl a& | 
complifhed Lady, and what not? yet to manife ſt 
the frailty ot al theſe Exprefſions, and how little 
you meant what you fo often reiterated, you were 
ately pleaſed to give me a flat denial to my poor | 
1equeſ. Certainly, Sir, I mould have been com- 
mi ded by You in concerns of higher moment, and} 
not ſo, but that your lighting of me may be the 
more apparent, you have not beſtowed four Viſits]  - 
as you ule to do; if I have given you any occaſion} - 
thus to eftrange your: ſelf, ] ſhould not think you ſo | - 
blame-worthy,-as at preſent I take you to be. But 
that-you may. ſee Iam not ; void, neither of 
good nature nor affection, I muſt needs confeſs 1 
do ſomewbat doubt my own deſerts,as well as your | i 
diſpoſition, and am reſolved to continue, till ou 


[ſhall totally renounce me, - Wholly Tours, |- 
19. A Brother, en the occafun of bis Brothers net 
E I e IS + 


N F writing. — | 1 41 

Dear Brother, , e 43 
Hough your occaſions enforce you to tua te-? 
nant to your own time, yet I had thoughts? 
that ſuch a trifle as my ſelf miglit be-admitted} - 
into your” memory, at ſome interval or other. | 
it is now four or five Letters you are indebted} . 
to me for: however, I confeſs my. ſelf ſo wuch .= 
engaged to you on other accounts, that I fear you] il 
would think pour ſelf too great a loſer, ſhould} 
we but quit ſcores. Dear Brother, caſt an eye} 
upon your Books, when perhaps I appear 3. 
mongſt your Debtors, you will make more wy 
* ; | 3 than 


1 
— 


— W» OR I INE IS = < 
dh. 


£ ; 8 


Sir, call me what you pleaſe, ſo you pardon the 


be concealed; but I ſhall fig no further againſt your 
| patience, only believe me to be as formerly, 


I | 19. A Gentleman to a Lady, in bis Eriend's behalf. 


4 
— —— 


peak both bis thanks and commendations: I am 4dver- 
tz you bave no ſmall relation, and he having 4 paſſion 


or ber, knows not bow to gain tbe favourable ofportu- 
Putty 10 kiſs ber Hands: Iis rh:refore my re queſt, that, 


Madam, 3 CEE 
gon me if I tell you, you cannot be juſt, if 


75 1 may honour your merits, and endeavour to 


3 


be great, as your civility, and with all obſervance| 
N 


. 
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| than a Blank or Cypher: which that you may do, 
| I will fti] bear the badge of your obligations, and 
| when I appear falfe, let me be caſt aſide as noge of 
Four Coin, but az a Counterfeit ; in the mean time, 


* 


7 


— ˙ —— 


Errors of this trouble, which I concluded might be 
| more ficly offered, than my acknowledgments ihould 


Tour affeftionate Brother to commaidh 


Madam, 


— 


Hrongh an ardent deſire to become your debtor, 1 
1 have attempted to crave 4 favour of you in be 
balf of 4 friend; whoſe deſerts when once known, will 


tiſed by bim, that there is a Lady, to whoſe young beau · 


you remember me when you ſee him; and if you can fur- 
tber bis reſolutions , be aſſured the acknowledgment [hall 


paid, 9. Madam, RES - 
F Your real Friend and Servant. 
220 Another to the fame purpoſe, 14 


1 


you ſpare your civilities to me, ſince my af- 
tection is ſuch to your ſervice, that ſhall ever e- 
ſteem it the glory of my life, to be employ'd by your 
commands; fiace therefore nec<ifity doth compel. 
you, receive this Gentieman as my Friend, tha: 


_ __ 


2 —— — — 9 
* * 
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| ſoul be found more 
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— 


get ſome for my ſelf, that I may be the more cap- 
due from, Madam, 


% 


5 - to another. | 
Sie 2 


and wit ba! bow to 72 your favours, that 


leſs 4 creature in ſo ill a babit; nor indeed ſhall 1 ever 
with a ſafe conſcience how to play the thief, and ftea} 


ly endeavour to tell you, that it is a kind of tyranny 
in you, to make me ſo much your ſervant by force, mbo 
was walking ſo faſt that way, upon the feet of mine 
own free will. Le have here nothing note-morthy, but 
that we live all ſo. fairly in friendſhip, as if faction 

were a ſtranger to our train; as for my felf.3 were 
any thing, the love I bear you would multiply it 3 and 
the favours which I receive by you, would dignify it: 
and bowſoever, the hon our of your commands, if 1 may 
bope for them, will give me ſuch « being, 4 with im- 
mode y I will boa 


than mine tio 1 
177 1 FRF Tours. 
22. An Anfwer to the former Letter. 
Sir, : f 3 . 5 #: n | 
J Haye been in your debt too long for your laft 
1 Letter, the words whereof were deljver'd by your 


by an experienc'd Artiftz only let me tel you, 
| 


Fr —— 
— ML 


. 
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able of performing thoſe Duties which ſhall become 
"jr Tour very bumble Servant, &c. 0 7 
21. A Letter of Complaints, from one Friend _ | 
* 0 U bave ſo wel ſtudied the Art how to oblige, | 


for my part I im ignorant how to proclaim either. my| 
| chanks or ſervices without 4 bJuſh, for putting ſo harm- 


be able r0-ſatisfie my ſelf therein, unleſs I could tell 


your words and ations from your ſelf. Let me now on- -1 


of to the Univerſg 3 nor ſhall an 
faithful io any ones commande, 


own choice hands, as ſo many fair pictures drawn | 


can diſcover a little dawbing here and there; 
ITS 2 


” as 


— 


41 
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bat as you are my Friend, I dare not doubt your 
ingenuity. Indeed I do not think it poſſible for | 
entire Affection to be more generouſly expreſs'd, 1 
I aa but return thanks to you, or rather-iadeed ſuch 
{an anſwer, as may better conſiſt of thoughts than 
words. I muſt crave your pardon, now I am com- 
- pell'd to let you kaow, I bave ſcarce time enough 
allow d me to ſay how much lam = 
„ Sir, your very faithful Servant. 
223. The Lover is bis deliberating Miſtreſs. - 
; | _ My omy Foy,” r 
INN) HY would ſtrange fancies, and indigeſted 
VVV bumors create a breach in that. Affection 
which hath been ſo often, and fo firmly knit between 
ou ard 1? If 1 have offered any occaſion for your 
- | diflike, let me be unpardonable ; but if you will 
give me {lights and neglects for my real love, it is 
you muſt be unjuſt: for ſhame let not any diſpute 
be raiſed now, juſt now that we are travelling ia the 
Ia of our felicity: from whence come the ſugge · 
i tions of ours, that things will look hereafter with 2 
I vorſer face, and that you fear your condition will 
dave an ill change. Do you hold intelligence with 
i | Heaven, or can yell divine, or dive into the hidden 
1 e ſecret cabinet ofa Deity; pray recol· 
ties pour thoughts, and remember what affcQionate 
F | Promiſes, nay firm Proteftations, did not long fince| Ml |) 
of [| paſs between us, then, when we called the little 
b_- Sicds, and the liſtniag ſilent Streams to be witneſſes 
to our Oaths: remember thoſe ſilver drops which| II 
l ſo often courted to catch as they then glided from| I |0 
your eyes: if all this ſhall ſeem as mufick too harſhſ |! 
kor your ears, I muſt take the liberty to exclaim.:| © | fe 
_ [But I dare not ſhew. ſo-much rigour towards you,| 0 
' you whom I ſo much love and honour, I will rather} ft 
accuſe my own merits, or my fortune; lince my only) 
| 7 4 | happineſ; 
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happineſs takes wing, and the Life of my Life | 


www; — HH 9») TD DU ey? 
: _ 


ſhould. now begin to waver in your thoughts to me: 
Dear Heart, let me not be forgotten in a mo: 


—— CCC 


— 


thinks me unworthy to be beloved: However, my 
teſolution is fixed, do you ſtudy to be unkind, my 
heart ſhall nevertheleſs continue either 4 


24: Civil Complements,from one Friend to another. 
„ ; | a | 


1 excel in you; it is therefore needleſs for me 10 
give you thants, or acknowledgments for your favours 
to me; fence your generofity will never make ne a deb. 
tor, for what you paid to your own inclination and vere 


that my beart bad it maſt freely welcome : for your lines 
did not only pleafure me, but engage me, inſomuch 


ifter they have taken leave of only your band; for by 
thoſe marks I ſhall be able to give a ſhrewd gueſt a 
your condition, whether in bealth or not. Since then it 


of you to engage me once more, that I may uſe my en- 
mate anew choice. 


Sympathizing of our Loves? 1 am not 


foxe, O wherefore doth report whiſper to me, 
that you (whom I ever took to be firm as truth 


| Hat Melody can be ſweeter Muſick than the | - 'F 


— — f 
, Complement. 39 


Wur Servant, or your Sacrifice. | - 


O be Civil is 0 be Noble, and both theſe qualities > 


tne. I received your Letter in ſuch a time of ſolitude, | | 


'|1hat I am bugely deſirous to bave more ſuch Viftants;). A | 


* 


will be ſuch a ſatisfaction to me to bear from you, I beg 4 


deavours ta contribute ſome whas 10 your content; orf 
it is the cbiefeſt aſpiring bopes of, Sir, Yours, Gr. 
25. A Gemleman to bis Lady, whom be fears u 


able to divine; and I am apt to believe the poigt } © 
may puzzle your wit, although it be a pregnant 
one. Then ſince (at leaft) l eſteem my ſelf} Þ 
in Pzradiſe whilſt 1 am in your favour, here“ 


| — 
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artiv'd to the pitch of Dotage, and I yet ignorant 
of what is Love: However, i muſt do zou ſo much 
{| Juftice as to condemn your diſcretion, for the fiſb. 
ing with a golden bait 3 for believe me, next to 
Beauty, I cannot imagin any thing to be more ta- 
king among mortals, than the glorious name 0 
Wealth: I could be content to kecp m Coaches, 


my Pages, my Lackeys and Maids ; bur I confeſs] 
could never endurethe fociety ofa bald pate: How 
Icaa you thiak; reverend Sir, that I ſhould love you, 
| when by the temptations which you offer, you 
: {clearly minifeft your opinion, that if I ſhould mar- 
Icy, it muſt be to your Gold, rather than to you? I: 
| { confeſs, a Silver: myne is a pretty toy for a thing of 
my years to doat on, but I have a childiſn humour 


I peculiar to my ſelf, that is, never to humble my a, 
fections ſo, as that they ſhou' d ſaffer Tresſute, as 4 
Loadſtone, to draw chem to its heck. Tis true, 
wealth will be welcome to me, to maiatain my traia, ll” 
_ but the perſon of that more lovely creature, Man, 
I vill ever be more welcome to aMaids Embraces. Can 
peu think me ſo weak, as to exchange the Flower 2 
fok my youth, fora bundle of Saow, ſor rotten Dirt? 
INo sir, Gold, with-a Man is good, admirably good ii © 
but it is Man that in the School of Love, paſſes for 
' [the principal Verb; For my own part, rather than v 
[join my ſelf to a meer wedge of Gold, I ſhall chooſe on 
- [to accept of a bundle of Ragy, ſo they have any 21. /, 
figity to 4 Man, n WES 2 T 4 D N. 
old Men are grey, old Men are grey, 
In a luſty bonm young Laſt; 4 
JA preibee old Man aw. 


1 

By this time, good ofd Man, you know my mind 

I be wiſe, and wed your ſelf to Heaven, and 1 ſhall 
thank you, if in your death you remember to be- 
queath your Gold to  - . Tour young Wy 
6 n 
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ment; let not me, whom your: Beauty aad your 
Vertue have raviſhed with admiration, became ſo | 
vainly expenſive of my time, as to loſe that Jewel, 
dear to me as my Life. I wiil not, nor dare I be- 
lie ye you can be ſo unkind; bat ſhall hereafter tell 
the erring World you are all goodneſs, and that 


will not forget their Vows, and know how to be 
conftant in the beſt, or worſt of times, as well as 
Moft worthy Lad. TI Ext 
WMDurs in ibe bonds of true Aﬀettion, | 

26. A rich od Gentleman, to a fair young Virgin, 
Youog Lad, 4 
I bave iboſe gifts e fortune, that will not only 
maintain your affect jons, and keep the fire of love in 44 


naments which Art bath deſigned for the attending {ut 
| tender and beautiful Buds of Nature: Beſides, tho” 


bs # 
N 
* 


ers in the world: and if age doth make me ſeem in| 
| your apprehenſion as 4 withering tree, jet I baue Gold) © 
will keep its colour; and is that which in this world 1s. 


Iſball watch for aw opportune Seaſon, wherein I may 
make my ſelf farther known to be, Faireſt Lady, | 


. old Gentleman ; 
Grave Sir, 5 . 1 
2 U are too far diftant from me in years, to 
de admitted into my affections, fince you are | 
rige] 
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there are thoſe Ladies, even in this our age, that | 


L F not my years be an obſlacle to your love, ſince | 
continual flame, but will alſo afford you all lng 6 


[1 come not to you with a power ful Look, or in tbe node 
7 2 young Gallant ; yet know my Girl, my ea f, 
ou can be as bot, and as fincere as the ſpruceſt prexend-j Þ} 


| one's beſt friend. Pray laue me in your thoughts, and| 


— ot be Bat. 
* 


Your moſt affectionate Servant. 4 


4 KV | The Anſwer. | 3 f ; Þ 
27. Abeautiſul Young Virgin, to à decrepit rich | * 


© {uſual Road of being tedious, and muſt conclude with 
{that real truth of being, Sir, . 


1 * 25 | CY, - ES A 
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long ere you make me happy in your company. I am the 
{more eaſily perſuaded it will be ſuddenly, feet am in. 


turn to Town, and my earneſt defire to ſee you, may con- 
vince you, that I bold you 0 be as it were 4 Sun is ny| 
Hemiſphere.” My occaſions compel me to forſake my 


— 


2x . 


| 129. One Gentleman to another, in bebalf of a Frieud. 

8 1 | ; 2. > 7 7 . : 

1 E= E I bad ſo much good fortune, as to thank 
J 


me 


- 


1 


. 1 = i» © | * 


28. A Letter of Courteſie, from Friend to F:iend, 


Sir e, ee | 
[ Have no kindneſs for this Letter, for] beartily wiſ 
it loft 5 thas you may find me before it perform the 


tents (For they are ſport) that I bope it will not be 


|  - [ſervice it was ſent for: but you may perceive by its con 
| 

| 

| 


formed you are are about the EquinoFial of your re. 


ö 


 .- . © Yours, undivided, though at diſtance. 


ou for your former kindneſſes, I am impor: 


| tuned by an honeft Friend to recommend him to 
& _ [your favour; he bath an humble Suit to you, and 
sas be aſſures me, a very juſt one, and hath omitted 

. _. other opportunities, only that it might paſs your 
bands. Sir, if you have any gocd will left for me, 
pray beftow part of it on him, and let the reft plead 


my Excuſe for this treſh preſumption; which if you 


[pleaſe to interpret as a deſire I have to ſerve you, 
you will judge aright of - 


ze. The forſaken Maid, in ber treacherous Friend. | 


Roſt unkind Man!  -— 


- 
* 


5 r is my exceeding wonder, that yon ſhould bef 


one to make up the number of thoſe that dare 


Ito be wicked. Now do I ſee my-fol'y : when ! 
- It you in my boſom, and believed thoſe 


Otte 
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Oatbs and Proteſtations, which you have moſt vil - 
anouſly broke. Now can I call to mind the Advice 


ny experienced Friends gave me, never to truſt to 
the Pretenſions of your Sex ? Oh ? can you lee me 


on my knees, with wet and ſwoln eyes, and yet} - 


not learn te love me, nor hate your ſelf? Or have 


you no regard to that innocent Lamb, as yet but in 


my Womb, which though of a ſmall volume, yet it 
is but your Self in a leſs Frame: if you believe, or 
but think it not yours, let me be ript up, and then 
you will perceive each member to bear the true 


Image of your own and your Name is likewiſe | 
near jt, for ſinee you told me what it ſhould be} 
called, I wrote it in my very Heart. I have no- 


thing more to ſay, but only to deſire you to be ſo 


oO. A ds — 
% * 
* 


2 


* \ ä did. 4 
. 
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true to your ſelf and me, as to remember aud per- 


form your Vow : if not, be ſo merciful as to rid me -4 
of a loathſom Life: for if you do neither, my dif- 


grace will be publick: and rather than live your 


itrumpet, I ſhould efteem it a greater . 
th 


liace my! 


my Misfortunes have brought me to 
F 


9 
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22 The Lady 10 ber importunate Lover. | 
are reſolved to be troubleſome, I ſhal | 


| * YOU ;thiok can live, and want your love? 


not be ſo uncivil as to tax you with cruelty, or ſay 


1 


4 


> 


_ I whoeyer dares be ſo vainly-proud as to aſſault me, 
Thave a Sword as ſharp as his, and a Piftol that batks 


- 
- 
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* | The Anſwer. 92 
32. The Leve- 10 bis Ibreatning Lady, 
Worthy Lady, 2 


93 


or can you imagin I can fear death it ſelf, 
hen Iam inſpired by the thoughts of you? 1 will 


your heart is made of Adamant ; but be affar'd, 


as loud as his; but if I chance to fan in ſo fair a 


4 quarrel, my Soul is ſo entirely fixt to your vertoes,| In 
that if any chance afterward to injure you, or defile * 
your honour, it will appear in your defence for 1 ſu 


| wits DoD it my reſolution to be, Dear Madam, War 
Tours Living, or in Death, th 

Pate 37 A FREY of Enquiry, from Friend to. Eciend. di 
My good Friend, -n 


Am defigned now to be troubleſom to you, but it | 
only that 1 may be ſatisfied in two points, firſt 1| i foi 


lem to tel Jau, 1 live as a thing without reſt or patience,| Ne 
25 and Pall continue ſo, till 1 bear bow you 2 75 in the | fea! 
Ine accident : 25 I bold my 5 conckru d in all. your K 

{ 


he 36 Comfortable advice to 4 d on the death of 4 


5 = hugely ſenſible of your great loſs, and as 


8 o other near Relation. 
© Dear Sir, 25 


5 


Seat griet, and that is it chat hath given b 


1 K a 4% ins Coe Sire Mp 2b ” "VO wh . fo — . 


s 


1 TV 


| rather petition to him, that in this urgent occaſion 
vou may be more than ſo. God make, and keep you 
erer happy; or make you lels wis 


G 


3 * 
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of Complements,” 


to my affections, thus to adviſe you, as you are a 
Chriſtian, not to afflidt your ſelf too much, ſince it 


was the pleaſure of Almighty God to ſummon his | 


ſervant to bimſelf, caft your ſelf into the arms of his 
Mercy, and he will certainly give you a full meaſure 


of Comfort: For it is he that is the Fountain of | 


Conlolation z not doth any thing in this poor World 
happen by chance, but according to his divine Plea- 


ſure and Counſel, Sin only excepted z; nor is any | 
thing accidental to him, though they ſeem ſo to us, | 
for his wiſdom hat h ordaiu'd all things from all eter- 


nity : And if a little Sparrow, or a bair ef our head 
have a ſhare in his Providence, conſider then how 
ſuch au infinite power, which is veſted with ſuch 
an infinite wiſdom and goodneſs, can poſſibly let any 
thing atrive to any ſuch creature, as for whom he 
died, which ſhall not be abſolutely good and neceſ: 
ſary for him. For Feſus ſake; Sir, be your ſelf, or 


47 
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feat you are now making your {elf ; this is, and 
ſhall be the defires and prayer of, Sir, 


a 4 — 


Diuins Lady, 


I 


Y Qu zee che irft to whom Lever becaie hound | 
In the bonds of Love, and hold jr as well my 


Tour cordial Wel-miſher, and very bumble Servant ( 
25˙ A Tender of ſervice 1 Miſtreſs, Pon 1 


ducy.as my intereſt, no longer to copceal how much 
[honour and admire you. 1 had thoughts, Ma- 


lam, divers times to acquaint you herewith before, 
hace it hath been my great bappineſs ta be admit-! 


ed into your fair preſence, but durft not take the 
onfidence tif) row, If my affec@iors have been 
loo powerful for wy diſcretion, and ſo compelled 
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| {me to commit an error, I doubt not your goodneſs 
Join excuſe it, ſince it was purely out of a ſincere 
Zeal to do you ſervice ; nor cauld I difſemble my 
ambition any longer. Let it ſuffice, Dear Lady, 
Icbat I am now @ Priſoner to your Beauty, and from 
- - Ithe Bar of Love do make it my ſuit, that you pleaſe 
to honour me with a favourable Anſwer to theſe 

Lines, that you may enable me to make a happy 
© [Keply, or otherwiſe ſuch-a one as may be too Jate 
ſeſteemed unhappy, as bearing the doleſul tidings 
Jof his Fate that yows to be 

wur, ibougb in Death, | 


unn 


G 


= 9 Anſwer. e ag ag 
2 36. A diſdainful Lady to her Servant. 

I Keceived your amorous Epiſtle, and cannot, as 1 | 
| am 4 Woman, and IChyiſtian, but bave ſo much 
charity as to pity, though I cannot Jove you; fince ii“ 


1 4 duty, I confeſt, I conceive to be due to all per- q 
ons, enber Sick or Lunatick ; but I confeſs my nature ] 

js of another conflitution, for you are tbe firſt, io my 40 
remembrance, thas I ever bated: which now at jengtb | *' 

1 thought good 10 let you know, becauſe indeed 1 4% 

or appreben# bow: you deſerve my diſſimulation © Lei ob 

Et Hit ſuffice, I ſhall fludy to revenge. th Inſolency, bu te 
- - Iyer ſo, ay not 70 bonour you with ze knowledge of bow, <2! 
lor wherein: And «for the Felicity which you think f nt 
on bave, in being aße to mate a Reply, either ban oro 
lor unbappy, you may chooſe whether it ſhall be made, Be 
or not. But if it comes o my bands, it ſhall then be er: 

at my choice, "whether to be burned or read, for ib. a ſp 


© {ſake of a little Jaugbrer, But my advice is, that you Jon 
I are the pains, for it will be but loft labour upon ele 
Taꝛu0our Friend, if you will be out on. 
wy 55 — 5 4 . „ie 
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5 37. A lick Lady to a Gentleman. 
Sir, 


_ amply as ] would, yet this may ſerve to let you 
ſee I ds not forget you, tbougb I am indiſpoſed to think 
always find ſuch 4 n in all the reſpets which 
| pay vou, ac that 


give my ſelf of ſaying with abandance of truth, tha 
B Exceedingly Louis. + 


Tie Anſwer. 


- 


Madam, 


the Letter was moſt freely welcome, as being 


335. A Gentleman 10 a ſick L. 
[* F wero able to expreſs the Joy which Tre Z 

ceived from your late Letter, I am coofident} 
you would not be ill pleaſed with mine; yet though] -* 


of Complements, 3 = | 


N. 
Hough-I-want ſtrength to expreſs my [elf [0] 


of any: but there is no thanks due from. you for this} 
civility, ſince 1 do it for my own advantage; for 1| 
expect, if not an amendment, et | | 
4 contentmens at the leaſt, from the honour which 1| 


by 


=: 


your Ambaſſador, I confeſs, when its Errand was}. ©. 
delivered, whereby 1 underſtood the condition you 


were in, I could not forbear ſome paſſionate inci- 


vilites to the poor Paper, but I do not deſpair of | - 
obtaining your pardon for it: for you ever profeſs 


to love kindneſs, and I am very believing, that y 
cannot find more in the heart of ad creature than 


; — 
- . 4 
- . 
: — - 
„ FN F 
* 


jnffnitely rours, to ſerve Hu. 
B 


S 4 


gr — 


— 1 
5 


mine: That I may conclude you may in time be. 
drought to thiak ſo, be pleaſed co tollow my advice:] - 
Be extream careful to preſerve your ſelf this Win. 
ter, for the ſeaſon will noteafily aſſiſt you toward 
Ia ſpeedy Recovery ; but I hope the prayers of all}- 
your friends will, and 1 want not che confolation of 
| delejving that ſome uſe may be made of his, ho 


1 
: , © * 
© 8 . 
©4» 8. q . 8 . 
—— — — 5 —— — . ; TY — EEITY n — "a . 3 — — — Wee eee ' — - 


" 
: N = = 
* ee —— — 
bu 
; — — 
— - 


* 


———__ * — © _ 


22 — 


um 
— — an — — 
— 
0 
* 


1 — P —_ u——— —— 

, . . IIS On ¶ Ä ]⏑ OI oe — — — 
" , - n , a 

= af _ 


0G 


Cs. md 


48 ; 85 The New Acazermy. © > 


5 Faireft Lady, . | A d 

; 3 my unhappineſs to live, aud not to be belived : 
1 i whzr aſſurance ſhall I render to ſatisfiz your credulity ? 
if death or danger may convince you, lay but your com- 


| mands, and then let your experience be the Fudge, Is 


' {there that wreich that bath offended you, name bim, and 
male me your ſcourge : or ſhall I combate with ſome 
furious Lion, or try my ſtrength againſt any angry 
Bear ? Theſe, or what may ſeem more dreadful, ſhall be 
{eagerly performed, ſince fortune muſt needs favour 
thoſe whom your love inſpires; let me but once obtain 


= that, and I fhall fear nothing but a ſurfeit of Foy and 


Happineſs, as being mortal, yet bright Goddeſs, 
| 4 Your bumble: Votar Yo 


40. A Lady to her Lover. 

Received your late Epiftle, which was not with 
1 me before 1 wiſhed it: but give me leave to tell 
you, I do obſerve your affefion- to be but luke- 
warm; for (though 1 do not delight ia great 
Titles, yet) I know it hath been uſual, is tif, for 
Lovers when they have an occaſion toexpreſs their 
zeal for a Lady, to give all their Adoruments that 
Art, or Words, or Memory can add to a deſerving 
Beauty. This I ſay only to inform you, that I can 
can notify your ne gledt in this particular: but I 
will conclude it was either your baſhfulneſs, or elſe 


Ti 
ESL n 


& 
# lA tA HT 1. 


br your ſubtilty to try my ſimplicity and love. But 
or the future pray remove all doubts; and aſſume 


no more s Counterfeit for Liberty of trying my pa- 
| tience ; when you know, I:would pull out my own 
Iheart, did it entertain a thought of alteration : fear 
not me, but do.your ſelf remember thoſe Protefta- 
- tions you have ſo ſolemaly and devoutly made, and 


+ a 5 thereby 


— 
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| 39: The Lover to his unbelieving Miſtceſs. = 


3 


ons FF”, a ao ot ny CR EFT eh 


{ LJ lately blefſed with, I could not contain} wy |. 
(e1t till I had wrote to thee, to aſſure thee once more } 


n * 


{ airy Imaginations: I had then but a. glimpſe of 
thoſe fair flowers, the Roſes and Lilles of thy }. 
Cheeks, but am now happily arriv'd- to. the ua- 
imaginable pleaſure of gathering. My Senſes ate 
much too narrow to. entertain their bountegus 


pw —_—_—_—— 


(well me tiſl I burſt ; chen will Cupid be morecruel | 
chan before 3 ſince when I was but ſick of Love, 


Treaſare, and wiil be no leſs 


* — 


e Complements,” 
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coaftant Love be KRif your inſeparable Compa- 
aions: ſo may you conclude, I ſhall efteem you my 


49Þ 
thereby intlanied my affection · Let Vertue and 


| 
| 


ou 


= 


$ uus in perpemy. 


41. The Lover io bit Miſtreſs, b wing gained ber | | | 


CCG 
Eing overjoy'd for the great Treafure I am 


of the great felicity I enjoy, fiace the happy Con · 
tract between thy dear Self, and Me; I never was, 


or 
$32. 


| 


really happy till now I had before but a meer 


glance of Paradiſe, but now an abſolute poſſeſſion; 
now all my Joys are become acquaiated with my 
ſenſe, before 1 was only made pp of Fancies and 


flowings, they have fed even to a ſurfeit, and I have 
nothiog more to fear, than my happineſs, left exceſs 


and dangers were not ſo great as now: But uh 
do you talk of daager? 1 will fear nothing, whil 

I have thy Love to guard me ;; for by the force of 
that, I dare promiſe my ſelf not only happiaeſs and 


lafety, but all the bleſſings that can attend a Zea-| _ 
lous Lover, as I have been a 
have power to be, my Dear, 


nd will be, white L 


” * 
* _— „ 

—_ 
, \ 


|  .- Thine only; ud for ever. 
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- land conſequently from my ſelf; ſo let me go never 


| confifterh all my comfort avd delight, is no {mal 
grief to me, eſpecially conſidering the Life lap 


| covered in your ſmiles, and all thoſe Elizzum- Joys,| - 
Itbe Vows of my Devotion; and I will be proud to 
-] publift your vertues to the ignorant world, tif 1 be- 


| Conflancy ; Nor ſhall I move in any other Sphere 


Jany but your divine ſelf. Thus (my only Joy) lea- 


ͤœ àmnͥ OR IR 


8 tt... heh. ry 
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42.1.4 Gentleman 70 his Lady, upon bis urgent 0ccaſeons 
op of taking a Fung. 


—_ 


— 


Homoured and Dear Lady, A 2 

Ib not Chriftianity tied me to a flrid Rule, 
} I could even curſe the ſeverity of my fate, 
N ce neceſhty compels me to be baniſhed from you, 


ſo far diftant, my heart wilt be always in ycur 
cuſtody, and the thoughts of your dear ſelf, (hall, 
de my only conſolation, But that I ſhould be thus 
enjoined to remove my per fon from you, in whom! 14 


22 


ptebended in your favour,” the Heaven that I diſ- 


that Jdorned your countenance: yet ſince it mo 
be fo, be aſſured, My Dear Dear, I ſhall not forget 


come compleatly happy in an Experience of your 


than what your influence doth govern; and wil) | 
{ſooner languiſh to the worft of deaths, than love 


{viog my Heart in your tuition, 1 only beſeech you 
Ito be tender of it; for its own, for yours, or for | 
Imy ſake : and in expeQation of my bappy Return, 
tihreeft © Tour faithfull, bumble Servant. 


| 


_— 


* = 


ff 


. 
. 


Dear Sit, „„ rep” 4 n . T9, 
' would pour forth as many Curſes on my fate as you 
can invent for yours 4, but that I have an ambition | | 
to be like you in all things, eſpecialy in what becomes | 

| Fl ghar 
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, 


4 Chriſtian, and a Lover. But ſince, as you ſa neceſſy 


{own Eye, and as 4 Hoſtage for my fidelity and jour 
ſecurity, I aſſign you mine : be equally careful of it, 


ſtudious to declare 


«as bave reſolbel, 
-_ © _  Yourvever, in 
44. A crack Virgin, to ber deceirful Friend, who bath 
FJorſook ber for the love of a Strumpet. - 


t 


* 
: £ © 


- 


Baſe ian? 
OW you 2 
more mon 


ous ;. Is this the fruit of your 


tea (wore you never ſpoke to me without the 
| thoughts of à pure love, and ambition to be mine; 
Lind 


2 


my Reputation, and leave be to become the 
Map of Shame aad Ignominy; and not oaly fo, 
but with a wretched confidence glory in your 


reproach that is like to befal to you as well as me, 
{is occaſioned through a laſcivious Love which 
you bear to an „ nay, a 
1 2 | 


At. 


Strom 


% 


—_ — — — 


doth compel youto rake a Frurney, (and I dare not doubt 
| the leaſt accent of your lips) I muſt ſtudy io be cortens,] 
and 10 exerciſe all thit patience Heaven will be pleaſed | 
to efford my Prayers; and ſince you bave honoured me | 
with the cultody of ſo greata charge as is your moſt noble | 
Heart, be confident I ſh4ll cheriſh it as the Apple of mine} 


45 you-bonour your ſelf or me: and I ſhall be no leſs | 
clare your worth, ban 10 preſerve my 
{own fame, which never can be rained while I remain, |. 


Conftancy and Service. | 


Henn ſo fonl, that nothing can be. 
ſ 


promiſes, and vous? Was it for this that you ſo of:. 


at you never let fly an O:th in my preſence,, 
but when your heart was.enflam:d' by a fite of vir- | 
tue, and that in all your actions, Worth was the 
| Loddftone- that attracted your induficy.? H. 
comes it then to paſs, that you forſake me, ruia < 


impiety, and think to wipe off all your injurious} 
ations with a ſlight or careleſs humor: and this 


known | 


** a 


* 
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I minous chan the tears of a diffembling Crocodile; 


by 
4 Þoth ; but havirg confidered the great affair we | 
chen had under conſultation, I muft defire your 
| pardon, if I crave leave to recal\my former fond- 


Imap ſatis fie me concerning ſome reports of you that 
| have lately reached my ears. 
falſe, aud in that confidence, I gave neither cte . 
dit nor countenance to the former: but till 
Ide convincd they are fo, cis my Requeſt, that 
| you ſhew your Love, by ,a>ftaining from any fur- | 
ther Vifits to 5X. of te 


452 


Lell and better than ſhe doth you, or one indeed 
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trumpet, v hoft eyes diſcover jo ſparkles the deceit- 
| 'aineſs of her heart, and whole very ſmiles are more 


{for ſhame conſider, if not for my ſake, for your own. 
What delight or ſatisfad ion caa you enjoy in the 
company of a lewd Whore, who loves another as 


| chat hath no real affect ion for any ? I fear the cu- 


tom of your ſinning, hath taken away the ſenſe of 


{ your own good, and you are grown deaf, and deſ- 
| perate 2 Otherwiſe you durft not provoke the di- 
vine Vengeance, or expoſe your ſelf to Vertueꝰs cu 


| isjuries you have done (perhaps to others, but 


I too ſoon) to 8 : 
' be Wicked Wretch, your Friend, till you abuſed ber, 
A411. The Lady w ber ſtan derous ger vant. af 
L. Fir, | G 1 N 
| Hen you were laft. with me, there paſſed 


Y ſome circemfances of affection between us 


neſs, fince my fortune and my happineſs lie at ftake : 
Not that I do utterly determin to abandon afl man- 
ner of good will for you, but only that little time 


Sir, 1 hope they are 


< I, Tour Friend and Servant. 


ey, and the ſcorn of good men, for the notorious | 


— —— 2 — 


1 may | 


0 


3 
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ur ſelf, -neither io countenance my accuſer, nor con- 
| demn me till you bad beard my anſwers: Honoured þ 


| | and wilt be ſo, to lay my Life as the fees of your ga-. 
vice: fo far I an from fa ing 4 falſhood on your fair 

| #-nour, tbat tbe proudeſt, He 
know 1 will be ambitious 10 juſtifie you, and correct 


— 


Madam continue your wonted worth, aud thoſe go 


cannot be ſo bappy as to thrive in your eſtimation, yet 
[through 4 glory I bave 10 be ſeen in your Service, I 
Iwill never ſuffer any 10 traduce your Fame; and if : 
cannot obtain the bonour of being your Servants, 1 
ſhall be bappy in tbe title of . 


Ci Ou cannot but underſtand the extream per- 


ind: it is occaſioned through a cordial Love, 
{which I bear to you, ſweet Lady; Why theo 


— | — 


— 
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46. The landered Love to bis Lad. 
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Moſt worthy Lady, Gy . 1 
| [ Know not bow to render you ſufficient thanks ferÞ 
t bat noble favour, ſo glorious, and therefore like | 


Lady, it is norunknown to you, that I dare not do any 
thing of injuſtice to ou; and tbat 1 bave been ready, 


that durſt do it, bal | 


bim: and bat I ſpeak truib, there needs no greater 


| argument than my yea for you, when 1 would nos]. + 


allow of the leaft whiſpering againſt you, even hen, 
when ou were moſt unkind 10 me: therefore good 


zbougbts you once bad of me: and be afſured, if I}. 


Madam, your Shave. or Vaſſal. f 


457. The Fealous Lover- to bis Beloved. 
Dear Heart, i rt Ne ER 


plexities that perſecute the frame of my 


— — 
* 
_ 


will you be fo ſevere to expoſe me to the hazards 


— 


,. 


of Deſpe tation? if you have any Love, Pity, or 
r — 
— Wong — a 


* 


4 


'  {Reaſon, give home aſfurance, at leaſt egcourage- 
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ment, that ia time I may be happy: otherwiſe, 
| while T confider your excellent virtues, the incom- 
{ parable endowments of the divine Soul, I miftrufi 


ſetting me upon the torments ef ſuſpition: O think 
not that I can retain the Idea of your Beauty with- 
ont the hopes of enjoying you, or the abſolute ruin 

fand deſolation of my ſelf: Dear Soul, it is not the 
Ifrownings of a Father or Brother, that I value: 


' {ſhoot a dart into my boſom; fince your ſorrow is 
my ſafferiog, and your complaints are to me an 
{agony worſe than death: Therefore, divine Lady, 

be like your ſelf, vertuous, conſtant, and reſolved; 


that I may expect to call you mine, and be Mafter 
of my own Senſes; that I may be convinced there 
Ichall not need any fyrther expoſtulation, ſince 1 
diſcourſe with an underſtandisg I.ady; and dare 
aſſute the World, there are Women in it of worth 
virtue, and fincerity; that ſcorn to be diſloyal, as 
much as doth, my only Joy, | r 
1 | Yours on to be commanded. 
„ „„ ne.. . 
48. A Lady to her jealous Lover. 
Saſpicious 8 r, 8 1 

(8 WII occaſion have I given you to retain any 
evil or doubrfu] thoughts of my love or mo. 
| deſty? It is true, and probably you have beard it, 4 
Gentleman lately was pleaſed to beſtow. a Viſit on me, 
nor conld I do Jeſs than afford him à civil $4lutatioy, 
sir, I am not ignorant of tbe ſeverity ibe ltaliaos 
lexereiſe, but we are now in England, where the pra- 
ice of Humanity arquaintt us with the true uſe of 
- | converſation ;- I know too, that Love is always ſeaſoned 


— 


- 


- ro 


my own merits, and you thereby become cruel, in 


But if you frown, or ftorm, or ſeem angry, you 


give ſome life to my hopes, remove my jealouſie, 


i 


* 
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with] 
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a 
But to bin you,” 


ſom credit; ani neither have 
pa. ley, wag 2 : 
[confident of my Loyalty; for in 4 little tine it ſhall þ 
[convince you, that I love ou uu, and x 
rere 4 reſolution, as to be, Sir, 
49. Civilities, from one Lady 10 another. 

* 12 5 ar; Vi on 'Þ | TE "IO N | 
Dear adm, 


as it is unjuſt, becauſe 1 eould never deſerve it; 


ſome Complements: By the next, 1 hope to be 


| what T-bave ſo often ſaid, and ſhall perpetually, | 
that lam, Madam, [25-20 2 5 


| 


_—_—_— 


5 F- 
with « ſmack of Jealouſe; however, your own wiſ-|- 
dom, £0 the 2 ibougbt you had of me, 
might inform qou, that an uncorrupted Heart is Can- 
non- proof againſt temptatitions, as well as ſlanders. | 
if you dare rely on my word, there}. 
paſſed not 4 SUable between us, which 4 Divine, or 


M Complements, 


r 


Jour ſelf might not have beard: otherwiſe be con- 
dent 
| =: you; 1 fhodtd: yer have bad « regard-i0 my 


if there bad been no limits to the bands of re. 4 


given ear to immodeſt 
or any undecent carriage. Be from benceſartb 


with fo 


Yours not to live without vou. : | 


' Av 8 


:Y Amdition is ſtill to continue in your fa-}._ 
your, yet that may prove as importun ite 


yet I have no power to fruſtrate the effect of that. 
whereof- you warrant: the Cauſe, which ocrafions |; 
my admiring of your worth. And fince vou bave 5 8 
been pleaſed to aſſure me of your E iendſhip, and 
y our Favour, I can do no leſs than offer my Service,, 
which ſhall ever be ia a readineſs. to attend your 
Commands. I have had ſome g Gallants withF: 
me of late, he promiſe more viſits, and have ſept |: 


detter furniſhed with ſomewhat. new; to accompany]; 


» — 


- Tours, .wbolly at your Command. 
2.5. 3 
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3. 4 Genleman's requeſt ( for a 
kN * 4 Friend. Gy * aan 
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* Sir, | 
|. "21 me an for ah W ton te Kill in 


A a 


Do. — 


honour. - The. urgency of my 'Occafivig, ha ve pre. 


tor the ſum of, Oc. only for one months ti 
at the expiration of Which, you ſhall be certainly 


friend, hath put me to engage it to another. This 
(cit it Jon will: pleaſe to grant, you will infinltely 


* fSdgagements, which have otherwiſe nud me 
6 1 


8 Pa 10 Gentlemen; on bis Recoupry from 
4577 4 Flt. of n 18 8 . 877 5. 


Noble Sir, ; 85% WW 


yy 


met with the. good Nes I beped for, 


late Sickneſs. was, ſaid to threaten ; 1 bad. the un- 
happy intelligence from ove whom I hne. ta be 
Jet in bis R ports, and I was there fote ho uod in 


much danger of being frichted by the miſ-· reports 


of others. Here are now [+ many” about me, 2 
they 


your favour, ſince by that I freely heg what 
i would not ask, nor care to receive from avy | 
body whom I do not only effed, but extreamiy 


vailed with me to tend this Meſſenger to you 


Jour Dehror ang. your Ser vant. | 


Y - your. favour; which is a Brent a ane, Taye | 


Lm<26. your Recovery fcom thoſe dangets your| 


Hovour- as well as. Conſcience to believe him: 
But now.you are wel, I am ſafe, and not in ſo 


* 


1 Atoney) 
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paid. Sir, you may well wonder, how that: de- 
ſerved ſo little, can ſo confidently defire ſo much z 
but my uniitiogneſ(s to forfeit my vord with one 


— 


| 4 oblige me: however, if you deny me, I ſhould be by 
fungrateful.end unwerehy, ſhovidrI difewn choſe] 


* 


+ & 
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they chatting all at once, that I cannot wich diff» 
culty write one word of ſence : however, my 


or my Hand from expreſing that J am, and 
ſhall be ever, 


| 


: 
* 


Madam, 

of bealch and your good company, which 
ſciety: your Letter was extreamly welcome, vo 
way believe me Madam ; tor you cannot but know 


favours, in recompence for all I have received, 
and what I may not deſpair to hope for; 1 wit 


*nd of the World to the other, but from this ver 


25 Complenients. 2 37 


Heart like a Carriers Horſe, trots in the old path 
and pace, and cannot be diſtracted from treſolving, 


Tour very Friend and Servant. ? 


52. The fezmnored Gentlemgr, 10 the be aforeſuit 


VI. difpoficion h hath been a the want f 
bath deen moſt particularly deſired; fince my in- 
| with what reſpects I have continually adored your 


ſerve you, Madam, if I can, not only from one 


day, to the laſt of my Lie; and ſhit} debe al 5 


be ſo unmercifpl, nod I want the uſe of my own 
| Hand, to deny me any ether mans, But though! 
have been bis Debtor for it bitbherto, 1 will make 


Adam, 


{hard ſhift to — wy ſelf gow, and es} 


. 


your Commands, if they ſhall dare to exceed my 
ioclination add reſolut ion to obey, I will got crave. [ | 

your pardon for not writing tit now; fivce the} © | 
King, if he will be juft, cannot pyniſh we for not 
performing impolſibilities: nor will you, I-k now, 


* — 
. ” 
FL 
-y " 
” 


vu, ch quious Ser vent, | | 
— — A a 
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1 5 Jo The Lover to bis Miſtreſs,” upon bis fear of ber 
„ Faireſt Lady, 


EV Mid, that you want? Beauty, Generofity, | | 
2 Noble Birth, Solid Wiſdom, Aﬀable Demeanour, 


- proach abſolute perfections, but enjoy all others to 
Ta high and fervent obleryation : nor can I boaſt of 
aay ReſpeQs I do yeu, ſince your Virtues command 


Souls defire to ſerve you, and an honour to my Bom 


25 mand me then, moſt excellent Lady, hut a ithal re · 
member that your Commands be Love; tor with- 


Iſo I may bear your Love with me to the Grave. Yet 


* an happy in being your Subject, yet like a Sovereign | 
Prince, I cannot endure a Competitor ; the feud 
I deing much a lik: between Rivals for Love, and 
thoſe. for Kingdoms; I haye more of a Man in me, 
than to brook anothers claim, eſpecially any pre- 
- + ſumptuous hand to ſeize my right. Let me beſeech 
pouthen, for Humanity Sake add Virtues, for yours 
land mine, to uſe a circumſpeRionz leſt you betray 
Four Vertue to corruption, or my ſmall flock of Va- 
I Flour, to irrecoverable Dingers. For be affured, if 
my hopes are either fruſtrated by your will, or ig- 
- | Enorance, I will deſie the World, you, all Women 
tor your ſake, and my ſelf: But if any daring Arm 


_ - [1 will ia duty force jt to retire, or make it periſh 
pin the extention 3 and be extreamly happy, if wy 
ft Les P to 


— _— 


=_ 


"EE 


entertaining 4 new Servant. 


Hat can there be ta compoſe an accompliſhed 


inſomuch Lady, that you are truly the Center 
where all the Graces meet, and you do not only ap- 


more than Iamabletowiſh; and it is by glory, 
and 1 efteem it the pride of my life to juſtifie my 


dage, that I may be accepted foryour Slave. Com- 


out Love I can have no Life, nor do I value Death, 


my dearefl Lady, let me not be miflook, though! 


ſhall firetch it ſelf out in violence to your Honour, 


— — : ern 4 - 14006, 4 gy * 4 n —— 
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| loft Blood may be expended in the Service; ſince I 


Madam, © _ 


whom her Guardian did defign would Wed Her. 
_ Honovurable Sir, CR ON TY A 


- 


Lo 1 muſt ever acknowledge the truth of that old 


| [rbat, give me leave to te 2 em under the 
fections; and in truth, neither your Wiſdom, your Gras. 

vity, no nor your Riches, can charm me to affett vou. 
Sir, be ſo much your ſe f as to deſiſt from your Suit to 


¶Zeaven: Build Hoſpitals, that you may merit be 


j 59 5 


have vowed to entertain the Reſolution of being, 


— __ 


None but Yours, and, Tours til Death. 8 
34. A Fair young Virgin, to an old Rich Mifer,“ 


* Proverb,-that ſays, Age is Honourable; for al 
| Tuition of another, yes I am Miſtreſs of my own A. 


mes Be in Charity with the World, and in Love with 


Prayers of the Poor z and ſpend nor your precious Time! 


| will ſooner Wed my ſelf to 4 Nunnery, or ſome Toarhſom 


than 4 Fool in bis Richeſt Trappings. If you vi e 
or ſend to me any more, I ſhall conclude you troubleſom 


mind aud reſolution of, Sir, 


5. Miſtreſs. rden 


Excellent Lady, 


in Dotage upon 4 Woman: For to be plain with, you, If 


$5. The ingratiating Gentleman 10 bis angry | | 
; : — 5 E154 9 


BS. I may | 


— 7 
gh W pp 
= bk 3 8 J 


7 \ 


—_ 
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Goal, than become your Bed fellow; and” ſpal ever 4 
have 4 greater eſtimation for « Wiſe Man in fag, 


tl from; be ige ther, Fee y0u om | 


[ Beſeech you to confider, I cannot live-upleſs } if 
you love, then be ſo merciful as to ſave what Þ} 
your frowns are able to defiroy ; if you. imagin | 
my Husbandry will be profuſe, your loye-will | - 
teach me to be frugal. Do you miſtruſt Inconti- | -Þ 
| aence ? Love will quench thoſe Flames, Do you fear |- 


E 


- + Jas torecord me, Divine Lady, 


8 F gricous. acceptance of my affections, 4 had certainly 

F ber ro beve pur you ta his ſecond trouble, or my 

, 5 IF; 4 freſh preſumpion 3 44 knowing ſuch divine 
s 
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II may be guilty, of extravagaocies-? Love wil 
teach me to be ſolid ; are. you afraid of want? 


| tion and my bappineſs: let my haneft and real al- 


1 


5 | 
to a wor thy L ady, after ſhe bad given him a deni. l. 


: 


= 
— — 
«a la ü — 
* 


mn. 
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| Love is content with a little, and ſtudies things 


into Four ears, yet confider whether there be any 


thoſe that raſſe them, only to poiſon my re puta- 


% - 


| JIE. V4 Tour abuſed Martyr. 


K * „ - ” * * * * 
- p 18 


56. A Gentleman of good Bicth, but ſmall Fortune, 


4 
4 
1 
p 


: 


Worthy Honoured Lady, 
IZ D 7 nor apprebended ſome ſmall ſpark of in. 
fl Fouragement, as it Jeemed to i ſſue from your 


of Beauty are 10 be bebeld with more than an 


Fou, not to re fle& upon my Confidence, nor ftartle 
me with my inequality of Birth ;, left ibe ſenſe of loſing 
ou, ſend me 10 Hell with terrer. My preſumption byih| 
1 Apology, Ii is more eaſe '19 reach 10 rhe Iofn) 


* 


Madam, ou are iruly gi eat, as well as good; Jet 


— 


{that are impaſſible, it overcomes all doubts and 
intricacies, and facilitates things that are moſt dif- 
ficult. Be not then ſacredulous to the whiſpers of 
| Calumniators ; though theſe ſuggeſtions are buzzed|. 


ground for ſuch, like Jealouſies, or the ends of| 


I ſertions be-weighed in the ballance of your ſerene 
Judgment, that I may be admitted into your fa- 

your, or elſe know my doom, and die quickly, 
tbat Fame may do me ſo much honvur and juſtice, 


ordinary Vensration.. Exceljent Lady, I bumbly leg 


© [Bough,than to ftoop 10 the bumble Straw ; and when 4 
. [1249 attemprs things Noble, though be fail in bis de- 
Fans, it is a glory 10 undertake tbem. And though, | 


bi 
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| 1 
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Hiſtories will tell you, there baue been Queens, and 
Per ſous of higheſt Honour, that have raff their ſmiles | 
on - ſuch ;vaboſe + accompliſhments might: claim reſpeR. [> 
| For, mn on past, I may and dare fay it without aften- | 
tat ion ny Birth is ner baſe nor mean, and my affetion | 
vob Lara. Ob let not fears ſuggeſt to me, that” | 
eme oiber by an intr uſion will deprive. me of -my S 
tresſure, Jour love, a bappineſs ibat 2 would purchaſe | 


: 


- v—_— * 


ti. 


FIR 
* 


ä 7 
{with any; abing more dear than liberty or life x U 
e nos then ſo ſepete ar to ſay, Honour fatbidt you 

k 


5 * 
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R 
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1:0 affe Tome! tbougb gon couſd Ihe my Perſon, tbere 
Is — accent of iſnch a ſound : But if you 
[do reſolve for 4 Servant, more meritor ious: than - my; 
ſelf, you will eaſe my tor ments by giving me ia under- 
ſtand ſo much: ſinte i intend noi to trau le e with] 
any more lines, but reſoluteiy 10 fall, Celeſtial Lady,, 

e e Sacrifice to Love, and Lou. 2 


57. A Lover to bis Miſtreſs, who had lately entertain'd| 
l another Servant 10 ber boſom, and ber bed. 
eee 
Am now arriv'd to that pitch of learning, 38 

1 to underſtand the Vanity of your Sex: yon 
[have iacomparably weh 3 that though men. 
can put abridle- into the nofirils of WildBeaftz,outs |.” 
do the craft of Serpents; and dive into the moſt} - 
hidden ſecrets of Nature, pet the indufiribus | 
[thing called Woman can out- do bim, and con- 
found his noble underſtandiog . From hepcefor th 
therefore! I will ſhun your Sex, as the inte ious: 
Fpoifon of a PeRtilence : Now could J Curſe my 
|Credulicy, my ſe lf, and all Women for, your fake: | I 
Was T not fore -warne d by the example:;-pf 2 : 
| wicked Helen, that occaſioned the deſolation [f 
{Bimons Troy, by that'of.: Eriphyle,: Cleopatra, Meſ. 
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, Pantbea, Rbadapis, and many others. Bu * A by I 
. | | : 1 4 
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[{bould 1 trouble my Brain to ſum up Bramples | 
-| when each Woman is a Plague to her ſeſfꝭ to all but. 
thoſe Adulterous Lechers that bear Hotthouſes in 
their Bodies, aud Stoves in their boilling* Bloods, 
l perceive my Love was not ſufficſentiy jm modefl 
for you, I have been too cold in my Ameurs, there · 
fore it is you ſlight me, and entertain ſome Mon- 
{ter of à more able Back; whom (uot unlikely) 
| your roving wantow eyes have diſrotereſ from 
yout:Widdos to bear ſome heavy weight; and not 
ſhrink” bis well made Joints under his pohderom 
 "Hoad;; may you enjoy him, but may you receive; 
Ithe revards due to your. Adultery and Perjury: For 
Ide aſſured, Heaven bath continual ſupplies of Ven- 
geance for ſuch abominable Offenders; and that 
it will be juſt to you, aud your deſerts," is not only 
che defire, but the belief ot 3 
. Dur moſt abuſed Friend.) | 


Y 


— 


* 
E had 


No, be Aer. | 5:0 4% 4 | 
58. The Lady to ber Lover, in defence of | ber'dwn 
F 
vn kind Sir, Ta VET: mwÄ ˙ 34.4 
Ido not a little wonder at the frenzy: of your 
'T 4 crackt Braio, fince you dare thus confidently to 
ea my Love aud Modeſty inqueſtion, and only for 

___ *Frthe civil Entertalnment, which in hönour I was ob- 
fſiuged to afford a Friend. Whencs come all thoſe| 
[dreadful and Satyrical Ex pre ſſions that you imagin 

are now too good for one, that but lately ynu pre- 

tended to love entirely, and fpared not Vows and lm 
precations, to create a credulity in me 7 certainly] i | © 
- - [the Furies were your Dictatrixes when you wrote. } 
AIs ia grant you, that a Lover may be allowed to be 1 
Ss — [little jealous, it is but the overflow ings of his Af. L 

- -}JfeRion; but 1 hold it not ſit he ſhould be made 


ec DDGwWo on ow me. 
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raging Mad, as I fear qu are. Sir, believe me, your 1 
Intelligence is falſe, and Innocency can with ſafety | — | 
ſtand all the Aſſaults of a ſlanderous Tongue. Pray | , 

recolle& your thoughts, and_puniſh my Accuſer, 
that my Worth may not lie longer under the bur- 
then of a Calumny: Be leſs ſuſpicions, and affure  Þ} 
your ſelf, I hall ever be Loyal: though now 1 write | -} 
ia paffion, ſo far I dare engage, ſince I already find | 
it is my chief content and happineſs, to he thought | -—} 
worthy of being, Sir, Tours, — bugely wronged, | |} 


| 59. 4 Lady 10 bim whom ſhe affets, | 


7, $ © d | c £2 15 © 4 
Should have been happy, if Heaven had given 
[ me merits to deſerve .your AﬀeRions;” ſince 11 
hold it no great difficulty to afford you mice, But 
that we way diſcourſe with a little freedom, 1'wil | 
borrow ſo much time for my own Affairs, as to meet | - 
you at, &c. Oaly I ſhall give you this Caution, That | . 
as I ama Virgin, vou will ſhew your ſelf ſofaraj. _ 
Gentleman, as not to offer any thing of Incivility.} 
Pardon me, that I lay ſuch an Iujunct ion on you 5 it | -- 
is not that 1 queſtion you Are otherwiſe than Noble 
bat only what is commonly expected from a Mai- 
den, that hath reſpett to her own Modefty and 
Credit, and may therefore very well become, 
41, mur Friend and Ser bunt. 
"+: The Anne >. 50 
60. A Lover to his Amorous Lad. 
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Dear Malam, 7%öÄ— 2's 
| Do fo well underſtand my Reſpects to you, that | 
(pardon my boldneſs if I ſay } your. care was 
ſome what needleſs. Lady, it is you that I adore, 
and can you then imagin 1 would injare yon, you 
that I would gladly make my own, and be proud 
of ſuch a Purchaſe ? Again, my Birth is not ſo baſe, | _ 
FV .. 


; „3 WW, 1 ny rn wo. . .,- 7 3 


OY} 
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as to tyrannize over Ladies, eſpeciilly you, the 
beft of Ladies; when the Sky puts on her ſpang- 


| Hed garments, the glittering Stars, 1 will expect 


ou With all the reverence and ſubmiſſion due to 


i 
1 —— 823 


Honoured Lady, 8 


| Your noble Merits. From, divine Lad, 


| Tours, if you think me worthy, 


wall #7 


| | Glorious Lady, 


WI read. and underffand, by the jnduftcious 


1-Y Y. belp of Hiſtory, how ſtones have danced 
lover Anpbion to the Theban Walls: that the 


{monntaioous, Ofſ4, and the lofty Panchæa likewiſe 
{danced to the Odriſſian Lyre ; that Dolphins for- 
fook their wild natures, when they heard the me- 


{lody of - Arioz's Harp, humbling their backs of 


Seales to bear him from the violence of Neptune, 
his angry Waves. It is then beneath a wonder, 
if the World ftand amazed at your Voice: ſhould 


| the fierce Tyger, or the raging Boar but hear 


vou ſpeak, they would change their unbridled 


Inatures into the modeſty of devout Adorert. One 


accent from your delicate and incomparable lips, is 


I | ſufficient to give life ro a dying man, and to revive 


into childood the chill and cold clods of age. One 


[nile of yours can work more Miracles than 


ſon's experience ſound in Medea's Bath. How 


happy am I then in your Love? I am nothirg 


beneath the great Monarch of the greateſt Em- 


pite; and may I fall from all fortunes, to my 


abſolute ruia, and when I forget to be, moff 


" 


Four Beauty's Slave. 
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al : 62. A Lady, to her affefed Lover. . 1 [ 
te | My Happiaeſs and Joy, $50 dr: © 


Four loge C:mmendations, and liberal Expreſſh | f 
ons towards me, do certainly aſſure. me that your | 
J. affection to me is real: yer though 7 ann re quite 
oer courteſes witb a reprełenſion, I think I ought in 
juſiica to give you bi / Cautionary ſofor mut on, that 
beg von may think as you dy, others may, be. 2575 
| other Mind, and ſome Cxitick may chance 20 find tboj 
faulis in your Khetorick, which. you that ſee with lie 
Multiplying. glaſs ef Love cannot pereetve. Therefore - 
leſt you forfeit your wiſdom, forbear theſe per boles 
{ bereafter 3: fmce the reciprocal rials thas have paſſed 
between us, do ee declare the mutual cabe- 
rency of our affeFion : Ler me implore you 20 be more 
reſerved in this'point,' if you reſpet my love, or me 
for what need ſuch lofiy lines, that ſavour ſo much of 
fettery ? when you know 1 bave made it my reſoJution 
7% be 2 .» © Yours, and only yours.“ 
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c 63. A Lady to ber deſpair ing Lover, who h2d deſer tei 
ff burſt Rule 
f ir,. 5 5 | bo 12 I 
I  ExpeRed either to have ſeen or heard farther] 
[ from you, but I perceive you area raw Soldier, 54 1 
{and but lately engaged under Cupid's Banner, other | 
wiſe you would not have given over the Skirmiſh] 
for a mall Re pulſe: For though I can afford you B4. 
room in my heart, and all the Love that is there“ 
Tis for you and your worth; yet you might wel 
tax me” with lenity; or ſuppoſe me Extream for-| _ 
werd, ſhoule 1 yield at the firſt Summons, with- 
ee] out having the leaſt experience either of your love, 
[or loyalty : But be confident (fer 1 dare J 


——— m —— -- 


Mar 


* * — — 


. —_—__ 
% - 2 


2 1 


= 

1 * 1 ' 
f 7 

f 3: 


* — — ——ʒ ” 


* 
* , 1 
a \ ' k 
_ . * ” 7 "SY a . 4 7 n 1 2 * 
9 0 


1 = 


- \ C 
PS ot  rewetts bey 


P 


unn 


n *- 
* * * 


couaten ance of what is Noble. 


: 


da a 
— — 


5 


166 The New Academy 
— — _ — | 
more than I durft ſpeak, ſince this Paper cannot 

bluſh, though I may) I have had a very high reſped 
"and bonour for you, fince the firft moment that 


made me happy with your preſence : I ſuppoſe a 
word to the wiſe may be ſufficient. if you have a 


- | biadoeſs for me, you perceive I am ready to go out 
of the road of a Maidens modeſty, only to meet with 
vou: Be not ſo much like your-S:x, as to flight me, 


\n0w..you have that thrown upon you, which with 
ſo much ardency you ſeemed to court before; for 
can judge of Juftice as. well as Lave: But if you 


Will fayour me with. your Company, or. at.leaft 3 


: | Ligne or two, you will not only give me abundance 
_- of Satisfati | 


on, but engage me to be, Sir, _ 
Juͤyds for ever 


* 
en AY 
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1. FILL teh nes dnn Dun an N,, 
64. 4 Feen 4 Fair Lady wbom be accidental 


90 i iſcavered. at a Window. ©. \.»: 
FUfice-and Honour kiſs your. hands, and ſo far 
J pleaded my cauſe as to tell you, you are obliged 
| | vou are oblige 
to ſhew me a favour, ſince for your ſake I have un- 
dergone the vehement tortures of an expeAing 
Lover : but now being grown, impatient, I have 


Lovely 


* 


taken a teſelution to be rather importunate than 


balhfulz for my nature is too high to ſuffer me to 
floop to, or fly from any wag that hath the 
aireft Lady, my 


_. ambition is to viſic you, if my love may prevail with 
I vou to afford me ſo great an honour, and queſtion 


not (ſince Heaven delights to be loved, and yon, 
like one of its Inhabitants journeyed here tor 3 
: | {mall ſpace, appear Angelical) but you will. be is 
conditions as in beauty. For if the divinity of yout 


- [Perſon lay a Charm upon my Senſes, it is but Juſtice 


that you endeavour to recover me, before my Di- 


| 


Wy temper 
_ . r EY 
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J temper Tender me incapable of any rem dy; bo. 1 < 
ever it ſhall be my glory, iff cannot live four S: r. | 


- 4 2 — | _ 


1 fd 


of Complements, 


yants” that I can die, Lovely Creature, 


> 


65. a Sick Lady to her Lover, enjoining him to 7 
tot hear his Viſits, ſhe being iafedteg with the mal "FN 


Pox, or ſome other re Diſiemper, 


Sir, $209”: 
12 mw become 4 Priſener 1% 


tinue cloſe, fince that Fate hath befallen me, may elſe 


be ſo ſpiteful as to ſeite on zou: it is ã Diſtemper tharÞ + 


bath uſed awiclence'to my whole Body, and bath ot 


ſpared my Face. Leſt therefore I become your wohder,| 
1 conjure you by all the love you haue, or ever bad o 


me, to abſent your ſelf for ſome time, till you may ſee 
me with more ſafety and convenience, 2 if you ſhould 
venture your perſon, now mine is in {ome danger, my 
grief would he augmented :; 


and if 1 muſt loſe my ſelf, I would not baue Dearb 19 
be ſo. triumphant as to poſſeſs my ſecond: ſelf, and 1 


glory in bis Con queſts ſo far as to make me 8 Bankrups.| 375 
u will do well to let me bear from you, at leaft ſend] 


your Prayers in my be half to the Heavenly Throne j for 
ſo it becames a Chriſtian and a Friend, and Jon wih 


Tour de vout Admirer. I 


nce I know it is more | 
wiſdom to hazard the one haf of my Eſtate, than 4: 


4 * 
0 * _— Ss * = " : 


„cite; at bf 
though it were Charity in you to beſtow your Vit mt 
yet my aws ſenſe of Fuſtice informs me I ought. 19 . 


therein do Fuſtice 1% your ſelf, and, Sir, 48 CESS 
5 SI in Sickneſs, or in Health. 


oa The 955 Lover, to bis ſuppoſed aol, | 


Ben. 


gb 
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[ic is _ woft apparent to me, that there is no 
nr to 925 ayes to a ä Have not von 
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—— — — — —— 
and I confirmed ſo ſtrong a League, and Love, and 
| Eciendſhip as was poſſible to de done; yet you can 


: | cence- of fear that your. Misfortunes are drawing 


* 
* * 


_ * 
* <> Py 


a 


4 ſhould iname yon with ſo mucb fear and jealouſy. 1 
remember all thoſe Fows and —— 28 


"IF; 


I derween us, end jou: ſpall know, I dare not 30 be [0 


1 A 


= Jon: be tberefore wiſe, and more reſolvel. Tou might 
| bave for born your taunting language of my chalking 
- ont 4 way to myfelicities, or bold ing 4 correſpondence 


* 


' {divine what the effects of your love ſhould be; if 


fett ions may be ſincere as mine, that would be, 


* - 
— — 3 


forget all your Promiſes, your Vows, and: ſober 
Proteftations, as if they were but as ſo much wind, 


20d migh: NE as (oon as made. This you] 


have, moſt pzrfitioufly done, and under the pre- 


aigh, as if you had diſcretion enough to chalk to 


your ſelf che way of, your felicity4 or as if you 


I muſt be lighted now atjaft, when I thought to be 


by a real Friend; and if it be my misfortune to be 
deprived of you, may you meet with one-whoſe af- 


i, 67, A Lidy:to her fearful Lover. 


ou downright railing againſt our Sex, ſeems 


1 will favour with the conſtrufion of your Love, Bur 
cannot bus extreamly. admire what Devil it ſhould be, 


ched MK t artemps Heaven, and Vengance, ſo as 10 
break my leaſt Promiſe to any Soul alive, eſpecially with 


with Wurbes, ar of taxing me pointoblanł with per- 


Iban ſveſi, before you bedrd m uU; "Furl uſage 
H i | 27 a 


moſt happy, yet at leaſt pray let me not be forgot-| 
tenz that 3ou may juſtly ſay, you were once loved 


to me, only as the beat of your Paſſion,” which| 


| 


3 


MB 


- 5 A. 


=” 
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get Love. When I fee you next, we may diſcourſe 


lam, + _ » Yours, if you think fit. 


Vain and miſerable Man! 3 5 
FN Anfſt thou opea thy eyes, and not fear leſt eve - 


| 


4 


licy ? or that poſition of Man and Wife being one 


is ſo eſtee med by Athe iſts and prophane livers ; But 


Fools; but in her heart is the fting of Scorpions, 


69 
{4 ther on this ub jet; till then, and ever, beconfident, | 
68. A Wife to ber Extravq; ent Hus band. 1 F 4 


ry one that ſees thee, ſhould revenge thoſe | 
Adulteries and Laſcivious actions of thine ? where- | 
with thou-haft brought upon thee the Courſes of a 
chaſt Wife, with her dear and innocent Babes; doth} Þ% 
| aot thy Conſcience tell thee there is an everlafting] | 
Law-giver ſits in Triumph againſt the day of ven- 
II geaace, to Judge ſuch perverſe. Sinners as thee? Or 
doſt thou imagia that thoſe ſtrict duties (comman-| © + 
{ied from the beginning) were but matters of po  - 


fleſb, as meerly breath and exhalation,? ſurely it|-- 


fear to the eternal Horror of thy Soul, thou wilt | - 
coar- in the Pit of everlaſting Perdition, from 
vhence it is difficult to get Redemption. There--- 
tore. be no more fooliſh, but call to mind how thou 
naſt miſpent thy moſt precious time z endeavour too 
redeem it, and open the Eyes of thy Uaderſtand- 5 
ing, that thou mayeſt repent, and ſia no more, 

leſt a worſe thĩug happen unto thee: Conſider, th 
lips of a Whore are ſweet: as Honey to the tafte of 


| piſe thy Children, th 


_ Providence 


would, tempt many a young gt aiden 10 ſeern and for. 1 


yea the poiſon of Aſps lyes under ber lips: Wile]! 
thou then adventure the ſting ing, when there is“ 
no cataplaſm for the ſore ? t thou forget-thej 
vertuous Wife of thy boſom, for a Stumpet that i 
not only diſloyal, but impudent'? Dareſt thou de- 
Sifts of the Almighey 
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| videace, reſembling Olive-branches about thy Ta- 


ll. 


2 ble, thoſe Buds of the Divine Bleſſings, promiſed 


to the good man? wilt thou run and wallow ia the 


I [have-reaſon to command my paſſion, and by that 1 
{am perſuaded it vas a virtuops Cefſendra, not a fair 
_ | #eley, that I courted, a Spitit tuat was truly No- 


ever, I am confident the Beauty of your Perſon, as 
| well as that of your Mind, cannot be ſubject to 
la ruln by any finifter accident: Time, that un- 

dertakes to-wreftle with all things Mortal, may | 


enjoy a 


foathſom ſink of Luft and carnal Brutality ? thou 


with honeſt and chaſt embracings. Oh be more 


| adviſed, let the contract of our Nuptial Vows pre- 
-F vail with thee} I conjure thee, return to the plea- 


ant Spriags of our Amity, that I may waſh thee 
clean again with the tears aud kiſſes 'of- a loving 


| | Wife ; that thou may eſt ſce thy Children flouriſh, | 
- | and that I may no longer be as my preſent condi- 


tion renders me, £4 $403 $64 | 
2 27 + ». Thy ſorromful and miſerable Wife. 


Þ © 69, A Tover to bis diſtempered Lady. 


FJ Olr are now more cruelin your Sickneſs, than 
lerer found you in your Health: it was a 
ſeyere Command-you ſent to me: What theugh 


I you are fick ? If Ido not ſee you I ſhall be fo too, 
© | and-pethaps may go out of the World before you. 


T-underftand your indiſpoſition to be great, and 


; that your Diſeaſe bath abuſed you to your Face, but 
I Ihope you underſtand me fo well, as to conclude 


my Love doth not conſiſt in outward Forms: 1 


ble, not the thin Skin of a Fair Feature, How- 


give ow hereafter, and then our Souls ſhall 
Blifeful Union to Eternity. Dear Soul, 


recal your Mandate „ and give me leave to be 


that mayeſt trace the fair Walls of Contentment 


WP 


2 
- "4 »” lect. 


- * of Complements, * * L | 
PPP 


- —_ 


Jappy once more; for till 1 ſee you, am In con- | 
| -jaoal pain: however, Ihave thisconſolatino, that 
can be Pars languiſbing. |. 


70. A Lady to ber Servant, that for ſome pi ivate| 
Leeaſont concealed bis Birth and Fortune. 


2 „* "PF | 


* . 


Honoured Fir, 6 3 LOTS TE CESS RIA, 8 
AY Ambition hath been ſo long 3 growth, | 
that row it fs become too big to be con- 
| ccaled 3 therefore I beſeech you, if you. have any 
] reſpeQ for a Foang Lady, ſatisfy my requeſt which] _ . 
| is only, that I may detter know you, and be better} > - 
kaown to you. Von ſeem to bea G-atleman every] ß 
way compleat, if I may receive your, Charader,} - 
though from your own month, I ſhall believe it 28 
Jan Oracle ; for I perſuade my ſelf. you are truly} - 
Noble. If your intentions are as I have reaſon tof - 
believe, and that you ber any kindneſs toward“ 
me, you will not deny this reaſonable civility i gor} © 
can it be thought diſcretion, but rather à ſtrange: 
lextravsgancy in me, to receive your affeQions,. or} 
[co pledge my own, unleſ; I can bave ſome account 
ut of your worth, more chan hat | have read jg f 
ie | Mviſege ; which coofeſs is ſufficient, (if our can # 
II Wditions may correſpond) to entitle me, Sit, i FE 
1 4. 
1 4 


& ©... © Tours, as you ſhall þ 

IC | | | np ont 3 ON a on ee or 
0- 71. The abſent Lover to bis ſuppoſed unconſtant 
a8 A1 ͤ PRE „ 
to Dare not raſhly condemn you, but pardon my“ 
n- love, if I take upon me to iaform and to ad-} © 
ay | Jie you: There are thoſe that whiſper firange} © 
all | Ichings concerning” you; as that you afford your} - 
„Leif more liberty than is conſiſtent with the mode ſty 
be | Jof your Sex; and that at unſeiſonadle-times | 
vy c 1 — vau- 
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2 E like, and there are thoſe that do. afſure me, the 
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72 pe New Academy 
vou have been ſeen to accompany ſuch Pet ſons, 
[whoſe coc verſat ion is ſufficent to render you weak 
Jandſcandalous: Fknow, Madam; Re port is commot- 
ip aTatler and a Liar: nor dare I entertain a looſe{| 
thought of one whom I ſo dearly love: I cannot 
Itbink my ſelf lot to your Memory, but my fear: 
I make me apt to hearken to any thing, wherein there 
is any uſe made of your Name z impute it, as I do, 
to my diftraQion, not your de fed: hat withel be 
ſo eircumſpect, that the mouths of ſlanderous peo. 
i ple may be ftopped, that Envy it ſelf may by ſee- 
ing your Vertuous diſpoſition, arrive. to the ſame 
- | Happineſs that T enjoy, which is, to love and ad. 
| mice you: which 1 hall ever do, while you. haye|! 
I vertue, or I baye/power to be , rows, | 


I Ts. ama. 4 


7 - of . | 1 . 
72, A Gentleman: Advice to bis Miſtreſs, bow ſhe 
1 Feould blind 1he eyes of ber watchful Friends. 
. 1+: A 
FT Perceive thy Guardian, who is no Friend of 
A | air doth not only watch me, and afl my 


: 
* 
—_—_. 


: 
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Words and a ons, but bath his Emiſſaries to do the 


[Servants are charged to {lip behind the hangings, 
and to watch who they are that ſhall viiit thee : my 
Advice therefore. js, that always in his preſeace we 
ſeem asfirangers,and counterfeit our looks: that we 
may thereby perhaps allay the heat of his Jcaluuſy : 
but remember, when thou ſeeſt my brow full of 
- Ifrowns, as if J had a reſolution to be angry, it is 
{but a Copy of my Countenance; and that origi- 
Inally, Iam, as I ſhall be ever, thy happy, andthere- 
fore thy moſt pleaſant Friend, believe it for a Play, 
not a truth; and if thon doft but act thy part 35 
well as I, it ſhall not be long ere nen ſhall draw 
he Curtain, and diſcover to all the World, that 
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in pice of either their care of envy, thou art 
mine: in the interjm be affured, I hel] in Love | 
10d Loyzlty continue as an unmoved Roch, 
My deareſt Dear, thy affeFionate Servit ur. S 
73. Centlemaa to his ne Miſtreſs, upon his re- | 
linquiſhing an old oe. 
„Lavely Lady, © - © Se THe ho 
" T Aving 1liutely bad the happineſs to ſee you, I am 
now withdrawn from my deſigns of Marrying | - 
with another ;, [ cannot deny bur ſome Treaty was bad} 
concerning that Affair with, &c. but your extelenr| © 
Beauty hath put a ſtop to my career, and bath made me} - 
ambitious of mer iting your Favour, and that you may | - 
not think me wavering ſince I baue left one that I mighbt| 
find a better ; be aſſured Madam, Iwill never enter 
into the bonds of Maztrim:ny with any but your ircom-| 
parable ſelf, I had not per bas took this preſumption! 
upon me, if 1 bid not bad ſome encouragements or if 
I bad not at leaſt fancied as much, when 1 was lately 
where you were. I beſee ch jou, Dear Lady, pardan 
this rudeneſs, and give me the opportunity to wait upon} 
you, thit I may verbally and really give a farther Ieſti. © 
mon of the Love and Honour I have bad for you, fincel 
I made it my reſolution to live ani die, Yours 7 


174. 4 Captious Lo ver to bis Vertuous Lady. - 
Miſtreſs, &c. SE n 
Did perſuade my ſelf that you were abſolutely - 
reſolved to be mine, and that no perſuaſions or - 

allurements could prevail with you to vary from 

your former thoughts; but now I find you are as 

changeable as your Sex: and it is eaſier t hold a 

ſlippery Eel by the tail, than to find a Woman that 

is true and conftaat; Had I given you any occa- 
ſion, you might have had ſome pretence for you; 


frequenting the company of the young Galanr, or 
5 e bt er. 


admit 


—ů 


n 
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Taimitting bim into your Society; but my affe- 
{&ions have bee n unſpotted, aud never had ſo much 
las a [mall flaw, or mote in them til} now. Now, 
{that you, like an unjuſt, and wanton, if not laſci- 
vious piece of Vanity, have given occaſion to no 
Iſwall number that obſerved your behaviour, te 
talk, and beſmearthat fair Reputation that ycu 
before enjoy d, which was the main Motive tha, 

ſpuri'd me on to conciude our Contract. Ard 
ſince that time 1 hare took you to be mine, and 
therefore may with the more freedom te prove 
tyou and adviſe jou: I ſhall now ſay no more, 
-  ſbur expect yon ſhould ſatit fie my diſturbed 
thoughts, by giving me an account of what paſſed. 
between you; and then hoping you will be more 
reſerved for the future, you may ſtiſl conclude me 


& 


| as before, Tour affectionate and real Friend. 
g ed © The Anſwer. . 2 
7s. A Vertuous Lady to her Captious Lover. 


; | > Sir, — 2 | . x 4 

WW | | Am pt to believe it for 4 certain truth, thas Cupid 
i 1 nd Jeal»uly are inſeparable companions, and true 

'$love # oftentimes mixt with ſuſpitious fears: but ii 


= 7 my wonder, that you who are a man of reaſon, 


Iſbould ſo flatly condemn me, before you know what 
5 n Offence hath been, Fir, give me leave 40 tell you, 
41 bave now a fair occaſion to miſtruſt your demeanor 
- 4bereafier.” te Gentleman rhat was in my company, 
' Jdeſerves rather your acknowledgments for bis noble: 
_ {deportment, than hour extravagant cenſure. But | 
1 perhaps you will atſolately conclude me idle, for be- 
Jing ſo much as ſeen with any Man, fince 1 was de. 
Thened 10 be yours only: bewever, you. may do me 
the juſtice to confider ibere were others of my Sex 
with me; nor bad I been in bis company, kad not the 
Jimportunate treaties of the rejt prevatied with me; | 
| Des 22 _ © Befraes, | 
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My Bliſs, - © 
Was ſu 


Store-houſe, wherein all her Rarities and Novelties 
were diſperſed and intruſted: I looked, and as 1 


to uaderfiand*the victues of your Miod, 1 could 
not then but clearly perceive what a cich ttea ure 
of precious ]: wels were incloſed within the fair 


mine own judge ment, and think the better of wy 
ſelf for fixing upon fo glorious an object. This is 
not Flattery, but Jaſtice ; and as you have ſet my 


ſtudy ſome way for ſatisfadtion : fince'1 am in 
thought, word, and deed, | ES 


N ; 
77. A Ladies thanks 10 4 Gentleman, for a civility 
x "> lavely received. © <= 

-- Forint, = SD : 0 
Should be a ftranger to Worth and Honour, 
ſhould I be ſo far unacquainted with the gene- 


- 


jrofity of your Nature, as not to underftand it to 


— 
— 


Beſdes, though 1 am in election to be your Wife, 

bope vou do not intend io make me your Slave, but 
will allow me 4 reaſonable: converſation. with perſons}. 
above the reach of 4 Caluniny. 1 beſeech you tr, be 
ſatisfied with this account, and take this for a certain 
trutb, 1 will bence· for ward forget the bopes of being 4 
Bride, before I will caſt you into ſuch another Hel of | 
tormenting Fealouſfies 5 but ſball ſtudy to render 1] 
ſelf as ſha] become, Sir, Tours, if it may bz] © 


76. 4 Lover in Commendation of bis Miſtr eſs. - 5 


looked 1 admired but haviog afterwards attained : 
Caſket. Since which time, I have been proud off” 


AﬀeRions on a flame, it is juſt that you ſhould} 


Madam, yours wholly at your commend, 15 


ciently amazed when I beheld your per- 
ſon, and the beauty of your outward ſhape, inſo-- 
much that I eoncluded Nature deſigued you for her] 


: 


———— 
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; — - . — — 
ide tray Noble in all things, it ſtudies to do cour: 
teſies, and bates to receive acknowledgments 
yet I muſt be ſo upright to my ſelf, as to own 
your late civility for a moft noble Fayour, which 
[ confeſs Iteceited with ſome kind of amaze- | 
meat, as being my ſeH fo much undeſerving : | 
and left my S:ryices ſhould be beneath my wiſhes, 
{if 1 can have your acceptance, my endeavours 
eznnat be unrewarded, for that alone will ren- 
der them conſiderable; and if I cannot be hap- 
py in any thing, it muft be io proclaiming to the | 
World, how much I am, Noble Sir, - | 
Eos Tour Honoured, and bumble Servant.\ - 
be” „C 5,21 $a | | 
N 178. 4 Genileman to 4 fick Lady. 
| Madam, WE tt «fs ths 0 
Am ſo happy 2s to ſympathize with you i» 
1 your want of Health, my mind aſſures me, 
vou cinnot be diſtempered by any bold Diſcef-. 
.| but I muft be ſo too, you have this evidence for 
it, fince I have had an ex reat Fit of-diſconten: 
om the time I lat ſaw you: Nos I am ſome- 
| what amended, my ir di poſition is a little qua 
lified, which gives me encouragement to bope, | 
Jas T do defire, that your condition is the ſame, 
otherwiſe rather than you ſhould wapt a Com- 
pan ion in your miſery, I would chooſe to be it | 
again: That I may therefore be forewarned o 
my own Misfortanes, be pleaſed I beſeech you ti 
let me underſtand how you do, and withal mak: 
me hippy by. receiving ſcme commands from 
{ you, ſince it is the glory of my Life to appear, 
M.dam, e e 


— 


Yours in occaſions. 


„%% Complements. 5-2 
FTT he Abner. | 
79. A Sick Lidy to a Gentleman. 
. | 1 
MI“ Diftemper leaves me, but all in vain, ſince If 
cannot be throughbly woll till I ſee that you are 
ſo; 1 could once willingly have died, becauſe I cannot} 
live to requite your kindneſs : but now 1 begin to be 
paſt all hope of dying, for Death came towards me ſo 


which I hope ſuddenly to b:ve, that I may viſt you Ji 
ſince you will not te ſo favourable as to prevent me | 
by coming hither : but whether to come to me, or 110}. _ 
you, I hoje you will not deny me the bonour to own| 
what I bave bitherto profeſt, to be ſtill whas'1 was be?“ 
fore, and will continue, Sir, | CL 8 ö 
Tours, to ſerve and honour you: 


do. 4 Husband to his Leſcivious Wiſe. 
Picked and wretched Woman, - 
IJAdſt thou forgot all goodneſs, that thou dareft 
1 lift up thy adulterous eyes to behold the 
Cryrtal light? Haſt thou no ſenſe of thy own filthy | 
deformity ? Daft thou not kaow the World brand; 
thee for a Whore, a notorious Sirumpet ? Art thou 
got ſenſible how thou haſt made me become afcorn} 
and. by-word to all that know me? Not that the 
credit of an honeſt man can be daſhed by the infi- 
delity of a Strumpet : but ſo it i, that the corrup- 
tion of the times have created a cu ſtom to ſetthe 
Wives ſins upon the Husbands forehead; thy Chil- [* 
dren are either kated or pitied by all, and I my (cli} 
dare nor look upon them, left I permit my fears to | 
«hiſper to me thy Whoredoms, and their Baſtardy. 
Our Relations, and thoſe that were formerly our | 
boſom Friends, do now fork ke us, crying, they will | 
— 5 i 8. — 2 vo? 8 : 


— — tl 4 — — 


— £ Py 
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faſt, ibat the very. Foy thereof barh wrought in me a} © "i 
Recovery. Sir, My bealth conſiſts only in the abili ß 
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1 


* [22. 4 dannn . to his Friend, for 4 jew 


: | 


— ö 


not accompany chemſclves withſuch as belong to 
finconftancy, Conſider theſe things and repent; leſt 
aud H aven pour forth Vengeance as a reward'of 


advice of, monſtrov: Woman, 


| - ſending bim a Book. . 
Wortbil H ooùted Git: eee 
] Would bave rejoiced to have bad os uni to 

ſerve. you- before you ſent me that Ingenious Piece, 


rites of Zng/avd ſince the Reformation. But I am now 
bound 10 male Ii the buſineſs of ny life, to render fer 


Genile- 
wilzoue meris of mine, bound: me w 


: Your rbankful Servant. 


_ _. of Money. 
Sir, 5 


1 


Fe 1 — — 2 1 


— — mm 


| ne houſe of ſhame, or that tread the paths of in- | 
thy impenitency do farther provoke Divine-Juftice, | 
thy impieties ; and withal remember, this is the | 


Thy ſod and much i 15 jured. Hubhand, | 
21, 4 Genriewar to bis Fr ienl, returning ker for | 


entituled, The Lives of the S:ateſmen and Favou- | 


I [all an bumble and hearty acknowledgment, both for | 
Hur own fake, and for the Gifts: For though nothing | 
I ould be unwelcome #0 me that you ſhould ſend, yet 1| 
know not what could haue heen more welcome, except | 
Jour ſelf, whom I tuom not bow to re quite j but muſt | 
fproclaim ou 4 noble Friend, aud à charitab be 
"| man, and "ve multiply my wiſhes for your proſperity 
ice you baue 
HS pou 75 


| 8 
E T me > not be held no. Friend, becaule! ſend 
. to borrow Money; 1 bad rather want that, | 
an loſe your Love: but Sir, if you ſhafl think fit 

©] to pardon my boldaeſs, I deſire your patiznce ſo ſat, 
alas to meaſure the length of your Purſe-ſtrings, 
WE 1 8 a 8 and urgent occalien puts me on 
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this tirange Adventure, [The Sum is bu Five 
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cet, you ſball have my thankful acknowtedgments. 
Thu; not doubting of your civility in this caſe, 1 
teſt, as erer, 


— The Anſwer, 


| ro Money. 
Si REST - Se 


if a ſive pound weigbt could ſnap it. I bav 


- N 


84. 4 Lover 10 bis Miſtreſs. 
Bright Lady! | - 5 


for were not the firſt exceeding goad, they 
could not endure the luſtre of your Beauty : and 
hath lo exact a Character of your Werth. Be more 


, 


you; look into your (ef, and then you will wrong 


diſcovery; fince it is my duty to ſerye you, and 


mending my own Services, I am ſo preſumptuous 


[ Am now id love with mine own Eyes, 2nd, wi] 
juſt to your ſelf-and me, than to think I flatter} 


Trath, in all-thiangs bonourable ; But if by com- 


tz. A Gentleman to bis Friead, that ſent to bor- 


yer thoughr fit To pardon any boldneſs, but to eſteem 
my [elf bappy;” in that 1 bavs 4 Purſe or String #0 ſerve - 
you, your Credit is ſufficient, and therefore I bave 
et you the Sum required, and ſhall expect no other 
niereſt, than the like Courrefie (if you think it one 
ten vou ſbal be troubled ß _ _ - + 
2-4 - Your hearty real Friend. 


a5 to exceed your pleaſure, let your Pity ſeat my 


a — 


— 


n >» 
+ #7 


Pounds, which ſhall be paid within a Month, if you : | 
dare rake my credit for the aſſurance, and for iote _. 


Tour Friend and Servant. | 


vx Friendſhip would be beld by a ſender Thred, | 


am apt to bel eve the latter may be ſharp, : cred 2 


neither ; and when you find I have done you right, 
cal not my 3F-Rion in queſtion for making the 


—. ud; 
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Pardon; ſiace my default was only the effect ol 


GSi, Tins 
1 85. A Gentleman 10 bis. Rival: - 


. 
r * an Ac las. a. 


— — 


— 


Love, and 1 ſhall doubly be engaged to be, 


| Madam, Tours now, and ever, 


The Anſwer, _. 
85. A Lady to ber Lover. 


- % 


|, 


Yo do well to love your own Eyes and Wit; 
and I will on the firſt to be good, and the 
la tet ſharp; but if they both went together as 
ycu place them, yeur Brains might be on the out- 
tide of your Head, and then if you prove miftaken, 
blame your Sf, your Eyes, your Wit, and not me. 
Bat that I may be juft to you, herz there is no 
fault, there is no need of pardon 3 though the 
worth of ones aff-&ion oftentimes appears more in 


I words than in reality: however, if you will take 
che liberty and trouble to commend me, I muſtf 


and will claim the priviledge to ſubſcribe my (elf, 
oo „Rae Servant: 


N 


- 


IF you underflocd what an Honour I bave for 

1 the accompliſhed Lady, you are pleaſed to af. 
ford your Courtſbips ro, and what a reciprocal re- 
urn] have for my 2ff:Qions; you would, either 


” © 


© out of civility, or guigment, ceaſe to be ſo ridicu- 
locus, as to endeav. ur to rob me of her, whom her 


Parents and ker Self hath blefſed me with. And 
'hough p rhaps, ſhe out of a Maiden Mode ſty, wil 


aud make it apparent to your on judgment: 
Beſide, the time is drawing near, whewour wiſhes 


: vill be conſummated; and then, you, and that 
dart of the World that know her, may learn whe- 
her what I have now ſaid be a Truth, or Fable: 


A 


ure you it is not ſo, yet I can juſti fie as much; 


| 


_ * — 2 


%. 


* 


* 


«| 


| 


r 


— 
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| 


with tho Santana Prince under the brighc A 1 
(ms 


Cozen not your ſelf, the bath a notable waggiſh 

Wit, and uſes it only to make you her ſport. Sit, 
be wiſe, and think not with eaſe to attatn'to a bap-f 
piaeſs that I have tugged for: you are a Geutle- 
men whom I have known, nor are your Relations 


ſhould not have brook*d your viſits to her hitherto, 
to the diſturbance of. my quiet. But from this time] 
remember, I have deſited and warned you to for- 
bear, as you cheriſh your ſafety and reputation, 
that ſo we may contiove Friends, for be aſſured, 


calion me to proclaim my ſelf, Sir, 


083. A Genileman's firſt Addreſs to bis Miſtreſs, 


rangers to me, Vere it not for that reaſon, I] 


you cannot find out a more ready way to provoke þ 
my wrath, thargyour perſeverance, which will oer | 


87, 4 Mi to ber parenti, that would have ler 
 » Match to one whom ſhe cannot love. _ 
Moſt dear Parents, 
Beſeech you, let the Rules of Nature be ſo pre · , 
valent wich you, as not to marry me to the Mana 
ham you deſign: but if you do reſolve that 1 fhallÞ 
Marry, let it be to one that I ſhall love, or to my 
Grave: be not over · ruled by the thoughts of Ava 
rice, leſt you become inhuman to your own blood, 4 
aud make me 


- . Tour ſad, ferrowful, and Mided — ö 5 


Beaurzous Lady, : 
OUR feature is lo glorious, that 1 muſt needs |. 
acknowledge, do verily believe Nature | 
hat ch nit one piece of Art that ſhe can more boaſt}, 
of 3 not is there any Lady underHeaven to whom-IFf 
owe a greater reverence, were your affeQiovs but 
correſpondent to mine, I would vie for happiaeſs 3s 


—__A_ ** — — 


— 


——— _-— — __— 4 


—— 
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' F th* Celeſtial Orb, but without your love, I can- 

3 not liee; which will be a ſufficient evidence, that 

_ | *cu ste the efficient cauſe of my ruin. Madam, 1 

humbly implore your favour, make me your adop-| 

ted Servant, and uſe me and what is mine, as yours; 

tir 1 account no glory greater, $9 that of being, 
tt / 


| Lovely Lady, ur obedient Faſſil. 
39. Another to the ſame effect. 


I Micror of Women! =o 

> LD 4rdon.the preſumption of a Stranger, that baving 
| | lately loft his beart, makes an enquiry for it of 
l ene who compoſed of notbing but what confiſts of 
Innocence and Veriue; and from thence I bave ibis 
| conſolarion, that knowing it is in your poſſeſſion, I 
Wt {4queſizon not but you will be noble to it: either for love ö 
Ht | rpiiies ſake : Dear Lady, give me leave td pay my| 
© Priſirs to iti; and if I may beſo happy, let me acc. 
I bang it, I being regiſtrtd among the chisf. of your| 
3 TL Adorers. - 1 wa. my. encour agements are. all, | 
nt {having attempred nothing et, ibat might make” me 
able of your ſmiles, and being acquainted only with 
our worth :, jet ſuct is the over-ruling power of | 
Beauty, tht \though my eyes were but once bleſſed]. 
with a fighs of your peerieſs Perfections, my ſoul in- 
| mearatcly-became 4 Canrive to your Vertues; and being 
vom at pour 4iſyejal,. 1 ſhalt bope to find you merciful. | 
that I may notlonguiſh in adverſe fo; tune, fince you| 
ae nuuraſhy tender, and 7 am, fair Nymph, | 
5 urs „ holly, in the bonds of firm Affed ion. | 


| — 
. 
1 
| 

| 
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' gotten ber with Child. 
„% tO 
FI am now Gorftrained to tonfine my ſelf to a fe- 
tea life, ſuch is the fruit of your late dalli-| . 
F . 19" one Ph 


- ” 40 TM 


o. 4 Comterus Laſs to ber Paramour, who bud 
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* 


{company ſhall be odion,) to all that ſee me; and 
like your ſelf, the Babe in my Womb js continually 


lictle ref. You cannot forget your promiſes to 
marty me, exe hou could prevail with me to ſatisſie 
your pleaſures, , Sweet Sir, let your ſtay be ſhort, 
for prolixity is dangerous to both our. reputations, 
{ languiſh till you come, and till then, and ever ſhall 
remain, My dear Soul, 2 3 : 
| Seeks Tours 
91. A Gentleman to his (once ſcornful, but now). 
1 affect ionate Miſtreſe. 


72 


| OUR fighs and flatteries are not prevalent 
' | enough, fince I bave now diſpoſed of my reſoln. 
tions ſo firmly, as 1has they are beyond the power of 
Lovers, that think it reaſonable to lay my love at aw 
00 


once loved you too well, but now have 


exerciſing it ſelf in an activity that affords me but | 


feet, after it hath ſo in human iy received Fart, yo ; 
pened tb: ] 


ance, that I am become obvious (and without your | = 


F Sr SEM 
Tove, and live with you, | i 


Nr AG 1. 


eitber of us to recal. Nor am I one of rhoſe- puny © 


15 to make Vows of Love to me; and 1 am ſo lin} 


— 


you bave a love for me, 1 con jure you hy that loue' 
Hudy to forges that I was ever ſo much as 


92. A kind-bearted. Gentlewoman to ber boaſting 
Foy Favourite. > 
Unprateful Mann 

Jour ſcorns? Did I receive you to my embra- 
ces chrough my weak belief of your treacherous 


un Infidel as 10 believe uu: And therefore, ng 


eyes of my underſtanding, that I can more plainly ſee | > J 
my own worth, and your frailiy. Tou are now ſo tin 1 * 1 


bear me, that jou tr ouble me 16 more, but bencefortb 


Your loviag Friend... 


IT. TAth my love to you deſerved no bettet than 


gag | Voss, 
—ĩů ů ů—ů—ů — ITINN — 


$ — ,o wt — "<4 4 - 5 * — wr "_—_ . — — — 
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[yet efteem of you as one of Natures Prodigies. 


forbear your foul Reproaches, left you receive a 
1Piftol,-or a Poinvard from ſome one or other, that 


4. Lady, 7 


I eſteem my ſelf bappy in ought elſe; but now 
perceiving [your ambition hath betrazed your Honour, 
[and corrupted your Affection towards me, give me leave 


A eafily forget to Sigh; and from this Minute ſhal 
Taiſawn'you for being the. 06je@ of my Delight ; fnce 


i 


det An} 


Vows, and do you requite me with the tuin of my | 
Reputation? Degenerate Monſter ! Can you be 
ſottiſh as to think you do not wound your oon 
Fame, when you ftrike at me? Will not all men ab- 
bor you, and though they permit you a hearing, 


But to be more plain with you, be ſo-wiſe as to 


may be ſcuſible of your uoworthy uſage to, Baſe 


na ns een rel -Buomy, 
93. The Lover to bis inconſtant Miſtreſs. | 


e env ans Por tdi ed. 2 


| 


to tell you, Since you can forget ro Love, I can 41 


2 tbink it not at all difficult io pᷣnd a Miſtreſs of more 


worth and conflancy. May you poſſeſs 4 Husband| 
qual 10 your deſerts, I wiſh you no greater Plague. 


BOL EI IE 8 pi gel Farewell. 
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+ 18 sorg 125 455 3 
s in thoſe Nations, where they yer 1 | 
I Marble and Cedar, and their aid implore, 
| Tis not the workmen, nor the precious wood, 
| But tis the wor fir per that makes the God; 
| So cruel Fair, though Heaven bas giv'n thee al, , 
Ve mortals Vel tue, or (can) Beauty call, 4 
| - PTis we that give A7 rhunder to your fromns, | 
| Darts to jour eyes, and to our ſelves the wound; 
Without our Love, which proudly you deride, _- 
Vain were Jour Betuty, ard more van your Pride, 
AP envy'd beings that the world can ſhow, _ 
till to ſome meaner thing their greameſs owe. 
Sul jects make Kings, and we the numerous Train 
of bumble Lovers, conftizure thy Reignt, -- 
only this difference Beauties Realm 15 beet, 
Where moſi it favours, it enflaves the nat; 
And thiſe to whom tis moſt indulgent = 5 
| Are ever in ib: ſureſt fertes+ bound, REY : 5:4 
No Tyrant pet but thee was ever lnown, “ 
Cruel to ibem bt ſerv'd 10 make bim ones © beg 
Vehur's A Vice, if not with Honour jam] j  .-.\ 
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Ihen A 4 Difeaſe, when tis 0s _ * TRE 
| Song 2. IIs — 0 
Aiceft Nymph, my delay N 
/ Shames me, a Lorer: | Yn” - 
' Which 1 wil now repay — 
VII ce I diſcoyer N IH 
Fe: ON I "FD _ Thoſe | 


4:73 


"Trot Beauties and Graces 
Which ſo adorn thee; _ 
And makes the Earth grow proud, 
That it hath born thee, 
At the Wakes and the Fairs, © + 
And every Meeting, 
He's only happy can 
* Dance with my Sweeting; 
Where all that ſtand about, 
: Sciſl gaze upon her; 
And thoſe the Croud keep out, | 
= Are talking on her. 
As ſhe walks through the Meads . 
| With other Laſſ:s, 


Still as ſhe pafſes, 


elves to be gather'd, 
| That ſhe might Garlafids Wear, | 
= E're they were whithered. 
F | As ſhe at Ball in the: © © 
Cool Evening play'd 3, 
For little Vitories, -Þ 
„And Wagers laidj ©” 
As the Ball, ſo their Hearts 
{ | When —_ came owl her, 
a Leap'd for jo 11 
Aſk the Role, 
2 It ſays he kiſs'd it; 
5 The Lilly, why ſo pale 7 | 
$4 *Cauſe her lips miſs dit: 
E The bluſhing Cherry ſaid, 
2 3 \*T would be her debtor, 
- *Cauſe one ſoft touch of hers- 
— Ripen'd it better. 
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7 | | All Flowers bend their heads — 


Strieing to offer them 3 


cod 2. N 


-— 
3 
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4 "Sang | 
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Song 3. 
Reak, break diflrafed * tas is no Cure | 
For this my Souls moſt deſperate nme, | 
vighs, which in others paſſon vent, 2 
And give them eaſe wien 1bey lumen, 
Are but the Beloms to my bot e ſire | 
And tears in me not quench, but nouriſu fire « ENTS 
Nothing can mollife my grief, 228 
or give my paſſton a relief. 
Loves flames x- ſmorber d always do deviur, © 
4nd when oppos d, the ſame bath fatal power. . 
Then welcome Death, let thy bleſt bands * OX 
A Medicine to my grief; 7 TI ate, 1 18 die. 


Ecom e bleft bend, alete white gies 
The Lilies, or the Milky-way ;* 
Nor can the ſpacious azare Skles, — 2 
Cloath'd in the glories of the Day, A 
Reveal ſo great a brighrneſs ag that hand. 
Compat'd to which the Saow it ſelf is tann * 
Welcome bleft band, whoſe * touch 
ls able to recal a Soul. 
fled hence; who'e ſoy! ceign pos- cis tuch, 3 
That it no mortal can conttoul? 7 1 
My breft with as much j y that touch receives, . 
As condemo'd Priſoners do their wiſh'd Repiiores: & 
But prithee Celia, what defign | 
Led thy f-ic hands unto my breſt? 
Was it a love to thive own-Shrige,- ; 
Or pitty to a thing oppreſt? (which love | 


— — 


kor thou mighe'ſt feel't, ſwoln with thoſe Stleßs —— 


At firſt begets, and eruelties improve. 
Thou could*ft not thiok to find my heart 
Within its wonted place of reſt; 
That's turn'd rectule, and ſet apart, 
To the fair Cloifter of * brefts 


. 
— =D -. 
— — ————_ —— 


There 


And that wifi tell thee how I do; 
I For in that hippy Treaſury doth lie, 


Sh 


4 . 
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There tis confin'd but. to a liberty 
To be impriſon'd there, is to be fre. 
Therefore if thou my pulſe would'f feet, * 
Or wculd*t my condition know, | 
Touch thige:owa cruel breſt of Steel, 


\ 


"The | ſacred power to bid-me live or die, 

Song 8. 
2 T Votaries, rear ing up Altar and Sbelne, 
Court ftrait-lac'd Religion till they b be weary, 


. 


1 ought will offer but full Cups of Wine, 


As a Sicrifice to th* fat God of Canary. 

. What pretenders call holy, 

Is dull Melancholy. 
Tis only rich Wine, 
Has the power divine, 

When they ſigh and ſob, to make us all mercy. 
Let crack-brain'dSctudents whole Volumes devour, 
And let the flarch'd Puritan mind Revelations: 


| 


— 


. 
I "4 


-- 


Come give us more Sack, 


* 


(ons: 
While our brains do crack: 2 

We l fteep our dry ſouls 

In liberal Bowis, | 

And cheriſh our heats with HER Potations. 
LetAdventurers ſail, tin they ploogh up the Mais, 


Ot ſtones they call precious, let em bring home a 


The light of our Noſes their Rubies ſhall ftain (Mine, 
And our Carbuncled Fages their Diamonds out- 


With peril and painz” 1 -/"(thive': 
T Thoſe trifles they gain; 

They wander and rome, 

Wbileſt we ſit at home - 


* 
— | 
* —— 
V 


— 
At. 


T5 | 
— F 


E 


| While themſelves do pine, andthe ir faces lookſower, 
75 And Quacks kill themſelves with inventing Purge 


And think wave the Indies if we von but 87 « | 
et 
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Vet ſure the Leviathan happy would be,, 
Who's made to tipple and frotick ith deep, 
If Bacchus, not Neptune, were God of the ns 
And th' Ocean were Sack bis ſenſes te gerp: | 

Nur 'would any man fear gn >, 

To be ſhip#racked- there; 8 

Siace if he were drawn'd, N 

By the Jary 'twould be ie" | 4 

That he was but dead drunk, and ſo fel a: ep. 

C 15% 2080885 0.45 . 

5. gyond the malice of abuſi ve Fate, 1 
I cow am grown, 

And ia that flate tit, ol 

My heart ſhall mourn, | 

The loſs it hath receiv'd,. ** | i 


When of its only joy it was bereav d. 
The Woods with Ecchos do abound, 
And each of them returns the ſound 2 12 
Of my Amyntor's Name: alas! he's dead, N 
and with him all my joys are fled, e 
Willow, Willow, Willow, 'muft 1 wear, l | 
For ſweet Amymror's dead, who was my „ 
„ Seng 7. s 
HEN Phyllis watch'd her harmleſs Sheep, | 
Not one poot Lamb was made a prey; | 
Yet ſhe bad cauſe enough to weep; ky, 0 
Her filly heart did go aſtray: WED | þ 
Then flying to the neighbouring Grove, | 
a t the tender Flock to rove, EE 
the Winds did breathe ber Lore. A 
Sis ſought in rain, Ne 


To eaſe her pain: 
. heedleſs Winds did fan her _ 
. Venting her grief, | ; 
Gave no relicf, f | 
But rather did increaſe deſire. 


4: —_— — — — * 
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Then ficting with her arms a:croſs, 


Her ſorrows. fireaming from each eye; 


She fix'd her thoughts upon her lofs, 
Aud in deſpair reloiv'd to die. | 


Mock Song 8. 
N yonder Hill a Beacon and, 


My Gloves will hardly fit your hands, 


I thiak *twill freez to night, I; 


Tobacco is an Indian- weed, 


Feſfery ean neither write nor read, 


Im (ure ſome Dogs «ill bite. 
Peaſe· 


ge is a Lenten diſh, 
Pudding is neither fleſh nor ft, 

Some Cheeſe will choak a Daw, 

The Mayor of Qujnborough's but a Clown, 


The Lawyer wears a dagled 9 5 


Wart Hler and Jack ftraw. 


The Sun ſets always' in the Weſt, 


Is not the Pope's Religion bet? 


Tes when the Devil's blinße. 


2 4 
1— — 


Room for my Lord Mayor and his Horſe, 


The Spaxiard took Breda by force, 
With buttei'd fiſh- he din'd. 


Hatk how my Hofteſs puffs and blows, 


Meids h*any Corns in your Feet or Toes : N 
Let's play a game at Bowis. 


The Courtier leads a merry Life, 


The Parſon loves a bandſom Wits, - Pp 


Tits Humphry din'd ia Pauls. 
Song 9. 


HEN cold Winters withered brow ; 


| Wax'd * and pale with ſorrow, 
Had overcome the darkſom night, 


Aud coming was the morrow, 


T heard a'Lad with Bugle clear, 
A Juber, and a 88 . E 


— - * — 


Cry 


* 
_— 


* 


— of Complements. 


= — — 


25 ry come away, 
"Tis almoſt day, . 
Forſake your Beds and ſobow: - 


Then with a. Troop well arm d for (ports. = 


Upon their Covrſers mounted: 
suchas Venus Joys withſtood, 
When ſhe the wild Boar bunted. 
We on the Downs, - 
With a Pack of Hounds, - «4 
' Whom Nature had befriended; 
Purſu'd poor Wat, 
New ras'd from ſquat, 
Her firſt ſleep ſcarcely ended. 
Then over Hills, 4 over Dales 
And over 47550 Mountains; 


Through the W Gon ard ſhadowed Groves, A is 


Earicht with Cr) | Fountains; | 
The little Brooks with murmurs ſweet, 
And pretty Birds with wonders, 
Sing careleſs Notes, f 
Through their well turn d throats, 
Aud fill hy Air wich thunders: y 5 


Echos fhrill, | 74 
From the Vaults of the Hil 1 1545 


The Savages and Satyrs, 
- Elves aad Fairies do awake, _. 15 
And Sea - Nymphs from the waters; 5 
They liften to our larger 9s 
Attentively dclighteds | © 


Courting the day 5 5 955 | 


Poor a longer ftay, 
That we might _ be benighted, 
g 10» i 


5 E LL. me . Strepbon, why Jo 


You from my embraces fly ? 
Does my love thy love 2 : 
ell me 1 will yet be coy. 


—— 
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Wann GY — 5 * , 


ray O Hay ! aud Hill feign 

N Ib eak my heart) diſdain ; 

But lelt tod unkiad appear, | 

For ev'ry frown i' ſhed a tear. "5 
And if in vain T court thy rr 


Ah! æhile I ſcorn, vouchſafe to wooe, 
Methinks you may diſſemble 1 

ah! Phillis, that you would, contrive 
A way to keep my Love alive; -- 

But all your other Charms muft fail, 
£ When kindneſs ceaſcs to prevail. 7 
Alas! Far more than you I grieve, 

My dying flame bath no reprieve ; 
For I can never tops to find, | 
Shou'd all the Nymphs I court be kind, - 
One Beauty able to renzw © | 
Thoſe pleaſures J enj3y'd by you, 
When Love and Touch did both conſpire 
To fig our breafts and veins with fire. 
| Marys told her Swain, 
AmargVis told her Swain, 
| That in Love he ſhould be plain, 
And not think to deceive her; 
Still be proteſting on bis truth, 
Tat be would never leave ber. 
I thou doſt keep thy vom, quoth ſhe, 
And that thou ne'ce doft leave me; 
There's ne're a Swain 
In all this HABA 87 7 
That ever ſhall dome near thee, 
For Garlands, and embrogder'd ale 
For I do love thee dearly. | 
But Colin, if thou change thy Love, 
Bat Colin, if thou change thy 4 | 


[ Let mine ar leaft thy pity move: 


ny 


A 


* 
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A AT rel tha u to thee prove, 
" If ere they doſt come neat m. 
' Amaryllis fear not tba, NK. 
For 1 do love the dearly. | 
HEN Celadon gave 1 heart 
A Tribute to Aſtræa $ eyes, 
She ſmil*d to ſee ſo fait a Prize, 
Which Beanty had obtained more thai Arts 
Bur Jealouſy did ſeemingly deſtroy 182 


- 


81 
1 i 
2 


Her cbiefeft comfort, and her chiefeſt Joy, } 


Baſe Jeatouſy, that ſtill doft move . 
In oppoſition to all bliſs, IR OO 
And teathes thc ſe that do ami, 
Who tbisk by ther, thy tokens 50 of Bore; 
But if à Lover ever il gain we, 
Let him love much, hut fly. all Jeatouty. 
Song 13. f 
Wee teſt Bud of Beauty, may 
No untimely Froſt decay, 
Th? early Glorics which we trace, 
Blooming in thy matchleſs Face; 
But kindly opening like the Roſe, 
Freſh Beauties every day diſcloſe; 
| Such as by Natute are rot ſhown, © 
In all the Bloſſoms ſhe has blown: 
And then what Conqueſt ſhafl you make, 
Who hearts already daily take; : 
Scorch;d in the Morning with thy Beams, 
How ſhall we bear/ thoſe ſad extreams,: 
Which muſt attend thy: threatoing Eyes, 
When thou (hal to thy Noon ariſe ? 5 
p 192 Song 14. Ago | 
Is not i*ch* Power of all thy foro, 
Oc uarelenting hate, 


| 


4 
- 


15 quench my flames, or make them Yar, is 
— heat ; more — — J. 


— — —— . ñ.ʃ.— 


E | A 


The HeRors are Raoting, Tom ſhut the door. 


oy ; Liquors of Life, pot Lees of 
For us the Cocks of the HeRors 3 _ 
Wine wherein Flies were drown'd laft . 


8 


4 * 1 
* M2 dad 
— 


1 $tit do 1 ftrvgale, pickt deſpair, 


[| 1doat upon my Pais. 
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And ever couct diſd ia; ? 4 
And though you n='re prove leſs ſevere, 


Let meancr Beauties cannotdeign | 
In Eave- this. tyranny, 


They muſt pretend an equal flame, L 


Or elſe our Paſſi ns die 


1. Yow fair Clarinda, you alone 
Are priz d at ſuch a rate, 


Jo have a Votary of one e 
Whom vou do reprob ste So 
: Song Ig, 
Co for tho Maſter 3 Ol this i is fine"! 
He boaſts of his.twenty rich — 4p 
dead W 27 


— 


Hang't let it paſs, bere's 4 Health in 4 Rummer, 


i. | Hang t let it, &c. . — 

I Bold Hectors we are of London, New Try, 

- [Fill us more Wine: Hark here, Sirrah, Boy, 

. © [Speak in the DoJphin, ſpeak in the n. 8 
I Drawer; Anon Sir, Auon. R122 

AKalpb, George, ſpeak at the Star; 


Ite Rechonings unpaid : Mel pay at the Bur. 
be Rechouings unpaid, cc. 
Quart of Claret in the Mitre ſcore. + 


A Skitmiſh, begins, beware Pates and Skins; 
— Piſs · pots are down, the Candles are our. 
e Glaſſes axe broke, and the Pots flie about. 


7 > bb, Ralph, ſpeak in the Chegquer: By and by: 


Robin is wounded, and the Hectors do flie- 


Cali for the Conſtable, let in the Waten. 


Theſe HeFors of Holhorr 


Jn 
. 
oz - 


hall meer "ow their ſel 
2 — — | * 


mm 
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At It Midaiahe you bring y your juſtice em Jag us 4 


Bat all the day long, you did us the wrong, 08 
hen tor Verripus you briag us Mundunguß; 


Your Recho lings are large, your Bottles are mal, 
Stil changivg our Wine as faſt as we call: 
Your Canary has Lime iu'r, yout Claret has Szum 7 | 
Tell the Conftable this, aud the n let kim comte, 
Tell the Conſtable 2 and then lec him come. ö 
g 18. | 23 &5 = ; 


; Fall many tales bave told Bors, E 4 


' Where fil they cry d, Drink clear Boys4 , 


| oy drink and revel all the nights A 


"JF Tit 5 FOE 
—— en 


7 


OUR * oi Poets, old Boys, 1 et 
Of your Aganippes Well, Rok 


Whoſe Liquor doth excel3 © 

And how that place was «a! 4 = ee 
By thoſe that lov'd geg ine, 2 
Who tippl'd thefe, and/chanced—_ 1 
Among the Muſes bige. 14 


Aad peu hai quick}yknow ijt: r | 
That 'cis not loufie Beer Boys 
But Wine that makes a Poet. 


. * 


2 
* 


on 17. | 
HE thirſty Barth-drinks up the Rang * | 
Aud drinks, and gapes for drirk again” 
The plaats ſuch in the Earth, and are | 


With confiant drinking freſh-ant fair. N | 


The Sea |t (elf, (which one would thiak, 


Should have; but little need to drink) 2 4 
Drinks ten thouſand Rivers ups: i004 


So fil'd, that they o'reflow-the Cup. 


The buſie Sus, and one wanld:guels, 1 ei 5 


Bay's drunken fizry face, volefs > 4 - F| 


Driaks up the Ses, and when that's dene, 
The Moon and Stars drink up the Fun: + 4:. 4. 


They drink and dance by their on light, 
| 
- 622 « 


PX — " 
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1 Pil all the Glaſſes here, for by 


* Y are got worth 2 ſer ious part. 


I Nor in all Natures Treafury, 
The freedom of Aﬀed@ion buy. 


1 For he that doth look 


| Notuing j1 N, ture's ſober found, 
But an Eternal Health goes found. 
Fill up the Bowl, aud fill it hig; 


Should every Creature drink, but T ? 
| Why, Man of Moral, tel} me hy? 
| Song 18. * 
"INE yorng Fully, thorgh you wear 
| That fair Beauty, I do ſwear, 
4 Yet you ne're could reach my Heart: 
For we Courtiers learn at School, 
. Only with your'S:x to e 


; Song 19. 
E thou that art my better part, 
A 'S-al impreſſed on my Heart: 
May I thy Fingers Signet prore; 
Fog Death is more firong than Love. 
The Gtave's not ſo inſatiate, - 
As Jealouſies enflam'd debate. 
Should falling clouds with floods conſpire, 
Their Water would not quench Loves bre; : 


— 


— 


„don 20. 
O Friend and to Foe, - 8 
* To all that 1 know, | 
* That fo Marriage eſtate do prepare; 
Remember your days, 

- Ta ſeveral ways A 
. Are troubled with ſorrow and cate: 


F 
1 
% 


Ila the Married-Man's Book, 
And reads but his Items all over, 
Shall find them to come, 

At length to a Sum, 


Shall 2. — — and Coffer. a 


— 
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{TR Ibe Paſtimes of ur ove 
When theic Labours do prove, 
And the Fruit beg inneth to kick. 
For this and for that, 
And J know not for what, 3 
The, Woman muſt have or be fick : | 
There's Item ſet down, _ 
For a Lovſe-bodied Gown, 
In her longing you muſt not deceive EE” 
For a Budkin, a Ring, 
Or ſome other fine thing: . 
Fot a Whisk, a Scaif, or a Beaver: 
D-liver'd and well, ba 
- Who ist caunot tell? 
Thus while the Child lies at the N. ;pple, 
There's Item for Wine. 
And Gaſſips ſo fine, 
And Sugar to ſweeten their Tipple: 
There's Item I hope, 
For Water and Soap; | 
There's Item for Fire and Candle ; : 
- For better for worſe, 
There's Item far Nurſe, 5 7 
The Babe te dreſs and to God 2 
| When ſwadled in Lap, 
There's Item for Par 
And Item for Pot, Pan, and Ladle ; 3 
Coral with Bells, 
hich cuſtom compels 
And Item ten Groats fur a Cradle ; 
| With twenty odd Knacks, 
Which the little one lacks; 


| But this is the ſport, 
In Country and Court: 
Then let not theſe Paſtimes betray thee, | 


— 2 — 


And thus doth thy Pleaſure bewray thee ; 8 


„ 


— 
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| Soup 21. bee ns 
DOAT. 1 
But am a Sot to ſhow it; 8 
1 was a very fool to let ber know it: 
For now ſhe doth ſo cunving groẽw. 
She proves a friend worſe than a foe, 
She will vot hold me faft, nor lzt me Bo. 
She tells me cannot forſoke © - 
Then ſtraight 1 end-avour to leave her: 
Its: ut to make me ftay, _ MEL 
» | — Throwsa kiſs in my war? /— 
IO then I could terry for ever? 
EY; Thus I retire,” © - -- 
Salute, and tit down-by ber: | 
There do Itry in froſt, and freeze in 1. 
Now NeRar from her lips I ſup, _ 5 
Aud though I cannot: drink all up, 
Vet Lam fox't by kiſſing of the C -op 
For her lips are two brimmers of Claret, 
Where firſt I began to er . 
Her Breaſts of delight, „„ 
Are two Bottles of White; .. + 2 | 
And her Eyes are two Cups of Canary. | 
| { Drunk as I live; | I 
I D=ad-druok beyond reprieve, - - 
Add all my ſenſes driven through 2 here: 2 
| About my Neck ber arms clay” ch, | 
No all is Gofpel that ſhe ſaith, 
1 - * Which I-lay hoid on with my fudled faith, 
I find a fond Lover's a 1“ 
And dangerou: is when he flies \.. + 
1 With hips, and lips 
With black eyes 5 "white thighs; 5 
Bliad Cupid ſure tipled bis eyes Ot. 
She bids me riſe, 


See e wiſe, Wt of UE 
. 
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* erben 3 2 | 


* — — 


begin to run but cannot go. — 


Believe he'd leave: you ff laſt. 


My leg; are md, — ARE 
My courage is quite tam'd, 5 


And wear by alt}_the powers above, 6 
Tis better to be drunk with Wine N Lore: : | | 


Yet there is ſome hope, 


She throws me from ber hand, 
And bits me go, yet knows I cannot Rand- 


Lite 5 Be ſhe is got in love, ſhe cries; 
This makes me fret, and fling and-throw, 
Shall I be fettered to my foe ? 


I ptithee ſweet uſe me more kiadly, 
Yo1 were better to hold me fat. 
If once you diſengagge 
Your Bird from bis Cage, EIT; 


Like ſot J fit; | 

That fill'd the Town with wit, 3 

But now confeſs I have moſt need of it. 
I have been foxt with Duck and Dear 5 -Þ 
Above a quarter of a year,. . - 
Beyond the cure of ſleeping, or ſmall Beer: EE: - 

I think IL. can number the ths 2 | 

Fuly, Auguſt, Seprember, Offobe 4 | 
Thus goes my account, 7 n = : 
A miſchief {igbt on. 

But ſore 1 go when m ſober, : 


My heact and all my tody is PETTY © 1 
As by experience Tear proves. - i 1Þ 


For 'tis Sack makes u, merry and SRO 
Our forebeads with . 
Although we do grope,- - | 3 


That a man may be cober next moraing: 
Thus with command, | 


Imeaſure all the ground by tips; 
W ever for fo drunk wich, ſips? 
2 * 2 


——— 
— — - 
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| "oO: can a Man be overſeen with lips ? 
I pray Madam fickle be faithful, 

+ And lezve off your damnable dodging | 
Then do not deceive me, \ 


Either love me or leave e, 
And chen let me go home to my Lodging. 
I have too much, 
And yet my folly* s ſuch, 
I csnnot hold, but muſt have 1 "other touch : 2 
ens Heal: h to the King: How now, 
I'm drunk, acd could chatter I voss; 
Lovers and Fools lay. any thing you know. | | 
I fear I have tired your patience, - - 1 
I But l'm ſure *tis I have the le on't. 
My wit hath bereft me, 
i And all that is left me, 
7 I but enough to make a Song on *. | 
My Miſtreſs and IJ 
- Shall never comply: 
And there's the ſhort and the joog o on” 
Song 22. 
Wi ſbould we not laugh and be joy, 
Since all the Wotid js N 7 | 
| Aud ſull'd in a dul Melancholy . | 
He that wallows ia ſtore, - 
| Is ſtill gaping for more; \- 
And that makes him as Poor, 
As the Wretch that ne'r any thing bad. 
How mad js that damn'd Moeney-monger, 
That to purchaſe to him and his heirs, 
Grows ſhrivel'> with thirſt and aer! 3 * 
While we that ate bonny, _ 
[+ Bay: Sack with/ready Money, 6 a 
And ne'r trouble the Scxiveners, nor Lawyers. 1 
Thoſe Guts that by ſcraping and tolling, | 
Do ſwell their Revenues ſo faft, 7 


. \ 
2 a 
— — — - 


3s 


f Get nothiog by all their rurmoiling : 3 . ut 


— 


. — * — 


* 1 — — 3 
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But are marks for each Tx, . 
- While they load the ir own backs _ *©F. 
| With the heavier packs, 5 
And lie down gall'd and weary. at Laſt. . 
While we that do traffick in e, 
' Can beffle the Gown and the Sword: 
Whoſe Jaws are ſo hungry and gripple. | £ 
We ne're trouble our heads, © 5 5 
With Indentures and Deeds, 5 
And our Wills are compoſed. ja 2 Word. 2. 1 
Our Money ſhall never indite uss, | 
Nor dragg our free Minds to thrall, 
Nor Pyrates nor Wrecks can affright — 5 x. 
We that have no Effates, - N 
Fear no Plunder nor Rates, 
We can ſleep with open Gates. 4: 
He that lies on the ground cannot fall. 1 
We laugh at thoſe Fools, whoſe 533 2 
Do but fit them for Priſons and Fines ; 1 
| When we that ſpend all are the ſavers: 
Por if Thieves do break in, | 
{| They go out empty agen, | 
And the Plunderers looſe their 4 | 
| Then let us not think on to Morrow. 
But tipple and laugh while we may, A 
To waſh from our hearts ail ſorrow: * 
Thoſe Cormorants which, . © _ , 2-4 
Are troubled with an itch, | 
To be mighty and rich, . | 
Do but toil tor the wealth which they barrow. | _ iſ 
The Mayor; of the Town with his Ruff on,, 
What a Pox is he better than we? + ® 
He muſt vail to the Man with his Buff on: 
Though he Cuſtard may eat, 
And ſuch lubvery ney HE 


Let our Sick makes us merriet then "Fa _ 
| F 4 Foy 
— — — — — — — — ke 
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I? Song 23. 161 
EVER more I will ene. LV 
N To ſove a Woman, but in Kü. r 
or as they cannot be true, a 1 
So to give esch Man bis due. 
When the wooing fit is paſty. 
Their af:4ioas cannot la“. 
Therefore if I chinceto meer, 
With a Miftreſs fair and ſweet, $5; fy 
She my ſervice ſhall obtalo, 7" - 
Loving her for love again. 
Thus much liberty I crave, | 
Not to be-a conſtant ſlave. = = 
For when we have'try'd each other, 
If ſhe better like another, 1+ © - 
Let her quickly ehange for me; 
Then to chaage am I a8 free. 
He or ſhe that loves too . 
Sols their freedom for a Song. 
Song 24. 
OW fie on fooliſh Love 10 rot fits 2 
Or mar or Woman know it: 
Love Has not meant for people i io their wits ; 14 
A ad they that. fondly ſbow it, 
B. tray the bras and feathers in their braio, 
__And/ſhaÞ} have Bedlam for the ir rain: 
If ſiagle Love be ſuch a curſe, Th 4; - 
To Marcr, is to make it ten times worſe. | 
Fong 25. | 
URN AmaryVis, to chy Sein; 
by Damon calls the back gain. 
"vm is a pretty Arbour br, 
Were Apollo, where apollo. W 5H 
Where Apollo cannct ſpy: eee 
There let's fit, and whit 1 play, 
Sing to my rea ä n 


45 2 5 0 26, | 


1 


| He that hath 2 pounds a 1 . 


3 


- of | Complements. 5 1 2 
. : 
Ourtiers, Courtiers, think it no ſeotn, f 
That filly poor Se ins in love ſhould de? 
There is as ack lars? in rent and Bete N 
As there is in filks and bravery. | 


The Beggar loves his laſs as dea, J 
As he that hath thouſands, thouſands, weeks ot 


. i 2. 
AK E a pound of Batter ene in May, 
Clap it to het Arſe in a Summers day, 
And exer as it melts, then lick it clean away: 
'Tis a Ned' cine for the Tooth-ach, old wives by 
Song 28. 7 | 5 
'ESS, black as Charcoal, * "XS 
Was found ina dark bole, | _ + 23 If | 
With Kit at the Cat and the Fiddle ; 
But what they did there, 
None ſafely can ear: 
Vet Gentlemer, Riddle my Riddle: 3 
Troth L would be lotbh, N 
Were I put to my Oath, \ >_>] 
To ſwear Kit with Beſs did engenller : FOE 
Yet it would tempt a Man, . 


„ 


— 


Bridle all that he can, n 
His preſent well · wiſdes o render. NT 
Bat cwas found at laſt, N 


E'r a twelve month was paft, | 
That Chriſtopher, Beſs had ote maſter's 
For her belly betray'd her, 
And ſhe down laid her, | 45 
And en bim a jolly brown Baſtard, x, 
Song 29. 
HE Glories of our Birth and State; p 

Are ſhadows, not ſubHantial things. - 
There is no Armour Ari our Fate: 
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Death lays his icy bands on "Rings; 
Scepter and Crown + - 
Muſt tumble down, . 

And in the duft be equal laid. 

Wich the poor crooked Scythe and Spade. 
Some Men with Swords may reap be field, 
And plant freſh Laurels where they kill; 
But their ſtrong Nerves at laſt muft yield,” 
They tame but one another Rte r 

Early or late, 2 0 

They bend to Fate, 15 . 

And muff give up their murmuring breath, 
While the pale Captive creeps to death. 

The Garlard wi:hers on your brow 3 - 
Then boaſt no more your mighty deeds. 
For on D-aths purple Altar now, 
see where the Viator Vidim ors f 

All heats muſt come 

To the cold Tomb, 

Oaly the Actions of the Juſt, 
Smell ſweet and bloſſom in the dof | 
Song 30. 1 
WE ET Fane, iweet Fane, 
love the wondrous welt 15 
But am afraid, | : | 
Thou't die a Maid, 
Ard fo lead Apes i in Hell. 2 
For why my dear, tis pitty it bond b beſo: 
Thou't better then to take a Man, 3 
And keep thee from the fo. 
- Thou art ſo pritty and fine, LED 

And wondrous handſom too: 

Then be not coy, / : 

Let's get a Boy. by 
Alas what ſhould we do! | 
I fee thy brow, 


" p” EW, 2 6 "It 
of Complements; 


And well I k no, ; 
What colour is below: A 
L HEE 
But ſmile the reſts _ © 2 

Faith I know: whatl know, - © 
„ 
IRorious Beauty, tho? your Eyes, 
Are able to ſubdue an Het, 
And therefore ; are unlike to'boaft 
The taking of a little Prize: 
Do not a ſiogle 8 9 185 1 
42 ong 5 
N Hlorir, it is ie Bs reg Ps 
To fay how long Vir love will _ 
It may be we, within this hour, 
May loſe thoſe Joys we now may taft, | 2 
The bleſſed that immortal be. 
From change in love are only Rer. = 
And though you now immortal ſeem, 
Such is th* exactneſs of-your fame: 
Thoſe that your beauty ſo eſteem 
Wil find it cannot laſt the ſame- 
Lave from mine eyes has ftola my fie, 8 
As apt to wafte, and to expire. 
Then fince we mortals lovers are, 
Let's queſtion not how long *twill laft ; 
But while we love let ns take care, 
Each minute be with pleaſure pat. 
It were a madneſs, to den - 
To live, becauſe we are ſure to die. 
Fear not, though love 3nd beauty fail, 
My reaſon ſhall my heart ditect: 
Your kindneſs now will then prevail, / 
And paſſion turn 25 As e c 
 Chlors at worſt, ydu'f in the wh, 
But n your Lover for a Friend, 


. — at_ 3 — — 2 ARE 1 a as Fo 
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| | 1. F n 
Elen ina, 5 mz heart 13 by | 
| None ſholl ec bereave von: * 2 3 
* 1-with your good leave I ma 

| 1 with you once a day, 

| I will never leave Jou. T | 
| 5 Cele mana. Cotes path On 7 7 P 


Pin ;-but.ag empty deme, * 
Wdere reſpettis. wanting: 1e ut 
5 2 vou miſtake your aim: la? bt; 
H.ng your heart and burn your flame, | 
[f you muſt be raatiog. - | 
44 +1 6 villa Þ« Daman. 5; 3; 6 EY A ul, * 
Lobe 23s pale and muddy. „„ 
3 As decay ing Li or: . 2 At 2 bs | 
Anger. Tt G3 the Lees es, 4 SR 95. * « 
And refices-it by degree, 
1 it ani „„ 
man. ' 4, ne. 7 : 
Lobe. by. qu cre) 0 b- Set, PEAR” 
Wiſely yeu ag fob ; 4 2 an 


— 


* 


With 2 grave Phyſician's Wh. 1 Dis a 

Who to cure ag Ague fit. 

Ps me ia A AE D 

71 Damon. 3 1g 
Anger robzes Love to fight, . OT 
And. his only Bit is 3 1712 
. *Tis the Spur to vain delight, - 1 
And is but an eager. bite, 2 12 0 Rp | 

| When de fire at beight 15. - eau e7h1! 8 
% 

E if fach drops. of heat can n 

Ta our wooing- weather; r 

If fuch drops of heat can fal; + 75 
We ſhall, have the devil. and al, 

8 "Whed e eee Ye $2 + 
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— Vol tt entree; 


& 34; <= 
Welrve ſorts of mear-my Wife. provides, 
And bates me not a diſÜ- 

Ot which four fleſh, fout fruit there are, 
The other four of | 

For the firſt Courſe 8 me ia a 
Four Birds that D- iaties are: 
The ficſt a Quail, the ene Rally.” 
A Bitter, anda Ia. 

Mine appetite being g 
With Fiſh ſhe makes it ſhar 
And briogs me next a Lamp, a Pout, | 
A Gudgeon, and a Carp. ; | 

The ſecond is ot Fruit web ſery'd, 
Fitring well the ſeaſon : 8 25 

A Medlar and a Hartichozk, 

| be” and a fall Resco. 

What's he, that having; ſuch a wie, 
That on her would not doat; 
Who daily does previde ſuch fare, £22 
| es colts him never a.Groat f . 
2 an 

5 gon, be gon, thou perjur'd Many. 

And never more retuunnn 
For know that thy incooſtancy,. - 1 
Hath chang'd my love to ſcero. 
Thou haft away'd me, and 1 can 
S2e clearly, there's no truth io mas. 
Thou may'ſt perhaps prevail upon 
Some other tg believe the. 
And ſince thou canſt love more chan;one, 


Lon. 


W 6 * ö 


: * w 4 
L. l 


— 


 Ne'r think that it ſhall grlerxe me: T's 


For th' haſt wak'd me, and I can 
See Clearly there's no truth in man. 
By thy apoftacy I find 

N love » * 2008; N 


/ - 


wich theſe, ? 
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And can't continue in the mind, 

Where Virtue wanting is, 1 
I'm now reſolv'd, and now there can 

No conftant thought remain in Min. 

R Song 36. © 

| Traight my Green Gown j into Breeches 7 * mate, 
8 My long yellow Locks much |, ter J 'g take, 
Vb a Hey down, a down, down 4. 

inen Vll cut me 4 Switch, and on that ride about 
IA wander, 4 Ls till 1 find bim out; 

_ JWitha bey d wn, 4 down, down- 4. 

| 41d when Philander ſhalt be dead, 

VI bury bim, II bury bim, 

And ſweetly ring bis 4. 

| With à pretty Cowſlip bel, 


| 


— 


Ding · long. bel, e ben bel. + 8s 


37 

0 0 K ſee bow . nom 
That Piece of Beauty paſſet: 

q There was 4 time when I did vow. 
Io that alone: But mark the Fate of Face: 
That red and white works now no more on me, 
Than if it could net charm, or 1 not ſee. © 
And yer tbe Face continues good, 
And I have ſtill defires, 
And ſtill the ſeifſame fleſh and blood, - 
IA, apt fo melt, aud ſuffer from ſuch " | 
ob ſome kind power unriddle where it lies ! 
| Whether my heart be faulty, or crane gs" a | 
4 She every day: ber man doth kill, ty 
© | AndTas often die. | 
' | Neither ber power then, nor my with + 
ICan queſtionable ne: What is the myſtery ? 


* 
f 
* * 


I Sure Beautie's Empire, like the greateſt States, 
"i Hath certain Periode ſet, oy Ny N 5 


r 


of Complement. 


Jong 38» . 
D EAR 1 me a thouſand kiſſes, | 
| Pay the D bts thy lips do owe: 
Let the number of thoſe bliſſes, 
To ten thouſand thoufands grow; - 
Till to infinites they flow, 
Lot the ſweet perfumed treaſure 
Of thy breath, thy ſpirics fil; 
So enjoying endleſs pleaſure.” 
Breaths rebreathing; let us Ill. 
| Breathe one ee and wiſh one ein. 


Song 39. 

1171 n love = cur, 2, 

L Tis ſo inflaming: 7 IR 

Rather,than I wil burn, ooh 
I' leave my Zaming: 3 

For when I think upon t, 
Oh *tis ſb painful! ; 

'Cauſe Ladies have a trick 
- To be diſdainful. 
Beauty ſhall court it ſelf, 

is not worth ſpeaking 2 

l' no more amorous Pangs, 

No more heart breaking. | 
Thoſe that ne're felt the ſwat, 
Let them go trie it: 

I have redeem'd my heart, 
Now 1 de fie it. 5 

. 

Oo more no more, \ 
1 ͤwuſt give o're: 

For Beauty is ſo ſweet, 

It makes me pine: 

Diſtruſt my mind. 
And luffer when I 195 


, 
i 
/ - : 


— 


3 * 


| AH 6 The New Antony 


"Forgive me, 2, Love, RE 
reo nyt 7 


Where I may keep. a 7 ark 
A flock-of Sheep, L241 2 en 
And Know no other care. to ce 
Song 41 1 
HLORIS farewel, I now, muſt: 90 
For if with thee I here do 5 
Thy Eyes preyail upon me ſo, 
52 al! grow blind, and loſe my way. ; 
Fame of thy beauty and thy youth, _ 
Amongſt The ret, me hither Wade: = 


- 
7 LO — * 


7 y- r 


Made me ſtay b er than I > 
For I'mengag'd by Word SEAS, 7: 
A ſervant to anothers Will? 151 
Yet for thy Love would forfeit both, 

| Could I be ſure to keep it ſtill. > 5 - 
FF But what aſſurance can take, 
| _Whenthou, fore-knowing this abuſe, 
For ſome more worthy-Loyers fake,” + 

'} - May'ſtleaye me with ſo juſt excuſe? 


.. + For thou may'ſt ſay, *F was not my ale,” 


That thou didſt thus unconſtant 3 
Thou wer't by my example taught, 
| Tobreak t Oath. to mend thy loye. 
No Chlorzs, no : Lill return, 
And raiſe hy ſtory to that height, 
I That ftrangers ſhall at diſtance burn, 
And ſhe Situ me reprobate. 4 
They ſhall my love this doubt diſplace, 
And gain ſuch truſt, that I may come, 
And banquet ſometimes on thy face, 
But make. my conſtant meals at . 7 


Into ſome otner Sphere, 2: 2-25 


© Finding this Fame fall ſhort of truth, q 


— - — - 


ry wel i... Fr? 


_ 


: 
: 
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O little or no purpoſe i ſpent many days. 
11 ranging the Park, the Exchange & the Plays; 
For ne'r in my Rambles till now could I prove 1 
[So lucky, to meet with the man I did love. ' |}. 
For oh how I am pleas'd, whenl think of this man,, 
That I find I muſt love, let me do what I can. 
How long I fhall dove him, I can no more tell, 
Than had Ia Fever when I ſhould be well. 
uu paſſion ſhall kill me before I will o it, 
And yet would I give all the world he did know it. 

But oh!how I ſigh when I think he ſhou'd woe me, 

I cannot deny what I know' would undo m. 

VEE Song 43. Rr 

; HALL I lie waſting in Deſpair,” © ÞF 
Die, becauſe a Woman's fair?! 

Or my cheeks make pale with care, 


——_— 


a 


Cauſe another's rohe are? 5 

Be the fairer than the Day, -- * 2 

Or the flowry Meads in May 

- Tf ſhe be not foto me, S 

What care I how fair the be??? 7 

Shall I mine Aſſections ſlacck 7 3Þ 

Cauſe I ſee'a Woman black | 24 

Or my ſelf with care caſt down, ' 7 1 4 
Cauſe I fee a Woman brown? 8 


Be ſhe blacker t han the Night. 
Or the blacke ſt Jet in ght 
If ſhe be not ſo te me. J 

What care I how black ſhe be? 
Shall my fooliſh heart be pin'd, -; ©!» 


* 
, 


_ 


"Cauſe I fre a Woman kind? 
Or a well-diſpoſed nature, 
Joined in a comely feature? 
Be ſhe kind, or meeker than 
| Turtle dove, or Pellican  - 


"I _ ** 


— 


: 
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If 3 Dm, 

What care I how kind ſhe be 2 
Shall my fooliſb heart be burft, . 
*Cauſe I ſee a Woman curſt, | 
Oc a thwartiog hoggiſh Nature, 2 
Joined in as bad a feature? 
Be ſhe curſt, or fiercer then ä 
Brutiſh Beſts or Savage Men. 
If ſhe be not ſo to me, 

What care I bow curſt ſhe be! ?. 
Shall a Womans virtues make 


— 


Ne to periſh. for her fake?: 8 5 


Or her merits value known, 
Make me quite forget my own: 
Be (ſhe with that goodneſs dleſt, 
Tbat may merit name of beſt: 
If ſhe ſeems not ſo to me. 
What care I how good ſhe be 2 


Shall a Womans Vices make F 


Me her Virtues quite forſake? 

Or her faolts to me make knows,” 
Make me think that I bave none? ? 

Be ſhe of the moſt accurſt, | 

And deſerve the name of worſt Wi 5 

Tf ſhe be not ſo to me, 

What care I how ſhe be? 
Cauſe her fortunes ſeem ſo bigh,. 
Should I play the fool and gle S 
He that bears a noble miad, 

If not outward help he find, 
Think what with/him he » do, 
That without them dares to woo? 

And unlefs that mind I ſee, 

What care I how gfeat ſhe be? 

*Cauſe her fortune ſeems too low, 
_ Shall I therefore let her ww” + 


1 3 » = - 8 : — * 


* 
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He that bears an humble mind, 


e Complements. © 


And with riches can be kind; 
Think how kind a heart he 4 have, 
If he were ſome ſervile ſlave: 
And if that ſame mind I ſee 
What care 1 how poor ſhe de? 
Great, or good, or kind, or fair; 
I will ne'r the more deſpair : 
If ſhe love, then believe 
I can die e'r ſhe ſhall grieve : | 
If ſhe Night me when Woo. 
I can light and bid her go. 5 
If ſhe be not fit for me, | 5 
What care I for whom ſhe be? 
Poor, or dad, or curſt, or bla 
[ will ne'r the more be lack. . 
If ſhe hate me. then believe, 
She ſhall die e'te I will Moves 5 
I he like me when IV 
I. can like and love her too: 
For if ſhe be fit for me, 
What care I what others be? 
j „ 44. 
H Cbloris, twas udkindly done, 
'Firft, to invade me with your eyes; 
Ana when my yielding heart was won, 
Then to begin your Tyranngies : _ 
The generous Lion ſtraight grows meek, - 
And gently ſpares the fawning Chace. 155 
But the ſubmiſſive wretch may feek -_ 
In vain for pity from that face; 
Where while inchanting ren: . 
Th' allured Mariner is wracCkt.  ,_ 
S) whirling Gulphs deftruQion briop, 
And, overyubelma %hat they atttact. 


( 


* 
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Song 45. 


| H. belp, 0 help, Divinity of Love ! 


Or Neptune will commit 4 Rape 
Upon my Chloris, ſhe's on bis Boom 
And not without 4 wonder can ſhe ſcape. 


That now the Tackling, and the Sails ibey tear: 
"They fight, they fight, 'who ſhall con uey | 
Amyntor' Love unto ber Bays __ 
And bur} tbe Seas at one another, 
- As if they would the Welkin ſmotber, 
Hold Boreas, bold: he will not bear. 
The Rudder cracks, the Main · maſt falls, 
The Pilot ſmears, the Skipper bawio, 
A ſhower of Clouds in darkneſs fall, © 
To put out Chioris lig bt Hk 
Ye Gods where are ye, are ye all aſleep, 
or drunk with Nectur t why do you not keep 


 LAWatch upon your Miniſters of Fate? 


Tie up the Winds, or they wil blow the Seas 


Ii Heav'n, and drown your Deities, .-- 


A4Cuin, 4 Calm, 4 Miracle of Love! 
Ibe Sea. born Queen that fits above, 
Huatb beard Amyntor's. cries, 


An Neptune now muſt looſe bis prize.” 


-_ Thou ſhalt goto the Sea no more. 

We to Tempe's Groves will go, 
Where the calmer Winds do blyw,e. - 
| And embark our bearts together, -. _ 
Fearing neither Rocks. nor Weather ;, 


| But out-ride the ſtorms of Love, 
Aud for ever conſtans prove. 


* — 
; _— - = 
0 2 
* * p - ** 
, * a In 7 2 5 0 -- * 
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| See; ſee, the Winds grow drunk with Foys, and thi 
So faſt to ſee Loves Argo, and the Wealth it bears; 


- - Welcome; welcome Chlotis to the Shore,” . - 


Song 
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Song 46. 


If thou wilt ſee how ftrong thou art: n 
Thou needſt but ane frown more, to waſte 


f Alas ! undone : to fate I bow my bead, Rh 
br, Ready to die, now die * 
You look to bave an Age of trial, 

E're you a Lover will repay, | 
But my ſtate brooks no more denial, / a 
1 cannos this one minute ſtay... | 

Alas] undone :” to Fate I. bow 5 1, 

Ready 16 die, now die, 

And now, now, now am dead; rg) 1 
Look in my Wound, and ſee: bow cold, © 
How pale and. aſping my Soul lies, 
Which Nature Felber, in vain to bald, - 
Whijſt wing d with ſighs, away it fl 


— 


Reaay ts die, now die;: 
And now, now, now am 4eAd. 
Jee, ſee, already Charcn's Boaz; © 
Whogrimly ass, Why all this ſtay ? : 
Hark bow the Fatal Siſters ſhout, -_ — +, 
And now they call, Away, away, , 
Alas?! undone: to Fate I bow my 4 
Ready to die, now lie, 
Aud new, ob vow, am dead. 
Song 47. 
View as Leander young was drown 45 
No heart my love recely'd a Wound; 
Bat on a Rock himſelf ſat by, 
There-weeping ſuperabangantly, 
His head upon his band he laid, 
And — . thus he ſaid: 


PY — — oY 
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. now, Lucaſis, now make haſte, .. 5 my 
The whole remainder of my beart. ak oþ 


And now, now, now An dead. bo Cr et 


. R 
Alas ! undone: to Fate I bow- my 4. A = 


ww 
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Ab cruel Pads: - Tc looking on*c, 
] Wept as he'd down the Helleſpom. 
And ſure his tongue had more expreſt: 
| Haſtnot his tears, bad not his tears, 
Had not bis tears forbad the reſt, 


ng 86. | 
| 71 bow I hate thee now, 
=. 1: And my ſelf ioo, : 

| For loving of falſe, falſe thing 4s thee, 
= Who hourly. canft depart,  — 

From heart to heart, © 
To take newtarbour, as thou didſt in me: : 

But when the World ſha foie, 

And know thy fhifts as well as 1, 
Ide ſpur their bear tu, and take thee i in 119 more 
7 Tags that can dwell in none, maſt out of door. 
|; 1 Thy pride bath over-grown, 
kj All this great Toons | 
8 - : ſtoops and bows as 127 77 | 

Ito you. 3 
” th falſhood might ſupport, | F. | 9 
Al the new Court, | 
Wich ſhifts and , ane 45 of as thou 

But to expreſs thee l, 
There's not an object low, or bigb: 
For twill be found, when &re the meaſure 's 1 - 

* can reach ty falſbood, but » * 7 


1 


1 


X 


33 


ho Song 4. | 
” Your be goes, N | 
—_ Takes Corns from your Toes, „ 
ef Cures the Gout, and all woes LP 
* 7. -. Cab bim bieher, © 
His chill I willy, © Fi 


n be paſs by, 


1 
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- Or ſure 1 jhal die” A 1 
This Weather, \- 47 % 
The reports of your fame . I” 43-6 
Call you agen Ji, | | 
Shew your skill, or ſhame your fuce fr e ever, 7 
$0 | 
ANG ſorrom, So ne; 8 
Come ier us drink up onr Sacks TI 
They ſay it is good, 8 . 8 
To cheriſh the blood, ID TI,” -< on 
And ee to ſtrengtben the backs - 1 
'Tis Wine that makes the-thoughts chi, 1 8 
And fills the bady with le, f ee 
7 es tis good,, | Ne 2 
It well 22 FAR 3 3 ; 
To fit a Man for the feat. Dh 5 3 
* fre call, je 5 VVT 
And Print up all, e 
The Drawer is ready to fl, | EFF, 4 | 


A 
, 1 1 
. e aloe... dw 


A Pox of Care, 3 i 
bat need me to ſpare? -- os 
v4 Father hath made bis Will. - | | 
: . Song 5 = T; refs, : | = > 
AVE you any work for 4 inker,. Miſtreſs — 
, 014 Braſs, old Pots, old Kenles : + "> 8 
1} mend tbem all with 4 E 5 
5 And ne ver burt your Metals, | 
"Wilt let me bave 2 touch of yohr Ale, 
Iwill ſteel me gainſt cold Weather, 
or Vintuers Lee, ö 5 BY ODIN. 
Or Tinker's Freezy, © PRES & 
or Tobatco, chooſe you whether z OE. 
But of your Ale ; = Þ 
Tour Nappy Ale, 3 = 
I would I bad n. rs 3 
ach 02d, | 25 * 


y 


me Yee 


. 1 3 


Or bave you ever ſcen or bewd, 


#Y 


| . Let himdriok bis ſmall Ber ad be ſober: 


| He Dall groop, like the trees 1 in other. 


— 


— 


Aud no good meeting ball: 3-34-.- 2 
Fer 'when we baue no mon, 4 


1 [ any ſo wiſe is 


2 MO" . 
And very cold, | 


And never wear 4 Ferkin. 


— Sang 32. . | 
Ave you 1 obſer d the Wenth i in the Sete, 6 


She's ftarce any boſe or ſhooes to ber feet: 


25 E. is very merry, and when ſhe cries, Jhe ung,, 


I ha? hot Codtings, I ha' hot * Y 


The mortal with 2 lion tawny Bearl, | 
He lives as metrily as any beart can go E 


I And ſtill be cries, B y Bi, Buy-a Briſh. 


Since theſe be ſo merry, why ſhould we ta be care; 
Muſicians, like Camelions, muſt live by the air. 4 
"Then Jer's be blythe aud bonum, 


— 


e ſpall find chalke + [ES 
Jong 9 N 
That Sack he def; piles, | | <2 


"Whilſt we drink Sack and S ng, 
As if it were Spring > | 3 


But be ſure over-night, 
If this Dog do you bite, 
You take ithenceforth for a ES 1 
Soon out of your hed, 
To ſcttle your head, 
Take a hair of his tail in Ly morving 
Aad be not fo . 
To follow old Lihß, food nt 


* 


— 


; * there's nothing but Sack that can rune us: 5 


* 
„„ nk - + tn "IC he 


Loet his Ne aſueſcas, Yet 

*-Beputia his Cap-cate, + 7 Anc 
And fg as Pirum YO: n Thi 
8 = 2 — 54+ 
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Song 4. 
oOo Ky7 mon; how comes it your ir Noſe looks 
And your cheeks, and lips, look ſo pale? (red, | 


"Sure t 
Your Noſe did ſo Roaſt, 


— 


It ſhews. like the Sp LES. | 1 7 1 
- Of Taufe Steeple on fre, ret 


Exch Ruby darts forth (ſuch Laghning) fates; 7 | 


| While your bags looksas dead, 2 


As if it were Lead. | WS 2 


And covered all over wi Altes. | 25 — i 


Vet fill his Pot fulleerr 7 AY 
And nick i it not ſo with froth; a 
Gramercy. mine Hoſt, 23 : "4 2 C N 
It ſhall ſave thee a Toaſt: „ > 
| Sup HG; for berg i is 85 Brorh. SY 2 
| 4 LEH | 1 rac t 0» 
cg 55. N 
ow merrily loooks the man "cas bath Gold! 1 
He ſee me th hut twenty, tho threeſeor my year | | 
How himble the Bee,” that flieth about, OI E 
And gathereth Honey within and without? : 
But men without money, F 
And Bees without honey, 
Are W better than Br bo, 65 a} 
| 
6. r 
00D Suſe 2 as you en, i 7 


You know your maſter is a jealous . 1 
Though thou and I do mean no hurt or ill, 
Yet men take women in the worſt ſenſe ſtill: 
And fear of Horns more grief in hearts hath biel, | 
Than wearing Horns 2 a Cuckold? bead. 


1 


— 
— — 2 — — het. At 


heat of your Toa IE 1 


When they were both fouled in Ale; £ 4 4-4 


Now ho Pere, e 4 : 


* — ==, 
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1 H E Wiſe Men were but Seven, ö 
Ne're more ſhall be for me; 5 
The Muſes were but Nine, 
Te Worthies three times ets TY 
And three merry Boys, and three merry Boys 
i And three merry Boys are 3 ö 
{ The Virtues were but Seven. i ans 
ol -- And three the greater be; 
Te Caeſars they were twelve,  * 
And the Fatal Sifters three : e 
And Ft erry Girls,and three merry Cin 
| hree merry Girls are we. 
Song 58. 
Woman' 8 Rule ſhould be in ſuch a faſhion, 
Only to guide her houſhold, & her paſſion; 
And her obedience never out of ſeaſon, | 
long as either Husband laſts, or Reaſon, | 
$111 fares the hapleG6 Family that ſhows, 
| - JA Cock that's filent, and a Hen that crows. . 
| II know not which live more unnatural Lives, 


Obedient Husbands, or commanding Wives, | 


- Pox on the om: th "don on nis fat ol, 
. There's liberty lies in the bottom o th'Bowl | 
1A fig for whateyer the Raſcal can do, | 
Our Dungeon 1 is deep, but our Cups are ſo too. | 
 {Thendrink wearound,in deſpight of our Foes, | 
And make our cold Iron e clink i in the cloſe. | 


Hen Wives do — Freie Husbands F riends | 
| W As jealous of ſome fearleſs ends; | 
= >: JAnd ift aft angry look the ſettles, - - d 
Iss if of late the had piß d on Nettles: | 
[' Ware ho, ware ho, for then of force. _ 
Ihe Mare will prove the better Horſe: * 

hen Women wil will be ever. nice, . Fo 


Fi wad, ang 1 „e. ger tote ts 
And their wanton humour itches, _ - Wo S 
To wear their Husband's wideſt Breeches : | 
Ware ho, ware ho, for then on foree 

The Mare will prove the better Horſ. 
, Song 61. 25 
F ſhe be not kind as nir, 

But peeviſh and unhan 
* her: ſhe's only =T the c: cw” 
| Of ſome ſpruce Jack-a-dandy; 

I would not have thee ſuch an Afs, 
rls Hadſt thou ner ſo much leiſure, 

To figh and wine for ſuch a Las — 
. - Whoſe pride's above her pleaſure, : + 
Make much of every buckſom On. 
Which needs but little courting. 

Fer value is above the Pearl, 11 
That takes delight in ſporting. © e 
N of Catch 62, ; * | ö 

E that will win a Widows beart, 

Muſt bear up briskly to hee: 
She loves the Lad that's free and kart, | 
But hates th⸗ m—_ Wooer. N 

e 
Adies, tho to your conq ring Byes 

Love owes the chiefeſt Vidorics, 'S < 
And borrows thoſe bright Arms from you, 
With which he doth the World ſubdue: - - 
| Yet you your ſelves are not abe 
N The Empire, nor the grieß of Love. 

W Then wrack not Lovers with diſdain, > 
Leſt Love on you reyenge ber pain: 
vou are not t free „ becauſe y are fair: 

The Boy did not his Mother ſpare. 
- Beauty's but an offenſive dart, 6 8 
It is no armour for the heart. Pg e 
G 2 640 
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1 6. DEEP 1 
Drs., re Charms if L 
; 8 Have forc'd me from my Celra's Arms; 
N 

P 


I. That fare defence againſt all Pow'r,  - 

But thoſe reſiſtleſs eyes of. yours; 
Think not yony, Conqueſt to maintain, 
By rigour or unjuſt diſdai nn 


ln vain fair Nymph, in vain you-ftriye, : F 
For love does ſeldom hope ſur vive. H 
My heart may"languiſh tor a time, JI 
While all your-glories in their prime, 15 
May juſtify their Cruelty, 1 
By the ſame force that conquered me. 15 
When. Age ſhall come, at whoſe commaßd, 1 

Thoſe Troops of Beauty muſt disban d; 

A Tyrant's ſtrength once took away, - 


What ſlaveꝰs ſo dull as to obey. - | ] 
4 . Thoſe threatning dangers to remove, 
| Make me believe (at-leaſt) you loye: 
- 1. Difſemble well and by that art, ; 
1 Preſerve and Govern till my heart. A 
| IHhBut if you'll chooſe another Way.  M* 
I. To fave your Empire from decay, 
I Oh then for ever fix your Throne, 
I - Be kind, but kind tome alone, mee. 
I ne OTE 22 720 1- 
4 . he once went aſtray, 
= But now again hath found his way: 
Mad Lovers oft do pleaſe themſelves, AJ 
With noiſe and jangling af the Bells'; | 
And fancy there ſome warbling Note, | | 
| 
| 


— 


5 


As ecchoing from a miſtreſs throat: - 
And why diſturb d then ſi ould they be, 
Since Love on Earth's our Deity? _ 

+ But thoſe who Reaſon do preſerve, 
- |. Make all things to their purpoſe ſerxe: 
by \ | F 5 Taugkt 
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— ä — 
Taught then by that Example; ry” na 
Loves Power now will {oor eker: B 
Although fond Cupid once 1 
His paſſion s not on me entail'd ;. 
No Son of his : I'll boldly fa, 
Pm made of Steel, and not of Chy. | 
Hold, let me not this God deſpite; - . 
For fear he rob me of mine Eyes 
His Power Subjects, and can 1 j : 
Il therefore {too unto the Boy, Xt, 
By yielding to bis moderate Lg 
I may an eafier way expire : 8 
So ſweet a death gives us no pain, 
Whilſt dying, we reyive again. , | 
: [12H 70 +) fig 2 1550 n 
A IR Fidelia tempt. vo more, 85 
I can thy Beauty now . adore, 


Nor oſſer to thy: Shrine 
I ſerve a more divine, Qu: e 
Md greater far than To]. 
Hark, the Trumpets cal mays, | DOTY 
We muſt go, ee L 
Leſt the Foe I ORE by; 


Get the Field, and Nine, Day. ANA 4 


Then march bravely on, E 
Charge them in the W ; 3 
Our Cauſe God's iss, 


Though the odds is ys. 
Ten times ten to one. Wy 
' Tempt en no more, > may not yield; 24/4 


Although-thine Eyes 
A Kingdom may ſurprize: 


Leave off thy wanton Tales, = 


The high- -born Prince of Wales 
Is mounted i in the Field; 
G 


WR = | | 


_— * 
. » 2 


- 


2 MNay there not be 155 of bad 1.8 


—, 
3 155 7220 Academ) 


| Where the Loyal Gentry flock, 
Though forlorn, * 
Nobly born, As 1h 
Of a ne're decaying” Stock: 
Cavaliers be bold, 
Bravely keep your hold, 
_ He that loyters, 
| Is by Traytors 
{ 8 Meerly bought and fold. 
One kiſs more, atid ſo fare wel. 
Fy ! no more, IS 
1 prithee Fool give n 
Why dar'ſt thou thus thy Beams ?. 
I ſee by theſe extreams, 
A Woman's Heaven or Hell; 
Pray the King 25 uon: es, 
3 at the Quiten {2 HS i - + 
F Ss i 
With her Bates n  Eaglon's Tro; N 


One fhall yanquiſh ten. 
Victory] we come to tr 
Our Valour once again. 
| 7. - 
JERE cxlia but as chaſt as fair, 
-How could I kiſs the Snare,” 
And never be 
Weary of my Captivity ? 
But the” s a Whore that Noll my blood. 
Oh that ſhe were leſs handſom, or more good. 
Would you believe, that there call ab 
Deceit within that 'breſt, 5 3 
Or that thoſe Eyes, 
Which look like Friends, are PE Spies, 
But ſhe's a Whore Yet ſure I lie: 
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No meaſure we mete, 


| 


"Ks no, what means that wanton ſmile, 
But only to be o ck 8 x 


Thus did the fir 
Of Women _ all Met accurſt: 13 


I for their ſakes give Women ore, 


The firſt was falſe, the faireſt was a Whore, | 


Song 68. 
H E Morning doth waſte, . 
To the Meadows let's = 


For the Sun doth with glory ſhine on chem: : 


The Maidens muſt rake, _ 
- Whilſt the Hay-cocks we make, 
Then merrily tumble upon them: 
The envy of Court 
Ne'r aims at our ſport, - 
For we live both boneſt and meanly, | 
Their Ladies are fine, 
But to Venus incline 3 


Then let us advance 


Our ſelves in a Dance, 
And aſterward fall to our labour. 


Nor Mulick fo ſweet 
To us, as a Pipe and a Tabor. 


On a morn by break of Bay, 
Forth I walked the Woods ſo wide 
When as May was in her pride : 

There I ſpied all alone, 
- Phyllida and Corydon : 
Much ado there was wot 3 os 


1 the merry 2a of May, 


NF He could love, but ſhe could not : 


His love he ſaid was ever true: 
Nor was mine ere 8 to you: 
4 
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And our Laſſes are 23 and cleanly. A 
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Haile ſaid he had loved her long, 

[bbhbe ſaid, Love fliould do no wrong. 

5 Corydon would kiſs her thenn 

| She ſaid Maids muſt kiſs no Men 

n they kiſs for good and all 

Then ſhe made the Shepherds call 

| All the Gods ta witneſs ſooth, 

4 Ne'r was lov'd a fairer Youth; + 

Then with many a pretty Oath, . 
As yea, and nay, and faith, & troth, 

Bauch as filly Shepherds uſe, - | - 

+ When they will not loveabuſe: 

Cove, that had been long deluded,  _ .... 

| Was by kiſſes ſweet coneluded. 

And 7hilida with Garlands gay, 
1 Was crown d the Lady of the Aay. 


12. 11911 
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fore tender. hearted than the Turtle-doye, 
- | And far more kind than bleeding Pellican/ / 


Why was I born to live, and die a Maid? 
With that! plutk't a pretty Mary gold, . 
IMhoſe dewy Leaves ſhur up when Day is done: 

ISweeting (| ſaid) ariſe, look and behold, 

4 pretty Riddle 1'!] to thee unfold, — 
Theſe Leaves ſhut in as cloſe as cloifter'd Nun, 
Vet will they open when they ſee the Sun, 

Ze hat mean You by this Riddle Z'Sir, ſte ſaid, 
I pray expound it : I hen thus began; 

Are not Men made for Maids and Maids for Men? 
With that ſhe chang'd her colour, and grew wat 
"| {Sire now this Riddle you fo well un fold, 


Py 
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1 . 
Die Garden fr my dearpſt Love, || 
— = Her Skin more white than! down of Swan, 


L xourted her, ſhe roſe, and bluſhing ſaidy © | 
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Son 71. Wo An og he 
HE pot a 1 r 
The Cup and the Can. 
Have quite u ee "Mg. 
Many a Man | LS 


The Hawk, and the Hound, 

T The Dice, and the Mhore, 
Have quite undone, quite undone, 
Mis fem, 
Quite un one, quite undone, 270 Fab 

| Many ore: 11 N 


Song 72. 

OE is a fowrdelight, ad fu red grief, *E 
A Se#of Fears, and everlaſting trite: . þ 
[ A breach of Reaſons Laws, à ſecret Thief, 
Alieing Death, an ever-dying Lite: 
A bane for Souls, a ſcourge ſor noble Wits, - B 
A deadly wound, a Shaft chat ever - was 2H 1 Q 
A labyrinth ef Doubts, and idle Luſt, 1 
Araving Bird, a Tyrant moſt unjuſt: 7 4 

Yet mighty Love; regard not what I ay, ö 

But blame the Light that led mine Eyes _ - 

Yet hurt her not, leſt I ſuſtain the ſmart, 

Who am content to Pats. > her in my mand 15 


1 our 0 Nagl pinprime, | 


a0 a 


When our Teeth keep triple time : 

Hungry Notes are fit for 1 3 

May Lankneſs be he's 
No gueſt to me. = 
The Bag pipe ſounds, when that it del; 19 
A Mooting night brings wholfome miles 
When John. an Oakes and * Ses 
Do greaſe the Lawyers Satin _— 
A Reading Day, 8 4 2 
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„ ** 


The Benchers dare fpeak Latin: 
He that's full doth Verſe compoſe, | 
Hunger deals in fallen Proſe:  ' 


v4 


Take notice and diſcard dunwrher, 


The empty ſpit, 
Ne'r cherifh'd Wit, 
Minerva loves the Larder: 


Firſt to Breakfaft, then Ry | 


Is to conquer Bellarmine «1 


Diſtinctions then are badding. 


Old Suckliff's Wit, . * 


Did never hit. 
But after his Bag: pudding, 


£5: 0 


And chaſe the dull hours away? 


He loſes his aim hy delay: 
And it's pity be ever ſhould fp, 


Electar and Neſtar that flows from thy lip. 


Ne that lets ſuh a fair Opportunity fly, 


* thy fair Treſſes (which; Phebus excel, np 


My diligent Fingers III twist: 


O ther's my defire for ever to dwell; 


And 1 hope thou wilt never reſi lt. 
And ere and and anon I mill fip, © 


Electar and Nectar that flows from hs lip. 
Upon thy fair Breaſts I'll be mounted aloft, 


And there in my Chariot F'll feel. 


Song 74. - 
TW H Y ſhould I not dally ( Fo Dear) i in ch 
(eye, 


The grain of thy Body more precious : and ſoft 


Than t1e web of Arachnes wheel : 


| Aud ere and anon I will ſip, 


Electar and Nedtar that flows from 
I'll wander abroad in thy hre. and! 
The mazes of pleaſure and live. 


And thither my pp ſhall move: 


— 


y lip. 


* 
The Garden of Fenus it is in thy n 


And 
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And ere and anon I will fip, - | 
| Eleftar and Neſtar that flows from thyIip. 
There on the Lillies and Roſes I'll light, 98 4 
And gather my ſweets like a Bee: 
And I will not go far for a lodging at night, 
For ſurely the Hive ſhall be thee: - 
| And ere and anon I will ip, 
| Electar and Nectar that flows Gow thy lip. 
Where when T'am hurFd, my Neſt I will b ui, 
Of Honey- combs all in a rank; 
In buzze in each corner, until it be ard, 
And make thęe more full in the flank : 
* And ere al anon Iwill ſip, 
f | | Eletar and Noct ar that flows from 7 17. 


„ 6—— 


. 


nel Come then with a Corniſh 2 us combine, 

l know thou canſt eaſily dot) S +. 
Thou ſhalt take my heart, and I will take aue, Ea 

And In give thee my hand to boot: 

| And ere and anon ] will ſip, 

Ae Ne&ar that 2 from thy 17. 

Li n n 5 al | 
| | Turn again; i541 :p11T 

Wh ſhou'd I love ber? br Br 

b Since can A 3 $- 

Love no man, AT = 3% 


I will give over. DR See 
I'll not ſtay 26 HI $54 Y 
$ To obey; | O75 2 9 
1 But will retire, - 1:89 rf 
2 N e ota 
Thith er fly, i ee ee 
And not enjoy her ? {vp 
Let her ſtill | BE G 
Pleaſe her Will, | | | 
With a denial-: 


—ͤ— — . — — r en ere WEI rn ee — — ̃ — —— 
: ” 
Z . 
; . 


ft. 


| — —— . — — 
8 — — a * „ 
— 
- - = - * * 
- n * = 


- * 
* 
* 41h 4 
* 
1 * _ . 1 
pe 4. 1 . a * 
— * - 4 wed A w ns — 
-P \ " * 
\ 4 
* 2 
1 
* 


T 


1 


4 . * bad! I . 


Asa Sun-Dial. 
t her Bloode 
aiſe the mu 

All in good ſeaſon? 5 8 
nr 
5 00 her Face, 121 Ieh gr 
fo I een reaſon, ri rt KF =208 
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Jo Fn ih free is that plunder, E 
- 4 When we care not for Joue and his Kander; 3 
>1 Haring entred a Town, Abc 
1855 Laſſes go down, N 
d: to their O'recomers, lie under: 
Why then ſhould we ftudy to love, and look we] 
And make long Adureſſes to what will grow ſtale ? 


fie her Fingers be ſoft, long, and ſlender, 
When once we have made her to render, 


| She will handle a Flute 0 14 . 
Better far than a Lute, - „ 
nd make what was hard to — 1 tender: 7 
Then why ſhould we ſtudy to love and look pale, 


Tf ber Hair of a delicate brown i is, 

And her Belly as ſoft as the down i ** 

She will fre your heart 

In performing her part. 

With a flame that more hot than the Town i is: 

_ Why then ſhould we ſtudy to love, and look pale, 
And make long. Addreſſes to what willgrow ſtale ? 


When the Houſes with flaſhes do glitter, 


Who can ſever our ſweet from the bitter? 7 
And in that bright night: - 
We can take our r Light, + 


— 


| 


And make long Aldreſſes 10 what vill grom falet 


—_— 
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BE Damſel ſha! *ſcape, but wel dicher: 
why then ſhould we ſtudy to love, and look pale, 
Aud make long addreſſes, but never Gas 2 


*M ſick of Love, oh let me ne 5 
| Under your ſhades to llee p, or dim 
Either is welcome, ſo I may have, - A}. 
Or here my bed, ot here my grave. 7 


Time to my tears, whilft do weep? 
Can you have ſenſe, or do you prove,” 
What Crucifixions are in love? 5 
I know-you do, and that's the why, - | 
Lare weeping, fick of Love as J. 1 ua 


Catch 78. | ; 
H 7R E were 85 Cooks of gu, - B 
And they fell out with our Cook 
And all was far a Pudding he took, | 
From one of the Cooks of Colebrook.. 

Slaſh Cook, 5 

Swaſh Cock; „ 7 
Andi thou — kis mie Arſe Cook Ti 
And all was for a Puddin he took, | | . 34 
From one of the Cooks o Colebrook. © £4 
And they fefl all on our-Cook, © + . , 
And beat him ſore, that he did look : 
As black as the Puddiag he took, 
From 6ne of the Co ks of Cole brook. 

Song 79. 5 *4Þ 

AST Night I dreamed of my Live. 
| I When ſleep did overtake her; | 

Ic was a pretty drowfie rogue, 

She ſlept, 1 durſt not wake her. > 2; 
| Her Lips were like the Coral ted, 3 
A thouſand times I kiſs'd em: 5 
; 2225 a thouſand more 1 1 have ftol'n, | 


Song 77. A} = 10 


Why do you gh, and fo), 2nd keep 
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'Y 1 A little below hep belly, 


Her Belly's like to yonder Hill, 


I Feed 4 flame within,- which ſo 1oyments me, 


For he had ne*c a miſs'd "Um. | 
Her criſped Locks, like threds of Gold, | 


Hung dangling o'cr the pibow: 


Great pitty *twas, that one ſo fair, 
Should wear the Rainbow-willow. 
1 folded down the Holland-ſheer, 


But what I did zou ner ſhall know, - 
Nor is it meet to tell ye. 


— 


Some call it Mount of Pleaſure ; 


| And underneath there ſpriogs a Well, 


Which no man's depth can 
| 33 Song 380. 


meaſure. 


T hat it both pains my heart, and yer contents me: 
is ſuch a pleafing ſmart, and I ſo love it, 
Thit 1 bad rather die, tban once remove it : © 
Tet he for whom I grieve, ſhall never know it: 
My tongue dots not betray, nor mine eyes ſbow it 
Nos a ſigh, nor a tear my pain diſcloſes, 
But they fall (ently, like dew off. Roſes. 


| Bus to pre vent my Love from being cryel, 
I My Heart's the Sacrifice, as tis the Fuel: 


And while 1 ſuffer ibis, to give bim quiet; , 
My faith rewards my love, though be deny it. 
On his Eyes will I gaze, ibere 10 delight me; 
WhiFft i concea} my love, no frowns can fright me: 


Ad 10 be more bappy 1 dare not aſpire , 
Vor can ] fall more low, mounting no higher. 


6 Song 81. b * 
T _ Theſe few words into her ear; 


Bleſt where e*c thou doſt remain, 
Worthier of a ſofter chain; 45 


till I live, if it be true 


The 


NY ů ! ES TS - 4 —̃—ñ—ñ— ac - Ac ee 


S | Tue Tactile lives, -that's cletc in two, 


Wich bluſhes in her face; 


1 Go ask but the Philoſopher, 


|| Gives moifture to her pam. 


þ Forms * Soul w1'hin mes a 


of Complement, 133 | 


| Tears and forrow I have ftoreg:- i © 
But, O thine do grieve me more, 27 
Die I would, but that 1 do W 
Fear my face would kill thee too. 
n © Song 82. 22205 
LL the materials are the ſame, WO 
| Of Beauty and Defire, _-. +... | | 
la a rair Womans goodly frame © 
No Beauty is x ichout a flame, 8 | 
No flame without a fire. 
Tjen tell me what thoſe Creatures oe, | 
\ — Thar would be thought bub Chat, and I 
it modeſty it ſelf appear, 


| Think then the blood that en 47 I 
Muſt revel in ſume other Oy - 3 
5 * mou ſome | al 


as if tell me, N 

If on her neck her hair. be D . 

With many a curious riog3z _ | 

Wu ſurethat heat which curls the head, 

Will make her mad to be in bed, 

And do the other thing 
Then tell me, &c. 


What give her lips the balm, 
What ſpirit gives motivn to her eye, 
Which Gabor» her breft roſvell ſo high, 


Then tell me what thoſe Creatures are, 
' That would be thought both chaft and fair. : 
Song 
18 true, fair Celia, chat b 
That kiſs, and e. y fond 
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A A Balſam to the wound, made by t 
Vet ſtill methinks I mis we 7 * me 
That Bliſs, * - et ©D ee un 
Which Lovers dare not dame; Eo Lie 
And only then deſcribed is,, 
When flame doth meet with flame. 
oſe fayours'which do bleſs meev'ry day, 
"Are yet but em my and Platonſes t - 
Think not to pleaſe your ſervants with half pay, 
9 Gameſters never ſtick to throw ac alh 
Who cen endure to miſs OW 
That Blifs, | | 
Which Lovers dare not dame; | ee 
ha oaly then deſcribed is, T » 
When flame doth meet with flime? 
I all thoſe ſweets within you muft remain 


1 
%. 


2 Natare as well as I wilt loſe bar name, © - © 
And you as well a8 I, your youthfo] era 
We wrong our ſelves, to __w_ 
Toe Blis, . - e 
Wich Lovers dare not dame; I 
„ And only then deſcribed is, ber 
| When flame doth meet with Cſs F 
Our ſouls, which have peep'd at one another, 
Out of the narrow, Caſements of our eyes, 
| {Shall rowby love condacted be together, 


And in tfeir aatural pleaſure ſympa thize, E; 4 


Then, then we ſhall not By 
* That Blifs, | 822 3 
Which Lovers dare not lamm ;. 
And only then deſcribed is, F 


When je. 08 meet with flame. | 


1 


nnn 


„ WTI Shs. 


Uakaown, and ne*r enjoy'd,.. like hidden treaſure; | 


| 


— — 
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| Aud if my Whore be not in caſe, 


' 


j 
; 


CO Is 44S 


* yet was born to never a foot: 


| The Maids ſit up and 


Aua all this comes of, Deliver * Pare Sr 


Let mine intent 1 cuuld repent. 


Jong 84. 5 

keep my Horſe, 1 keep my Were, 5 
1 take oo Rents, yet am not Poor; ; 0 
I travel all the Lind about, 18 4 


With Partridge plump, and Woodcock . ; 
do at midnight often dine; | 


My Hofteſs, Daughter has her er place. 8 
eir tucus, oy ＋ 
If 1 tay long, the Tapffe NE <a 
The Cook-maid has no mind to ſin, 3 
Though tempted by the Chamberlin : 
But when I knock oh how they buſtle, | 
The Hoftler yawns, the-Geldings joftle; 
If Maid but ſleep, oh how they 7 ber! 


0 Song 95. | | - 77 
T We” no" go to't, I mun no goto's, - + F 
For love, nor yet for fee: RP 
1 Maid, and will be a Med, $57} 
And ama good oqge;.til Idees ,, - _ - 


For one Man's company» x. 
w_— Song 86. OT] 2 855 , 
"FE that Marries a merry-Liſs, 
He bas moſt cauſe to beſad; 
For tet her go free in her Merry tricks, 5 
She'll work his patience mas. 
Zut he that marries a ſcold, a ſcold, - +1: 
He has moft cauſe to be merry + :- be; 
For when ſhe is in her fits, | 
He may cheriſh bis a its. 
With ſiotzing _heigh do«n-derry. . - 
He that weds a roariog Girl, 
- That will both ſcratch and 6ght : : 


=. 
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K Tough he ſtudy all 1 
To make her away, 


* And he that copes with a ſullen Wench, 
- That ſcarce will ſpeak arall; : 
Her doggedneſs more, 

. Than a Scold or a Whore, 

Will penetrate his Gall. 

He that's matcht with a Turtle-Dove, 
That has no Spleen about her, 
Shalt wafte fo much life, 

Ia love of bis Wife, 8 
He nad better be without he.. 


Catch 87. 
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Trees drink off that again ? F 264 
Rivers the Seas do quaff, | 
Sol driaks the Ocean of 
| And when that health is done, 
| Pale Cmnibie drinks the Sun. 
Friends, why doye chide, 
And ſtem my drinking tide ? 
; Thinking to make me ſad; 
4 TO OI IR” + \ 


Song 88. 7 75 K 
Ommit the Snip unto the - Wed; 


* 
** 
* 


„ 
* 


| There is more ſafety in a Wave, 
Tha in the truſt that Women have. 
© There is none good: yet it it fall, 
Some one prove good among: chem all ; 
Is medi ſtrasge intents the Fates have had, 
To make 2 good thivg: of a a | 


Win be glad tu pleaſe her at Night.” $*£7 | 
T* parch's Earth drinks the "Be 101 


1 


But not thy Faith to Woman-kind: 2 | 


> 
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IKE to "the fab 
Or-as the 


hg. 


2 Stat, 


5 i 8 1 
Ipr ing's gaud; n 

of Moroing-dew,\ ö 

ted eh the Flood, 


Oc like the ſre 
Or filver dro 

Or like the 

Or Bubble which on Waters flood ; 
Even ſuch is Man; whoſe borrowed Light 
Is ſtraight cad Ya! and paid to Night. 
| The Wicd blows but; the Bubble dies, 
Ide Sprivg entomd u in Autüme lies - - |. 
The Dew dried tp; the Star is ne.” 5 5 
The Flight is eg and Man forgot. 


t * | 
| IKE a Ring D 8 80 
l Or a Bell without'a Ringer. 50 
Like a Herſe was never ridden, 


| $53" + 7 41 
Or a Feaſt, and no Gueſt daten; . F 
Like a Well without a Bucket, 8. 
Or a Roſe if no Man pluck it; . 
| Juftſuch as theſe may ſhe be md, 
That lives, nere loves, but dies a M 

The Ring, if worn, [rhe Finger decks, |, 
The Bell pul'd by the Kinger ſpeaks z 
The Horſe doth eaſe; if he de tidden, 
The Feaft doth pleaſe if Gueſſ be bidden ; 
The Bucket draws the Water forth, | 
The Roſe when: pluck'd, is ſtiſ more worth 3 
Such is the Virgis in my eyes. 4 
That Alves, loves, Marries e dee be dies. OY 
Like to the Stock not grafted on, 1 
Oc like a Lute not play d upon; 71 
Or like a Jack without a Weight, 
Or like a Barque w ichout a Freigbt, 
L ke a Lock without a Ke, = 
Or a Candle in the Day.. 
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5 77 fuch as theſe may ſhe be ſaid. 

Xs hat lives, ner loves, but,fdies a Maid 

I The gtafted Stock doth bear. beft fra, ; 
{4 Ther's muſick ia th 7 agel d Lute 4 


: | The Fraigbt doth make t 
The EN the Jock: doth open Tight, 
| The. Candle's nſefol.in the — K* * 


I Ora Mine was never digg d, 
Like a Wound without a i 2% 

Or Silver Rox:without a Scent:;- 7 - Ho. 
lunſt ſuch a may ſhe de ad, , 
_-_ That liveg, be'r loves, hut dies a Maid. 
. Th' Anon Sir, doth obey the Call V,. 8 
Tbe civil Aoſwer pleaſe th alls 2 

Who ri . with the Win 

Who digs x:'Mine, doth Tręaſure od 5 
The Wound, by 
The Box perfum d, the 


Or Commend tions and no Token: 
Like a Fort, and none to win it: 
I Or lite the Moon, and no Man in it: 

-| Like a School, without a Teacher; 
| Or like a Pulpit and no Preacher: 
uſt ſuch as theſe may. ſhe be ſaid, 
| bat lives, ne'r loves, but dies a Maid. 
The broken Marrow-hone is ſweet, 


The Weight doth make 1 16 bk, 
rqae 80 f each, 


Such is the Virgiq'i in mel 1 217 
That lives, Jones, mars Ges, 
Like a Call witho 1 uk: on, I ek 


| Or x Onan and no Auer, „ G 5; 
Like a Ship was never rigg d, ail Hl 


9.20 "= j 


wholfom Tent, bath egſe: | 
the Senſes {Bieaſes, ﬀ >; 

Such is the Virgin in my eges, on 
That lises, loves, marries ere . f 
Like Marrow-bone, was never broken: 


| The Token doth adorn the Greet. J 
. 4 | Jer > 2.1 Re: 
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There ; OR jo che Fort er , 
The Man rides glorious, in the, "hb 
Tne Shool is by the Teacher find, 
The Pulpit by the Preachar fil d: 
Such is the Virgin in my eyes, . 
That lives, loves, ge e'c by: 
Like 4 Cage 'wichout a Bird, ow 


4 


Oc a thing too long defer'd ; 

[Like the Gold was neyer tried, -- 
Or the Ground unoccupied 3 35 

| Like a Houſe that's not pofſeficd :- ; 


8 
£2 3+ 
* 


*. +7 
. 


* 


Or a Book was never pteſſed: Th 
Iiſt ſuch 28: theſe may ſhe be ſaid, 
That lires ne 'r loves, but dies a Bald. - 
The Bird in Cage d6th ſweetly fing. 
Due Seaſon ſweetens exery tbi ggg; “ 
The Gold that's try'd, from droſs is pur d, _ 
Ther's profit in the G ound manur'd; 
The Houſe is by Poſſeſſion graced; 
The Book well preſs'd is mo embraced; 
| Such: is the Virgin io; es 8 . 
That enz r. e 


a 
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= 
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Song 91. 
HE Wit bath long e bert! 
Unto the Cap to k ep it in; 
Let now the Wit flie out amaio, 
in praiſe to quit the Cap again. 
The Cap that owes the higheft part, 
Obtaiu*d that place by due deſert. 
For every Cap whatever it be, 
Is till the Sign of ſome degree. | 
Tre Cap doth fta nd (each Head-can ſhox) 
Above the Crown, the King's below ;/ 
The Cip is nearer Heav'a than we, 
|. A ſiga of greater Majeſty, - 


.-- 


* — 


— 


{ * 
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The Mooinouth 
And that wherein the Tradeſmen come, | 
The Phyſick, Law, the Cap-Divine, : 

Aud that which Crowns the'Muſes Nine, 


4 —Y 


From everyCap, whatever it bez,” 1 >: 4 


Is ſtill ibe fipn 75 ſome degree. 
, the Sailor V brum, 


The Caps that Fools 40:coutebhance,. - 


- The goodly Cap of ane TY 


And every Cap; &c. 
The Sickly Cap both plain and Se. 


The Fudling Cap, however bought; 

The Quilted, Furr'd, the Velvet, Satin, 

For which ſo many Pools learn Lain: 

The Crewel-Cap, the n 
The Periwig, a Cap of late; 


And even Cap, Vc. | 
The Soldiers that the eech wear, | 
On Caftle tops their Enſigus rear: + 
The Sea-man with his Thrum doth ſtand, 
On higher parts than all the Land 
The Tradeſman's Cap aloft is born, 


By vantage of (ſome ſay) a Horn; 


And every Cap, & c. 


I ThePh yfick-Cap to duft can bring, 3 
| Without comptrol, the greateſt King: 


The Lawyers-Cap; hath heavenly. might, i 


To make a crooked ARion right; 
1 Which being round and endleſs, knows. Dy: - 
| To make as endleſs any Cauſe, RAE 


bus ev'ry Cap, &c. 


Both Baff and Weft, both North aud South, 
Where ei the Goſpel finds a Mouth, 
The Cap- Divine doth tbither look: 


'Tis ſquare like Scholars * wi Bogk. 


1 


ner off the Cap we chance to take, — 
The Head and Feet obeiſance make: 


„„ * * 


n_ 
— — 


I Wo Complements. | 
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The reſt are round, but this is ſquare,” 
To ſhew their Heads more ſtable are. : 4 
bus ev'ry Cap, &. 1) 
The Motly-Cap a man ma wear, | 
Which — him fellow for a Peer: 
And 'tis no flender part of Wit, 5 
To act a Fool where great Men ſit. 
But oh. the Cap of London Town, 
I wis tis like a Gyants Crown. 
Thus -ev'ry Cap, &c. C 
- The Sicfly-Cap, pot wrought with fi, 
Is live Repeo white as Mili: 
When Hats i rch drop off in haſte, | 


The Sic} Man's Cap that's wrought, can n 
Though Be be fic, his ſtate i is well. 
Thus ev*ry Cap, KM. 
The Fudling-Cap, by Bacebus might, 


Turns night to day, and day to nighhte 
It Fove lige mates proud |} 200 oben, | 
And lowly fa ds maſſes to aſcend : 


K 


It mes men higher than before, 
Thus ev'ry Cap, &c. 


And mages a Monarch of a Swain & 
When it is on our heads we be 
Compleatly Armed Cap-a-pee, N 
The furr d and quilted Cap of Age, 
Can mae a mouldy Proverb ſage. 2 

Thus ev "ry Cap, &c. 1 
The Sattin and ihe Velvet Hive, "es 

| Unto. a Biſkoprics 
Nay when a File of Caps are ſeen in; 
A $quare, then 3 and next & Lingen. | 


|| By ſeeing double all their Store. No 


doth drive: «3 


This never leaves the Head uncas 0c. 


— 


The rounds the World withia the Brain, of 5 
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3 705 Cop. may raiſe ſome aaa 

| (it Fortune 2 to be a hope: 35 5 5 

en: every Ca, &. * 

I | Though Fatian'C aps be leader wear, | 

1 The Head is ot no better gear: 
8 The Crewil Cp. is kit like Hoſe, 


| I From them whoſe zeal takes cold i 'th' Noſe 10 
I Whoſe Purity dotb thiok it meet, | 
I ToCloth alike the Head and Feet: 1 
| _= = Fg C4) would fain, but - ag be, 

| F 


a 
m II I FY 
* 


Ide only fan of ſome deg! 
The Perriwig, ob, chat. ivy $7 
| The riſe of Fleſh, but fall of Hair; 


I And none but Grandees can proceed © 
+ + $o far-in fin, that this they need, 
Before their Prince, which cover d are, 755 
A0 only to themſelves go bare: 
Tbis Cap of the! Caps that be, 
"A 3 «the „gn of bigh degree. 
. Song 9 
E e THE 
{ 5 Thie is Beggars Holiday,, 
0 8 ln the World look cut and: ſee,” VAT 


[ . 
* 
Wt —— —— IR 2 
* 


7 
* 


 Wher'sſo happy a Kiag as he s? | 


I At the Crowving of our King, 
I Thus we ever dance and ſing. 


I Wbere's the Nation lives ſo free, 7 
= And ſo merry as are we? 6 
1 Be it Peace or be it War, Pa 7 

Here at liberty we are J 


26% ; Hang all Officers, we cry, | 5 
=D And the Mgiftrates too "542 . 
122 We enjoy our eaſe and reft, . 
1 To the Field ve are not Preſt. 35 


Ws the Sabſidie's increaſt, 
ey M. nut a nn N EE 1 
1 ED * * * 5 Nor 


Lo 9 = " 
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— 5 N of Complements. | 
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Nor are call d into the Towu, 


To be troubled with a GO + 
Nor will any go to Law 629 


With a Beggar for a Straw.  _ 
All which happine(s he brags,  . ö; 
| He doth owe unto his Rags. 5 
G 
F late in the Park 4 | 
Betwixt an old Bawd, and 4 luſty young Luean + 
Their parting of Money., began this uproar. - 
FI have balf, ſays he Bawd : But you ſpan*t, Jays 
the Whore. | 1 or F-5 1 
Why tis my own Houſe, 
I ture not a Louſe;  _- 8 | 
Il bave three parts of four, or you get not 4 Sous. 
Tis I, ſays the Whore, ibat muſt take all tbe pains ; 
And you ſhall be damn d, er you get all the gains. 
1 The Bawd being vexed, ſtraight to ber did ſay, _ 
Come, off with your Duds, and I pray pack away; 
And likewiſe your Ribons, your Gloves, and your Hair: 
For naked you came, and fo out go you bare. 
Ten th Butto:k ſoa bold <__ 
"Began for to ſcold, ” 
Hurry dan was not able her clack for to hald: 
Both peli-mel} fel to it, and made this uproar ;,- 


— 


Whore, 


Came al 10 ibis chafe, both-pockey and ſound; - © 

To ſee what the reaſon was of his ſame Fray, 

That did ſo diſturb them before it was d. 
If 1c] you antſh, 2 ONS 

Le me never . 

This Buttock ſo bold, ber name wis cald Cis : 

by quiffing with Cullies three Pound ſhe bas got, 

4nd bur ane part of four, nf fall 10 ber Jos. - 


— 


The Bamds and Burrocks that lived there round, 
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ne fancie ws zen, N | 
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With theſe complements, Thou'rt a Bawd,” Thou'rt 4 
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Then all the Bawds cry'd, let us turn ber out b Fes 

Unleſs fhe will yield to return you half 122 * 

IA ſhe will not, wen help to trip off ber Cloaths 
IA turn ber abroad with 4 ſlit on ber Nuſe: f 

| | n bo when ſhe did ſee 


. 


There was no remedy, 


| For ber from the Tyr annous Bawds to get free: 
The Whore them the Money was forted to yield, 
And in the concluſion, the Bawds got the field, 
* r 
5 I TO, no, cruel Beauty: 
To Ne'r tell me of. Duty, 
For I can no longer forbear; - 
On fear I will trample, 
A dreedful example, 
T' make thee for being ſevere. 
To revenge all my harms, - 5 
T' take the, and preſs thee between my ſtrong 
And then thou ſhalt prove, (arms: 
"That I am a Devil in love. 
There is not in Nature | 
$0 furious a Creature, 
As I: when I view'd thy each grace, 
As fierce as a Lion, 0 
lleap and 1 flie on, | 
JTo ſee fo bewitched a face. 
Now, tow ſhalt thou know, | 
What *tis to provoke ſo mercilzfs a Foe. 
From my Charms PIl be freed, 
For Witches ne'r hurt ohen they bleed, 
But. Phillis who heard him, © 


With ſcorn did regard bim, 5 
And vow'd ſhe would humble his pride: 
But alas! as he ranted, 
He ſuddenly fainted, r 
And, Truce my fair Phillis, he cry'd, * 2 l 
23 0 | ob. PREP . us. 
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en ev'ry VYench there bath the world in 4 dvd | 


e drink ad their bealths,and recruit for io mort bars 


At _of Com lements. - 28 145 
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— Thus Colon was 5 queli'd; „ 
But ſtraight he recover d new force and rebel 31 
And by turns in the field, 
Both conquer'd, and neither would yield. 
Jong 95. 
T HERE i un in Nature 4 merrier life, 
Than that of the brave Bonny- bawler, | 
Who ſtill at bis beck bath another Man's Hife, 
And bis Doxy wben- er be will call ber. | 
ho zealouſly al the Week plies the Burgundy, 
And then lies in Bed as devoutly on Sunday, 
B:fore he is ſtirring be ſends to provide 
The Diſh that be moſt bad a mind to: 
He riſes at twelve, with à Friend by his flex 
That be oftentime hath been kind to: 
And when be kath din'd, eiiber ſooner or later, 
He fails not to tate 4 turn at the Theater ; 4 
Where be fits in the Pit white the Mufick doth cal, 
And then out of door be doth rally : 
And if it be Summer be rows to Fox-hall, 4 
To pick up a\Punk in an Alley: | 
And there if be fails, being " bat with bis Dinner. + 
He walks the Pizzzi's to meet 4 lind Jinuer. 
Put ob! bow divinely we 'I dance and we'll fing 
When we meet at the Dog and tbe Patridge 75 


Till each Man bath empty d bis Cartridge; 
And when we come there, to drive away ſorrow, 


Song 96. 
18 not how witty nor bow free, | 
No, gor how beautiful you be; 
But how much kind, and true to me. 
Freedom and Wit none can con fine, 
And Beauty like che Sun doth ſhine; ! 
But kind, and true, * only mine. ry 
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dhe cannot love me if ſhe would, 


\ 


2 


Let others with attention ſit, 


To liſten and admice your Wit; 


Oa that ſame Rock 1'4 never ſplit. | 
Let others doat upon your Eyes, . 
And burn their Hearts for Sacrifice, 

Beauty's a Calm, where Danger lies; 

But Kind and Tru-, hath long been try'd 

A Harbour where we may confide, 3 

And there at Anchor fafely ride; —- 


From change of Wind we there are free, 


Nor need we fear Storms tyranny, 


. Nor Pirate though a Prince he be. 


A Song 97. ks : | : 
O: To what Purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak ? 
No, wretched Heart, Swell till you break: 


And to ſay truth, *cwere pity that he ſhould. 
No: To the Grave thy S:rrows bear, 


As ſilent as they will be there. 
Since that loy'd Hand this mortal Wound does 


So handſumly the thing contrire, (give, 


That ſhe may guiltleſs of it live: 


So periſh, that her kiBing thee 


May a Chance-medly, and no Murther te. 
*Tis nobler much for me, that I | 
By her Beauty, not ber Anger die: 


This will look juſtly, and become 


An Execution, that a Martyrdom. - _ 
The cenſuriog World will ne'r reftraia 


From judging Men by Thunder lain, | 


She muſt be angry ſure, if I ſhould be 
So bold to ask her to make me, | 
By being hers, happier than She. 

J will not; tis a milder fate, 42 
To fall by her not loving, than her hate, I 
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And yet this death of mine, 1 fear, 

Will ominovs to ner appear; 

When ſound ia every part, i 
Her Sacrifice is found without an Heart 
For the laft Tempeſt of my Death 
Shall izh out that too, with my Breath. 
Then ſha't the VVorld my roble Ruin ſee, 
S me pity, and ſome envy mo. 
Then ſhe her ſe le, the mighty ſhe, 
Snall grace my Fun'rals with this truth, - _ 
"Twas only Love 2 the gentle Youth. 
| 4 | Son 9 . : 2 
T# VS all the Day — we are frolick and gay, 
Inſtead of Court Revels, we merrily play 

At Trap, and at Skeels, and at Barh-break run, * 

At Goff and at Stool- ball, and when we haue dane 
With theſe innocent Sports we laugh and lie dowy, | 
And to each pretty Laſs we give 4 Green Gown, 

We teach our little Dogs to fetch and to carry, 

The Pamridge, the Hare, the Pheaſant te quarry, 

The nimble Squirrel with our cudgel we chace, © 

The innocent Lark we betray with a Glaſs, | 
But when the nig bi comes, we langh and lie down, | 
And to each pretty Laſs we give 4 Green Gown, 

About the May-pole, we dance all 4-10und, 

With Garlands of Pinks, and Roſes are Crown'd. 

Our little kimd Tribute we chearfully pay _. 

Unto ou? brigbt Lord, and gay Lady of May. 
But when the night comes, we laugh and lie down, 
And to each pretty Laſs we give a Green-Gown. 

Vith our dainty fine Nymphs, we ſport ond we toy, 

What others but dream of, we daily enjoy ; 

With our Miftreſs we dally, fo long, till we find 

Her pretty Eyes ſhows ,tbat ber Heart is grown lind. 
And when we have done, we laugh and lie down, 
And to each pretty Laſs we give a Green-Gown., 

_ H 3 Song og. 1. 
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Streph. © Sum tuo velle errare? 


| Cho. Ridentes mundum elne 


Nor love I thee for thoſe fair Cheeks, 


1 48 nl? p The New — 
8 Cantio 99. AP 
| Streph, ENI Daphne, chare nei 


Perit magna pars diei. 
Daph. Quid Strephon vis, qui 20645 me ? 
S:repi. Ad myr tulum ſequere, 
| Quo Venus capite tiaras 
Conver tis tus raras. 
Daph. Corrumpam cl auſo in ar bore, 
Ve certivam ut ſequare. | 
Streph. Me] meum, ne fit mora, 
|  Cito nims fagit bora. 
Daph. Mille baſia dabo ibi, 
Circa as Cupido tibi, 


— 


In tam calido niue quis nollat diviare? 


Et ipſi qui videbunt 
Dii, nobis invidebunt; 
_ Nec tints cum felicirate, 
- Sug potiuntur dentate. 5 


Song 100. 
[ar thee, not becauſe thou're fair, 


Or *eauſe thou'rt virtuous too; 
4 hough in th-m both is Power enough, 
To make a Prince to Woo. 
Nor love I thee for thoſe ſweet Lips, 
Nor for thy dimpled Chin; 
Though in them boch is power enough, 
P04 tempt a S2int to ſin. F 
Nor love | thee for thoſe brizhe Eyes, | 
Wrich ſhiue like Lamps of Love. 
Tas not theſe lovely curled Locks 
Did my Affe tien move, . 


Where Damask Roſes 0 : 


— 


| 


| And whea wou'd you have this job of work done, 
By th' faith of my body as ſoon as you can; 


1 


| That would make my bed go jog-a-joggec.- — 


%. 
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"Nor for that lovely Neck of chine, 
And Breaſts like bills of Snow. 
Nor love I thee, becapſe thou once 
Diſdain'ſt my love to ſee, 
Was there &re ſuch amorous flames 
As may be found in me? 
Since Love and Virtue now are bega, 
Withia thy Breft to groẽw: 
Tn love thee ſtil in ſpight of Fate 
And tet the World this know, 
Jong 101. a 
HERE was a fair Maiden came out of Kent, i 
To be kiſs'd by a Joyner, was her intent: 
To be kiſs'd by a Joyner, was her intent? 
T havea job of work for you to do, 
To make me a bed go jig a jog-goo 3 
To make my bed, Cc. ; 


By the faith, &Cc. 

When this Jod of work it was throughly done, 
Then he laid this fair Maiden thereupon 1 1 
Then be laid, Cc. 0 
He knock in a Pia, where a Pin ſhould be, | 
Which made the Bd to go ji i joggee z wes : 
Which made the bed, 4 

But when the old M-ther ante full of wo, 
With oh, fy ! Daughter why would you do ſo 7 
With ob, ff! Daughter, Ce. 1 
Since it muſt be done Mother, why not he, "i 


Song 102. 
8 INCE Love hath in thine and mine eye, 
Kindled an holyeflame; 
What pity tere to let it die? 
What ſin to — . ſame? 
LY 


The 


— 
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The Stars that ſeem extina by day, 
4 Diſcloſe their beams at Nights 


Aud in a ſubtil ſenſe convey 
| There loves in flames of light. 
| 


What thongh our Bodies do not meet : P.. 
— Loves fucl's more divine: 
The fixt Stars by their twinkling greet, 
Although they never joir. 
| Falſe Meteors that do change their place, 
Though they ſcem fair and bright, 
Yet when they covet to embrace, 
Pall down and loſe their light. 
If thou perceiv'ft thy love decay, 
Come light thige Eyes at mine; 
| And if I find mine caft away, 


Fi fetch freſh fire from tbine. 

Thus, white we ſhall preſerve from wafle 
The flame of our deſires, == 

No Veſtal ſhall maintain more chaft, : 
Nor more immortal fires. 


Fong 103. 
B L | N D Love, co this hour 
Had never like me a Slave uader his power: 
- | Buc bleſt be the Dirt 1 oh 
That he threw at my Heart; 5 
The reꝭs nothing can prove 
A joy ſo great as to be wounded by Lore. 


My Soul's all on fire, 
While 1 have pleaſure todoat on Defic 


When a pretty ſoft pain 
Does tickle each Vein, 
«Tis the pain of my ſmart (Heart. 
That makes my brea th ſhort, when it bestsat m) 
Mf days, aud my vights 
Are filled to the e with ſorrows and 2 
rom. 


— - 
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But bleſt be Loves Fire, (ſire 
' But more ble ſt be thoſe Eyes that caus'd my de- 


From my Heart I ftill hgh, 
And my Eyes are ner dry: 
Bat Cupid be praisd, | 
1 am to the top of Loves happineſs rais*d, 
Sometimes in a per, | 

When Iam neglected, my freedom I get, _ 
Full many would with, 83338 
To be wounded, and miſs. 


Song 104. 
Have followed thee a Tear at leaſt, 
And never ſiept my ſelf 10 reſt : 
But get can tbee o'retake no more, g 
Than this day can the day that went before. 
In this our fortunes equal prove, 
To Stars which govern them above: 
Our Stars they move for ever round, _—- : 
With the ſame diſtance ſtill betwixt them found, 
In vain, alas ! in vain I ſtrive, | 
The Wheel of Fate the faſter to drive, 
Since if c round it ſwifter fly, | 
She.in it mends her pace a> much as I. 
Hearts by Love ſtrangely ſbuffled are, 
That there can never meet 4 pair. 
Tamelier than Norms are L vers ſl iin. 
The wounded Heart ner turns to wound again, 
3 Song 1052 
| Will not urge thou art unjuſt, 
To force me from thy arms; 

Since of nec eſſity I muſt 

Confe ſs, I'm of the meaneft duſt, 

And thou art full of Charms. | 

But if thou wilt renew what's paft, 

Thy bounty unto me, 

And kindly, once more, let me tafte,, | 


” 
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Thy balmy lips, aad hug thy waſte, 4 
1 court felicity. 
ö But now ales! when too too late, 5 


All joys are dreams I find. 
| And yet I glory in my fate, ES 
I | Since ſhe that chang'd my former Rate, 
It is that is unkind, _ Gogh 
For ſuch my happineſs will be, 
j Negleded and forlorn, 
Ii fair, but cruel Cælia, ſhe, 
Made me become her property, 
And I'll embrace her ſcorn; 
4 F:ithful Ampneor's heart is tory. 
j Yet like the Phenix, here I'll lie, 
And kiſs the Beams that make me die. 
. Sobg 106, 
IK E io the wealthy Iſland thou ſpalt lie, 
7 And like the Sea about, it I. | 
Thou like fair Albion to tbe Sailors fight, 
+ Spreading her beautious boſom all in white ; 
Ilie tbe kind Ocean, 1 will be 
+ With loving arms for ever claſping thee. 
= | But I will embrace thee gentlier far than ſo; 
| 


At their freſh Bants ſoft Rivers do: 
Nor ſhall the proudeſt Plain boaſt a power, 
4 Of making my full love to ebb an bour , 
It never dry, or low can prove, 
' | Whilſt thy unwaſted Fountain feeds my love: 
| Buch beat and vigour ſhall eur kiſſes bear, 
I As if like Doves, we ingendred there. - 
+ No bound, nor rule my pleaſures ſhall endure : 
In Love there's none too much an Epicure. 
i Meught ſhall my hands, or lip controul ; 
I'll kiſs thee through, Il kiſs thy very Soul. 
Yer nothing but the night our ſport ſhall know, 
2 Night, that's both blind and ſilent too. 
| Alpheus 
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Alpbeus found not 4 more ſecret trace, 
His loved Sicanion Fountain to embrace, 
| Creeping ſo far beneath rhe dea; 
Than I will do, to enjoy and feaſt en tbes. 
Men out of Wiſdom, Women out of pride, 
The pleaſant Thefts of Love do bidde. 
That may ſecure thee ; but thou baſt yet from me 
A more infallible ſecuriny. v3 - 
For there's no danger I ſhould tell 
The joys, which are 10 me unſpeakable, 
5 Song 107. ie 
| Hough you doom all to die, who dire adore thee, 
| 1% nos refuſe a fate ſo full of glory, 1 
With my arms round your waſte graſping my treaſure, j 
Ihile other die of pain, Il die of pleaſure. N 
| Pith my band ſtraining yours, and fingers claſping |; 
Qn your weck, and your breſt, let me lie gaſping | 
on your lips, while you look languifhing on me, 
Let me revenge the wrong your eyes bave done me. 
When from thoſe lips I have ſuck'd balmy kiſſes, J 
Crown my deligbt with the beſt of all blifſes,- 
While with à ſigh you cry, when I begin it, 
Ab my love ! ob my love! this is ibe minute, 
Not the leaſt truce will I beg from m crue}, 
"Till with my death I could do the ſweet Duel 
| Then as a Miſer lies bugging bis Treaſure, _ 
While others die of pain, "Il die of pleaſure. 
1 Song 108. 3 
Aireft thing that ſhines below, 
Why in this coft chou appear; 
Would'ſt thou a white moſt per fett ſhow 2 
Thou muft at all no Garment wear: 
Fer thou wilt ſeem much whiter ſo, 
Than Winter when *tis clad in Snow. 
| *Tis not the Linnen ſhous ſo fait, 83 
Her Skin ſnines chro', and makes it bright Ls 
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5 , L:| too much goodneſs, make her throw 


So Clouds themſelves like Suns appear, 
When the Sun pierces them with light. 
30 Lillies in a Glaſs iacloſe, 
The Glaſs will ſeem as white 28 thoſe. 
Thou cow one heap of Beauty art, 
Nought outwards, or within is foul ; 
Condenſed Beams make every part, 
Thy Body's clothed like thy Soul, 
Thy Soul which does it ſelf diſplay, 
Like a Star plac'd i“ th* Milky-way. 
Such Robes the Saints departed wee, 
Woven all with light divine; | 
Such the ir exalt-d Bodies are, 
And with ſuch full glory ſhine : 
But they regard no mortals pain, 
Men pray, I fear, to both in vaio. 
Yet ſeeing thee ſo gently pure, 
My hopes will needs contioue ftiÞ : 
Thou would'ſt not take this: Garment ſure, | 
When thou hadft an intent to kill. +I 
Of Peace and yielding who would doubt, 
When the whire Flag be ſees ha ngs out? 


Song 109. 

Others may with ſafety tell, N 

The moderate flames that in them.dwel; 'F 
And either find ſome Med' eine there, 

Or cure themſelves, ey'n by deſpaic. 


| My loves ſo great, that it may prove 


Dang'rous to tell her that F love. | 
So. tender is my Wound, it muſt not bear 
Any falute, though of the kindeft Air. 
I would not have her know the pain, 
Or torments Þ for her ſuſtain 3 


Her love upon a fate too low. | 
; | For bid! 
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| Farbid 7% Heaven, my Life could be 
Weigb'd wich her leaft con veniency: 

: No, let me periſh rather with my grief, 
Than td her diſadvantage find , 

Vet when IL die, my laſt breath ſhall - 


Gro bold, and plainly tel] her all: | — 


Like eovetous Men, who ne'r deſcry 
Their dear hid treaſure, cill they die. 
Ah faireſt Maid, bow will it chear 
My Ghoft, to get from thee a tear? 


But take heed, for if me thou pitieft, then 


Twenty to one, but I "op live again. 


Song 110.1 ; 
yo not ask me, charming Phyllis, 
Wny Head vou hear alone, 
By this Bank of Pinks and Linies, 
| And of Roſes newly blown: 
'Tis not to behold the beauty 
Of thoſe Flowers that crown the Spriogy | 
Tis co—but I krow my duty, 
And dare never name the thing. 
*Tis at worft but her denying, 
Why ſhould I thus fearful be? 
Every Minute gently flyiog, - 
Smiles, and fays, Make uſe of me. 
What the zun does to thoſe Roſes, - 
While the Beams play ſweetly in: 
would but my fear oppoſes, 
Ad Idare not name the tbieg. 
Vet Idie if I conceal it. | 
Ask my Eyes or ask your own . 
And if neither dare reveal it, 
Think what Lovers think alone. 
On chis Bank of Pinks and Lies, 
Might I ſpeak what I wou'd do, 
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I wou'd with my lovely Phylls, , 
I wou'd, I wou'd; Ah! wou'd you? , 
/ x =" "oy Song 111. 5 SS - 
O, foft deſires, Loves gentle progeny, 
| And on the heart of charming Si ſeize J 
Then quickly back again return to me; | 
Since that's the only Cure of my Diſeaſe : 
But if You miſs her Breaſt whom I adore, 
Then take your flight, and viſit me no more, 
i „„ + 
; Lov'd a Laſs, a fair one, 
1 As fair as e're was ſeen: 
She was indeed a rare one, 
Another Sbe ba Queen. 8 
But fool as then I was, | 
I thought ſhe lovY d me too: — 4 
But now alas ! ſhe's left me. 
Falero, lero, loo. 
Her hair like Gold did gliſter, 
Each eye was like a Star, 5 
She did ſurpaſs her Siſter, | 
Which paſt all others far, 
- She would me honey call, 
Sbe d, oh ſhe d kiſs me too, 
But, now alas ! ſhe's left me. 
Falero, lero. loo. 
In Summer-time-to Medley, 
My Love and I would go: 
The Boat- man he ſtood ready, 
My Love and I to row. - 
For Cream there would we call, 
For Wine and Cheeſe-· cakes too. 
But now; als] &. 
1 Many a merry meeting 
My Love and I have had: 
She was my only Sweeting, 4 
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That I ſhould kiſs the laſt, 


She made my heart full glad, 


The tears ſtood in her ere, He 


Like to the morning-dew : 

But now, alas! K. 
And when abroad we walked, 
As Lovers faſhion is, 


Oft as we ſweetly talked, 
The Sun would ſteal a kiſs, 


The Wind upon her Lips 
Likewiſe moſt ſweetly blew : 
But now, alas! &c. 


Her Cheeks were like the Cherry : 


Her Skin as white as Snow : 
When ſhe was blithe and merry, 
She Angel-like did ſhow : 2 
Her waſte exceeding ſmall, 
The Fives did fit her Shooe; 
But now, alas ] &c. 
In Summer-time, or Winter, 
She had her hearts defire 3 © 
I ſtill du ſcorn to ſtint her, 
From Sugar, Sack, or Fire; 
The World went roand about, 
No cares we ever knew; 
But now, alas] &c. 


As we walk'd home together * 


At midnight through the Town, 
To keep away the weather, 
O're her I'd caſt my Gown 

No cold my loye could feel, 


What e're the Heavens could do; 


But now, alas ! &c. 
Like Doves we would be billing, 
And clipt and kiſt fo faſt; 
Yet ſhe would be unwilling, 


— — — 


— — 
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| — hey T Fndas*s Kiſſes now, 
Since ſhe hath proved untrue: 
For now alas l &c, - 
To Maidens Vows and Sxeariog, 
Heaceforth no credit give ; 
You may give them the hearing, 
But never them believe: 
They are as falſe as — | 
Un@onſtant, frail, untrue : 
For mine alas ! &c. 
If ever Madam, Nature, 
. For this falſe Lover's ſake, 
Another loving creature, 
| Like unto her would make; 
Let her remember this, 
To make the other true: 
For. this,  alaſs'! &c, 
| No Riches now can raiſe me, 
No want make me deſpair; . 1 
| No miſery amaze me, 
| Nor yet for want I care: — 
I have lofta World it ſelf; 
My Earthly Heaven N 3 
Since SHE, alas? has left me. 
| Falera, lero, Joe. f 
| Song 113 ö 
c B not r ove, for I muſt love thee: | 
A Thon artfair but unkind, yet dofſttbonmove me; 
Red are thy lips, and cheeks like Raſy-bluſhes ; 
The flame that's from thine Eyes, burns me to aſhes: 
And on thy Breaft, the place of Loye's abiding, 
Sits Cupid now enthron'd, my. pains — 


—— _ 


Song 1 Me... 
HE l wer Swan, who living had no Note, - 


A. death's ns unlocks ber  filens Throat, & 7 
2 — | 


— — 


— - — — — — — - — rr 


Leaning ber Breaſt againſt a reedy Shore, 
| She Sung ber firſt, and laſt, and gung no more; 
— all, F0ys, ob Death come cloſe my Eyes: 


Song 113. 
VPI DIS no God; a "wanton Child, 
His Arts too week, his Power's too mild : 
No Adtive heat, nor Noble fire, 
Feathers his Arrows with de fire; 
-Tis not his Bow or Shaft, tis Venus Eye 
Makes him are, and crowns his deity. 
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More n tban Swan now live, more Fools rhanWiſe, 


Jong 116. 
Y Lodgiog, ic is on the cold ground, 
And very batd is my fare; 

But that which troubles me moſt, ity. 

The nokindneſs of my Dear: . 

Yet fiillT<cry, O turn Love, 

And I prethee Love turn to me; 

For thou art the Man that 1 long Cy - T 

Aud alack,what remedy. 
I'll crown thee with 3 Girland of Straw I. 

And I'll marry thee with a Ruſt-rivg, 

My frozen hopes ſhall thaw then, 

And merrily we will ing; "2:6 

O turn to me, my dear Love, "FINE | 


jy "22 df LT 


And Tprethee Love turn to me; ff 
For thou art the Man that aloge canff, - 
Procure my Liberty. 

But if thou wilt harden thy heart Ai, 
Aud be deaf to my pitiful moan 3 

Then I muft endure the ſmart ſtill, 

And tumble in Straw all alone: 

Yet Fill I ry, Oh kuta Love, 

And I prethee Love turn to me, 

For thou art the Man, that alone art - 


The cauſe of my miſery. 


Song 117. 
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| N deſerved much better than 6. | 
U 


Sbng 
MONG Roſe Tads {3 ta Bee, 
 Wak*d by Love, who ald not ſee 
His oft: finger that was ſtung © 
Then away poor Cupid lang, 
Firſt he ran, then flew about, | 0 


f And to Fanus thus cry'd out: 


Help Mother, help, oh I'm undone ! 


A Scorpion hath Stung your Son: 


*T was A Serpent, it could fly, 


Fort had win BSA well Las 1: 05 i 22RF 
Country Seal ca Mt this a Bee, 1 1 
Bat oh this hath murder d we. 
Son, ſaid Venus, if the Sting 
Of a Fly ſuch torment bring, | 


Think, oh think on all thoſe Hearts, 
Pierced by thy burning Darts! 
Song 118. 


In the thick woods to be loſt, 
ere the Nut-trees grew ſo low, 
As if they had been nipt with Froſt. 


- — 


Oh whither, 5 Love doſt thou go? 


A 8 pet Bag of a Bee,, 
Two Cupids fell at odds: 


And whoſe ch pretey Prize ſhould be, 


They vow'd to ask the Gods: .. 
V Vhich benzs hearing, thither came, 
And tat their boldneſs ſtript tnem;. | 
And taking. thence from each his 0. £65 
V Vith Rods of Myrtle whipt them; 
V Vhich done, to 50 their wanton cries, 
And quiet grown ſhe'ad ſeen them; 


I; She kiſt and dry'd their Dove-like Eyes, 


| And gave the Bag between them. 
. — 120. 
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See, how her Beauty doth the Fiſh amaze ! 


And fee, ſhe lands, juſt like the riſing Sun, 


| 


The rugged V Vaves into a ſmoother form, | / 
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Song 120. 


—_—_— 


SEE! SEBF! 2 1 
HLORIS,my Chloris comes in yonder Barque:' 
6 Blow gently, VVinds, for if ye fy the Ark, 
You'l drown the World with Tears, & at onebreath 
Give to us all an univerſal Death. | | 


Hark, Hark! how Arion on a Dolphin plays, 4 


To my ſweet Shepherdeſs his Roundelays. 
See how the Syrens flock to wait upon her, 


As Queen of Love, and they her Maids of Honour. | 


Behold yoo Neptune's riſen from the deep, 
With all his Trztons, and begins to ſweep - - * 


; 


Not leaving one ſmall wrinkle of a Storm, 
Mark, how the V Vinds ſtand ſtill, & on her gaze! 


The Whales have beg'd this boon otwind & weather 
That on their backs they may convey her hither; 


That leaves the briny Lake when Night is done, 
Fly, fly Amyntor to thy envy'd bliſs, 1 


And let not th Earth rob thee of her greeting Kifs, | 


— 


— 


Song 121. 
L AS! poor oy 96 art thou blind? 
Canſt not thy Bow and A ind? 


Thy Mother ſure the Wanton plays, | 
And lays them up for Holidays. | 
Then Cupid, mark, how kind II be, 
Becauſe thou once wer't ſo to me: Tal 

I'll arm thee with ſuch powerful Darts, 


Shall make thee once more God of Hearts, 


My Cbloris Arms ſhall be thy Bow, 


V Vhich none but Love can bend you know : 


Her precious Hairs ſhall make the String; 
V Vhich, of themſelves, wound every thing. 


* 
- 
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Then | 
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| Then take but Arrows from her Eyess. 

3 And All you ſhoot at ſureiy dies. 
Sang 122, | 

RING back my comfort, and returs : 

For well thou knos*|t that I, net * 

In ſuch a vigorous paſhon burn, | 

That miſſing thee, I die. 

Return, return, inſult no more; 

Return, return, and me reſtore © Oi 

a To thoſe ſequeſtred Joys I had before. 

Kong 123. 

Love thee for thy fickleneſs, 

| on grout inconftancy ; / - 

* For had thou been a conflant Laſs, - 

| Then thou badft ner lov'd me, 

L I love thee for thy wantonneſe, 

| And for thy D:ollery; 

1 For if thou hadſt not love to ſport, 

Tuben thou hadft ne*r lov'd me, 

I love the for thy Poverty, 

And for thy want of Coin; 

For if thou hadſt been worth a Groat, 
Then thou hadfl ne*r been mine. 

I love thee for thy Uglineſs, 425 - 
And for thy Foclery; | 
I Por if thou hadſtbeen fair or wiſe, 
| Then thou hadſt net tov4d me. 

1 Then let me have thy Heart a while, 
And thou ſhalt have my Money; 

Wl - I*il part with all the Wealth I have, 

| Sy enjoy a Laſs ſo bonn. 

| Song 124. 

HY Love is chaft, they tell thee ſo; wi: 
But how, young Soldier, ſhalc thou kaow 740 
| - - "Do by her, Sa. ; 
I As by thy Sword; 


; Tak 1. 
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Take no Frierd's word, 

But try her; Y | 
'Twill raiſe ber honour one ſtep higher. 
Fame has her trial at Love's Bar:: 
Deifi'd Venus, from a Star : - 
Shoots her Luftre ; 

She never had been Goddeſs'r, 

If Mars had been mode. 

Try, and truſt her. 


Jong 125. 
RINK to me Boy, 
Here's to thee Boy 
A Health to our Maſter, 
A Nobler never obey'd I: 
Couple him with my Lady 
Ne'r Man had a chafter, - 
Match the Vice-Roy aseven, 
With his Royal Creator. 5 
To the Kiog, Bleſs him Heaven ! 
And a Pox take the Traytor.  _ 


"+, Song 126... * | 


* 


_ A Dialogue, between the Evening and a Boy. 
Evening, J An the Evening, dark os the Night, 

Jack-wi'-the Lantborn, bring 4 Light, 
Jack. Whinher ? whither ? whither? i 
Erenisg. Hitber; biiber 3 biiben. 
lack. Thou art ſome pratling Echo of my makivg. | 
| Evening. Thou art 4 Fooliſh Fire, by thy niſtakingß; 


Jick, 


1 am the Evening; that creates thee. 


Are Reapers who bave loſt their way: 


They Play, they Sing, they Dance 4. round; 


Lead them up: here's Fairy Ground. 


My Laniborn and my Candle waits thee. 
gEveniog.Thoſe Flajolets, which we hear play, 
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Chorus. 
Let the Men ware the Ditches, 
Maids look to your Britches; 
VVeill ſcratch them with Briers and Thiſtles : 
V'Vhen the Flajolets cry, 
 __ VVe are a dry, | 
Pond water ſhall whet their whiſtles, 


2 


* 127. 6 
Tus! is not the ZJyzzan Grove, 

Nor can I meet my ſlaughter'd Toye 
VVithin theſe Shades: Come 88 be 
At laſt as merciful to me, J 
As in my deareſt dear Love's fall, 

Thou ſhewd'ſt thy ſelf tyranical, 

Then did 1 die, when he was lain 

But Kill me now live again, — 
And I will go and meet him in a Grove, 

Fa irer than any here above. — 

Oh let this woful life expire. 
VV hy ſhould I with Evadnes Fire, 
Sad Porting Doles; or LucreceKnife, 
To rid me of a loathſome Lite ? L 
Tis ſhame enough, that grief alone 
Kill me not now, when thou art gone. 
But Life, fince thou art ſlow to go 
PH puniſh thee for laſting ſo; 
And make thee, piece-meal, every day 
- - Difldlye to Tears, and 2 2 away. 

ö 128. 
HL 0RI S, * ere You do intend 
To *ventare at a Boſom Friend, 

Be ſure You know your Servant well, 

Before your Liberty You ſell : ; 
For Love's a Fever in Yourg or Old; ; 
Is ſometimes hot, and ſoinetimes cold, 


And | 


' of. Complements... 
And Men, You know when e re they pleaſe, 
Can ſoon be ſick of this Diſeaſe, 
Then wiſely chooſe a Friend, that may 
Laſt for an Age, not for a Day : 
That loves thee not for Lip or Eye, 
But for a mutual Sympathy : TI 
To ſuch a Friend thy Heart engage, 
For he will court thee in old Age, 
And kiſs thy hollow wrinkled Brow, 
VVith as much Joy as he doth NOW. 
Song 129. 
| [Tz E Maſter, the Swabber, the Boatſmain, and I, 
The Gunner, and his Mate, 
Love Mall, Meg, and Mariana, and Margery 3 - 
| But none of us cared for. Kate: 
For ſhe had à tong ue with a tang, 
Would cry to a Sailor go hang: 
She lov'd not the ſavour of Tar, nor of Pitch; 


— 


Tet a Sailor might ſcratch her where · ere fhe _ itch, | 


Then to Sea_Boys, and let ber go bang. 
Song 130. 1 

RIG AT Aurelia, Ido oe ws 
Al the Woe © If. 


— 


1 tan know, [5 | 


To thoſe Glorious Looks alone, e 


Though you are as unrelenting Stone : 


The quick Lightning from your Eyes, 
4 Did ſairifice, . 


My unwary, harmleſs Heart, 25 = IM 
And now you glory in my ſmart. 445 
How unjuſtly you do blame 
That pure flame 
Mb : _ Tou if ma? 3 N 2 
xt wit what your felf may bur 
Tour * to T7 * n r 


2 


4 P " K 


= 
= 
" = 4 
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ky —— ß H — — — —j 


{| To love a day, is now a ſin 
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"The leaſt 721 no w Love can call, 
bat does fall, 
On #be-ſmall 
Sire remainder of my Heart, 
Will make it burn in every part. | 


Song. „„ * 
AuTY and Love once fell at wits, 
And thu revil d each other ;  - 
Quoth Love, Iam ode of the Gods, 
And you wait on my Mother; 
Thou haſt ao power on Men at al, 
But what I gave to thee 
Nor art thou longer fair, or ſweet, - 
Than Men acknowledge me. 
Away, fond Boy! then Beauty . 
We ſee that thou art blind? 
But Men have knowing eyes, and can 
My graces better find. 
| *Twas 1 begot thee, mortals know; 
And call'd thee Blind Defice, e.. 
I I made thee Argo, and thy ee. 1 
Aud Wiogs to kindle Fire.  _ 
Love bere in Anger flew away, - 
And ſtraight to Vujcan pray d, 5 
| Thathe would tip his Shafts with Scorn . 
- To puniſti this proud Made. 
1 So Beauty ever fince has deen 


But courted for an hour; 


— 


Gainſt a and his Te 25 


Son 132. . . 
RIGHTBST, ſiace your 1980 Bye 
Saves, whom it once condemn'd to die: 


BE liogring Time did loag diſmay,” | 


1 4 You have —_— in this ſhort Days * 2 


— 


_— 


| 8 


"Propicions Gods themfclves can ho" ao more, 
Slow to deftroy, but ad ive to reſtore, 
from your tair, but abſent look, - | 
Cold death her pale Agtjllery took, 


asd ſodg'd a milder in your Breſt; 


Bith ſcatter * and icatter'd Balſam too. 
Song 133. pi | 
- Ove and Wencbes ate Toys, | 
And at heſt but vain joys, 6 
| kit co pleaſe the beardleſ Buys, 
That ſigh and pule til they ace weary; 
"1K | When they viſit their Miſſ=s, 
And boaſt of their K (ſes, 
I' not envy their Bliſſe, 
While vlt tue coaſiſts in Canary. 
Jong 134. 
Iſputes: daily ariſe, aud errors grow bo 8 
Philoſophers prattle, and [a does ibe er. +. 
te me we ſhou'd know then by being v be older; 14 
Be plainly it appear's there's ne body wiſer: 
He that ſpends what be bas, and wiſely "Oe" 
| * 8 is the Man Ma- ibe · mati- ca. 
FSong | 


N 
. 4 


. 
9 


= n 
— "+ 2 —< dw =: 
* 2 * 24 


© Ic a Cou ſl ip Bed lie. : Eb 


2 On the Bats back I do fr, TEE HE are 
Kiter Summer mecrily, 2 
Merrily,” merriſy, ſhall 1 live now, 8 — 05 


Song 136. 18 
Wir is Sylvia? what is ee? 1 
That our Swains comment herr 


Holy, fair, and * * 


135. Ni 
Here the Bee ſucks; there luck „ > 2A 


Till gentle Love that Dart (appreft, 55 ' | 
| Like fam'd Achilles my tick Spear, thus you, / MH 


a. 
. 
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Date pak when Owls do cry. 18 N 


* 
* 


| 9—»— —_—— 
* 


ä 
” 


% A) 


Under the hloſſom that haogs on the bow. 1 ; 


X 


* * 
. : Tm 4 
— x ER" CFO nn * 
— 4 8 * 
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Fat Heav' a ſuch grace did ler d ner, 
| That the might admir'd be, 

{is fhe Kind, as ſhe is ff ? 

kor B-auty lives with bliadneſs, 

Love doth her Ezes repair, 
To help him of his kindue ſe, OY. 
And be ing help'd_indabirs there: . et 
| Then to. via let us ſing, AN 3 
That Hi is excelliog, 

{She ſurmounts each mortal tbing, | 
upon the du?) Errth dwe ling, 8 
3 To her Jet us Garlands bring. 55 
f A'drintirg Catch, or Song 13 7. 
12 that wilt le ok for a Swallows neſt, 

A Swallows ne ſt, a Sballows neft, 85 

* Muft look in the Chimney high; 

Ard he that would look for miaurin Lig, 
| Ard trimmitin Laſs, and finnikia Laſs, 


7 


ak 2 


1 Muft chuſe her by her black Bye Fe „ 


5 And he that will fiſh for Frogs, |. 1 4 
42 Muft fiſh all in this r „ 
IAad all thoſe; s -$1445..37.15; 11 
That will fuddle their Noſ-, X's = I 
1 That will fuddle their Noe, . r 
5 nn come chere gocd Ale“, to ſeb. 3 F 
x Song 138. 


| you ſpotted Saakes with double Tenge, ; 
F Thorny Hedg-hogs be not _—_ | 
Nets and blind-woi ms do no wrong, : 
Come not near our fairy Queen, -- | 
- . | Philomele with melody, 3 4 
4 Sing i in your ſweet 9 3 x [ 
Never harm, 23 
I Nor ſpeh, or charm, e 1 
JJCom̃e our r Lady vigh, N Wa 
_” Pe good night with lallady, 


” FF 


| £ f Cornclements, 


— 


| Festung Sotters come not here, 
Hence: you long-leg'd'S jiders hence, 
gectles black approzch not near; 1 
Wl Wo; m nor Snail do no offence. 
otilome le with a melody, Ge. 
* H-oce away nod all is well, 
One a loof ſtand S niivel. 


21 Long 139. 
Ell me, bete is Fancy bred, 


Oc in the heart, or in the heady 


A begot ? How nouriſhed | * 
"1 K is ingendres in the Eyes, 
ib gazing fed, and E ncy dies 
i the Cradle where-it lies ; 
Let us all riog Fancy's Koe, 


Dig, dogg, Boll, Ding, dong. Bell, 


| Song Moe 
Ou tbat chu rot by the view, 

lence this fortune fails to vou, 

Je content, and ſeek no nes. 5 

[{{ ron be well pleaſed” with this, - 


[And hold your torta ie for-your bliſs 3 5 


Tarn you where your Lady % ö; 
and claim her with a loving Kis. 
| Jong 1414. 
Tt Ader the Oreed-uοd Tree, 
Woo loves to li>with.me, t 
turn bis merit e 
Unto the fweet Birds rost; - 


Come hither, come hither, come ee 5 


Here ſball he ſee 
No Enemy, 


Bat Winter and nk Weather... 


Wno de th Ambi tion Mun. | 
2 And loves to live ich Son, 
z vingh LS: 


lad he was 


— "0 * EY ht. a. IB. 


Charce as fait aud cbuſe as true, 


— ___—_— 


— 


———— —— —— DA 


* 
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. Seeking the food be cats, 
And pleayg'd with M hat he gets; 
Dome hicher, come hither, come duden 
, Here you ſhall ſee | "ug 
4 N, Enemy 5 g 
1 But Wiater and rougb Weather. 

 - Song 142. 
4 Hat ſhall we have chat kili'd the D-ar ? 
1 His Leatber-ſkin and Hores to wears. 
4 Then ſing him home, the reft ſhall- dear this but. 

Take thou no ſcorg (theo. 
To wear the Horn, . 3 
It was a Creſt e're thou waſt boxo. 

ubs Father's Father” wore it, 
And thy Father bore- it. EPR 
: The Horn, the born, the Jufty an Ba 
4 it is nota thing to laugh to ſcorn. | 
| Jong 1432 | 

Vii is great Funo's Crowe. 
| O ole ſſed bond of Board aud Bed; 
tis men people every Town, ä 
High Wedlock thes be honoured: | 
Honour, high honour and renown, 
_ To men God of every Town. 
Sang 144. 
Tripe well broil'd cannot be in; 
| Broil her not. burn her nor, 5 
| Turn the Tiipe Gill, 190 
N For a Tripe well broil'd canner be ill. * 


% 


Song 145»! 1 oh 
0 W Jong hall pine for love! f | G; 
How long ſhall I ſue in vain P. i 6. +; 
; How long like the Turtle Dove 1 


4 - Shall I heavily thus complaia? | 
Shall the Sails of my lave fland ftill ? ? C us 
_ ay the Grifts Nan _ be nagronnd 7 ye fle 


wr * 
hy * 


e 
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Oh fie, oh fie, oh fie, 
Let the Mill, let the Mill 80 76 round, 
Think me fil - 
la my Father's Mil, 
Where 1 have oft been found-a 
[Thrown on my back 
On a well fil'd Sick, . 
While the Mill has Ain gone round a, 
Prithee, Sirrab try thy Skill, 
And again tet the Mill go round. 
Tne young one, the old one, <_. 
| The fearful, the bold one. 
The lame one, tho ne'er ſo uuſouad- $ 
| The Jew and the Turk 
Have leave for to work, | 
The whilſt that the Mil goes cound- a. 
| - gong 467. 
Ake Os and hug her, > 
Then turn her, and tug ber, | 
And toro her again Boy, again; 
Then if ihe mumble 
Or if her tail grumble, ._ 
Kis, her amain, Bay, amain: : 
Dy thy endeavour 
| To take off her Beaver,” 
Then her Diſceſe no longer will reign 5 
if nothing will ſerve her, 
Then thus to-preſerye mers 
Swinge her amain, Boy, awain ; as I? 
Give her warm Jelly, _ 6 
| To take np ber Bell), 
Aud once a day ſwinge her again: 
if ſhe ſtands all theſe pains, 
Then knock out her Brains, 
Her difeaſe go longer will be. a 


6 IGEAENTEY 6 KS 3 Sang 147. * 


| * Iwill reſcue old Age from 1ho Graws; F 


i Twill mete a Freeman of a Slave, 7+ n<'s 
A , 


. 
* 
— 
* 


V meet 4 kiſs with equa] baſtl e. 
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+ Seng 147, f 0 1A 
| Wee fl with. Wine this 1% Anl. © 


J will Rift” Care that in ward fag . 
is the hn ip des 1a woe, 2 


Iwill vigour and Tight. farey Hing, 

Jill boiſe 4 Brggar 10.4 King, . 
Lo bow ii plows and ſparkles here, 
Brighter than 4 ſpangied Spears 
And how it bubbles from the deep, A, | 
Leaping 10 ſuipr ie my Lip, - 2 
Rich juice ſince thou dot court my taſte, | 


— 


Go then, g mingle with 1by bleod, 
Thus ſwaliow I thy wealthy flood, 

Tis vaniſpr, and I He ibe ſrore, 

Nor wajted tbitber ty an ar; 
Oh. fills again and fills bigh, 
ob Jet me be but drunk, and die. 

Seas beap't on Seas cannot aſſmage 

"This exger thirſt, this violent rage; 
Were half the Globe fill d tobe © | 
T'd drivk t, and eat the Earib for Jog; 
But hab, by all the Gods I reel, T 
Mg ain. are waytors to my mill, 
Hy Vitals ſtop, my Spirits fink, 


Come then I'll fl ep, and dream of drink. 


Cho, We thai Bacebus.do adore 

Eavy nat che Miſer's Store | 
Nor the Charms, nor ſweets of Love, 8 
Nor the ſtates of gods abore. 


=- Song 148. 


IS late and celd, flit up the . 


Sic cloſe and draw the Table nigher: 


4 — 
2 — — —— * * 
n — — — — . __ b 


-_ 


—— 


Iwill ſcatter ſorrows from my Soul, - 15 ; 1 


ES. 4 
8 


_- cena 


—— 


BY merry, I drink Wine that“ 8 old; 
Ahearty Medicipe gziaff a Cold: 


Your Beds of wanton Dan the beſt, b 


Wnere you ſhalt tumble to your reft, | 


1] would wiſh you Wenches tov; 


BL am dead; aud cannot dog | 
Cal for the de f „ the Ronſe may ring. 


Wl Sack, White, and Claret let them brings 
And ariok space while 5 
You'll fad dut cold drink it th: Grave's 7 7 


reath vcu have, 


Piover,: Parridge for your Dioner, 
And z Capon for the Sianer, 


[You ſhall find ready when ybü are pl ** 


And your Horſe ſhall have bis ſup + 
Welcome, welcome are ycu all. 


- From Maſter high, to Servant ſmall. 
Song 149. 


Nome jet us be friends, and moſt friendly Ae, 


For the Pimp, ibe Punb, and the Doctor are three, 


Which cannot bus thrive when united they-be, 


The Pimp brings in cuſt om. the Punk ſhe pets treaſure, 
of which the Phyſician is ſure of bis meaſure, | 

makes bim in ſale of ber pleaſure, 
ſhe fails by d ſeaſes and pain, 


For work which ſhe 
For which when 


The Doftor ue ww Vamps, and up- ſe ts ber gain. 


4 Son 1 50. 
Bar not (dear Love) that 1'0 Nene 


Thoſe hours ot pleaſure we two ſteal; 


No eye ſhali ſee, nor yet the Sun 
Deſcty what you and F have done; 
No ear ſhall hear our Love, but we 


silent as the Night ill de. 


The God of Love him (whoſe Dis. 


Did firſt wound mine, and then thy heart). 


Shall never know, that we can tell 


22% ſweets | in ſto'n embraces” dwell. 


Gn * 


This 


” * 
9 — — 
* 


nn 


—— 


{ _ Riſe up my heart, Ob then I fear, 


* 
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This only means may find it out, 

If when I die Phyſiciars doubt | 
What caus'd my death, there to view, 
Of all their Judgments which was true: 


The World would ſet thy Picture there. 
4 Jong 151. | 
2M, arm, arm, the Scouts are all come in, | 
eep your Ranks cloſe, aud now your He ners 
Bekold jrom youder Hill the Foe appears (win; 
Bows, Bills, Glaves, ae, Shields, Twords, Pikes, ; 
' and Spears. 
Like 4 dark Wood be comes, or Tempeſt pouring, 
0 view the wings of Horſe the Medows ſcouring : 
The Vant-guard marches bravely, bark the Drums 
Dub. dub, 
They meet, they meet, and now the Battle ney, 
Fee low the Arrows 12 . 
bat darken all the lie, 
Hart bow the Trumpets ſounl, 
" Hark bew the Hill rebounds —Tar(—144—tara 
Hark bow ihe Horſes charge, in. boys, — 5 in 
Tara —tA Ja. 
; The B utle tottiers; Now the wounds begin, 
o bew they ery, © bow'1hey die; 
doom for the viliant Memnon arm'd with thunder, 
See bow be breaks the Ranks ajunder, - - 
| They flies, they fie, Eumenes bas the Chaſe, 
Aud brave P.ſidius makes good bis place: 
To the Plains, to the Woods, . 


q = 
— 


ite Rock, 10 the Floods; 

They flie for ſuccour, follow; follow, flow, 25. bey, 
Hark bow the Soldiers hollow, 
Brave Diocles is dead, 

And all bis Soldies fed. 
The Baitles is won, and loft, + 


5 That many a Life bath coft. Song 15”, | 
— — — — — 


— 


9 


# 
* 


ey, 


[ 
| 
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Jong 152. 


klie nog Spargles from mine Eye, 
To ſhew mine /judigoation nigh ?- 
Am I not all foam aud fire, 


Oc did ever reign abroad. 
Better a thobſand lives it coſt, 


64:1 Song 153. 
gace aud Silex ce be the Guide 


If there he a Joy yet new . 
la Marriage, let it fall on you, 


By keeping 195 aſunder. 
| Jong 154. 


Corſe upon thee for a 2 
Art thou hear, and heard'ſt me rare ? 


That all the world way wonder, - 
if we ſhould ftay, we ſbould do worſe,” * 
And turn eur Bleſſings to a Curſe, 


0 mas. Jo H; men, Je Hymen, . 
Was wont to de ſtill the old Song. 


At high Nuptial Feaſts, . _ 
Where the merry merry Gueſts 


To the: Man aad to the Bride: 


— 


With a voice as hoatſe as a Town: PI 2 
How my Back opes and ſhuts together, 

With fury, as old Mens with Weather? 
Could'ſt not thou hear my Teeth knack hither? 
Thou naſty, ſcurvy, Mungril Toad, 
Miſchief on thee, light upon thee, 
all the playues i hat can confound thee, { 


OY N 


Than have brare Anger ſpilt or loſt. = Pty 


With Joy and good withes did throag : a 


Bat to this new Wedding.new Notes do I brings - 
To rail at thee Hymen, while ſadly I füüng, | 
kie O Hymen, fie O Hymen, fie O Hymen, 


—— 


3 
* : 
- 


What bands — what bearrs doſt thou kaic? „ ; | 


_— 


W + 44 a” 


- 


wa i0+, = 1 © 


- — — — ! FP | 
- . ² 1 nn — none dee oy -— 
- : 
1 J 
* 


| 5 > G.ve ms more Love, or mote dildaiy. f 
| Song 16. piers 
1 me prethee, faittleſs Swain, 


2 


„ a * == 4 * th. —Y 2 


2 The New —— 


— , £ * * 
— 4 ow, 3 


Way you did ſuch paſſi ms feign, 7 


2 A Widow chat is poor, 3 

And: s e 7H HHS = 

| Lo an Heir that wants bäkbiog but uit; 
Yet thus far, O Hymen, thy anſwer is mide, 


Trade. Song 1 


The tottidoer the frozen Zone, 
bring equal eaſe unto” my pan, 


— 


Eicher extream of love, or bates”? Ran 
Is ſweerer thin a calm effate. 5 al 1 
| Give me a ſtorm: if it be love, 

I lik- Danee in a golden ors” ene 
(eim in pleaſure ; ff it pre 
Diſdain, that torre nt will de count 


M Vui:ure hopes ; and he's paſſ- ſt 


Then crown my Jys, or cure my Pain; 


Fd 


Tell me pre tbee, faithI\s Swain, © 


On pu poſe to deceive me. 


$i no ſooner ſov'd again, EE 
| But you a- in du leave me. 


Phillis Wwe Mt ft da me our face, 1 0771 
Phillis we muff blame our fate, % 26 V4 
Kindneſs bears a cettan date. 


You in pee viſndel *nd fare, - 7 © 


'Twa: Love did yours deſtroy, £ 6 ZR 
Twas Love did yours dero, 


| ri bad 1 Hin been _ 47 ROAD 


— 2 — ———— — — 


vc me more Love, Ur 07e Oiſdaln, ; 


Tue temperate affords me nose; 


14 
1 4 
« 


Of Heaven, that's but from Hell releaſt. 


The jme hive al oſt waſted. 2141 0? 200 


1 When bis ST ate pen, Tory 215 live ab their 


— — ——— —ü—ä 


22 


And ce theſe Joys we tafted, - a dl 


4 
—_ #0 * T 


S 


ir 


OB. a, / 


1 


Love like other native fires, 


— 


- TA 2 6.” 
2 "9 * — —— — — — RPR MEA. nn. _— "WY 
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1 keow you ftill would” prize me; : 
Think or dream you do enjoy, 


Love like other natives fies, 


Leaves hat's burnt, and fir 
Freſh obj; ds to be chuſing 1 


Repetition always tries; 

And all's the worſe for uſiug 
Oace agaia thy Love eBay 
Once again thy Love purſue, 


and my ſcorus 1 will renew, 


But paſſion doth ſo ſœay me, 5 
That ſhould I my fighs fubdae, 2 fa 
My tears would ſoon betray? SEC 
Sigh no more, not wee p in vain, 

Sigh no more, nor weep in Vain, - 
Nympb, your Beauty ſoon will gain 

A more deſerving, Lover; 

Slaves that once broke their Chain 

You hardly can re cover.. 


TELL me no more you love, in word 
Fair Celia vou this 'paſſhon feign: 


[Can theſe pretend to love that do 


Refuſe what Love perſuades uno? 


Dull Laws of Honour do diſ@ain; | ; 
You weuld be thought his flave, and yet 
You will not to his power ſubmit, 

More cruel chan thöſe Beauties are, 

Whoſe Coyneſs wounds us with deſpair, 

For all the kin#nefs which you ſhow, 

Each ſmiles aud hifs which you deftow, 

Are like thoſe Cordials which we give, 


e dying men to wake them live.” 
| a : * 


Who once have felt his 38 ive flame, 


Fong 137 | — 


27 | 
and then you'll not delpiſe Mes An ec 


defies, 1 


4 


ry 725 f Tbe New Ale 


9 — 


is And "Tangoiſh out an hour: 
Be kinder Celia, or diſdain. 
158. 


OW happy N and I, 
1 „That never knew bow to love ? 
There's no ſuch Bleſſiogs here beneath, 
* _Whatc' cr there is above: 
is Liberty, "tis Liberty, 
That every wiſe man loves: 
[Out, ont upon thoſe Eyes 
That thiak to murther me; 
And he's an Aſs that thinks her fair, 
That is not kind and free. 
There's nothing ſweet, there's . ſweet, 
| To Man but liberty. | 25 
In tie my Heart to none, ä 
Nor yet confine my eyes; _ 2 
Izat J will play my Game ſo well 5 
| Tl never want a Prize, | CF; 
Iris Liberty, tis Libere, 


— 


1 . Has made me _ ſo wiſe 


159. 


IWben 3ll Creatures eſſe beſice, 
Birds and beaſts. change every Spring ? 

} Who would then to one be bound, 

{| When ſo many may be found ? 

Ivy ſhould 1 my ſelf con fine 

a) 4To-f the limits of one place, 

1 When 1 have all Europe mine, 

When 1 i to tun my race? 

Who would then to one be bouod, 

When ſo many way be found? 

| Would you think him wiſe, that now 

Bat one ſort of Meat doth Ab 9 1 


- 
| FES 3H PF IE 
- —— ern ny, 2 
N N 225 


Seng r 
1 WI. ſhould only Man be ty'd.. 1 
| Tg a fouliſh female thing 


eo p—y 


8 AY 1 
— — — — — 
9 * W 2 
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When both Sea and Land allo 
Sundry forts of other Meat? e iis, 30 
Who would then. ta one be Pond, 955 
When ſo many may be found ? + 487 
Ee old Saturn chang'd his Throne, 9778 
Freedom reign'd and baniſh'd Strife: : 
Where was he that knew his gun, 1 5.5 
Or who call'd a Woman Wiſ e? 4Þ 
Who would then to One be dend 27 7  : 
| When ſo many may be found ? NS 
Ten times happier were theſe W.ͤö 
That en joy d 4 — Golden 1 1 
Until time's redreſsd agen, . 
will never Hyman praiſe. | 
M bo is. ĩt would to one NOS. 42 T- Af 
| | When to, many may be found? | 7 ] | 
Wong 160. WE | 
. Ove's Empire as the World is —_ 

All living Creatures lovers be, 
And thoſe which have no Life belide, . 
Love by a ſecret, Sympathy. * 
Nay, God's themſelyes — 4 limit, bear, 2 
To love's Almighty Sceptre ſubje&, be. 175 5 
Under gilt Roof, in humble Cells, 7 I 
ln Deſarts, and in Princes Courts 
This uncontrouled Power dwells, . 15 =] i WED, 


And all the World under bis Yoke does N 13 
But he's a Monarch that brooks no eee % iy 
* 161. * 8 - 4 # 
H Ch! is, . Gods Fg 1 
We &er might love, as we love ant | Hoi 5 

be reater Joys hath Earth in ſtore, 
eaven it ſelf, to give us more? 

2 nothing ſure fo ſweet can prove, 


As Fan of begianing/ loye. YEW 


224 / 


Love unto gyery Place reſorts ; "A" 


== For I have loſt but half my heart, 


| Though thowart fair, and though chr young 


— 
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ut Love when to its-heighth arriy d, 
Of all your Joys is ſhorteſt liy*d'; 
t's Morning paſt, it's ſet fo ſoon, 

That none can ſind the Afternoon, : 
And of that little time is lent, en eos 
Half in unkindneſs is miſ- :ſpent, l 
ince fate to Love ſuch ſhort time gi res, 

And love ſo tender whilſt it lives, 

Let us remove main fears away, - 
So to prevent its firſt decay zo = 
For Love like Blood let out before; 8747 
VVill loſe its Power, — . cure x no more, 


TE $7 Song 162. CA 7 4 
O, no, thou all of red and white, os 
Thou haſt not y et undone me quite; 


Yet I confeſs the wound doth ſmart 3// : 

Then pretty thief, oh ſteal no more, 

] [But let me keep one part in Store. 
Sure half's too eh for thee of mine, 

Unleſs I had ſome ſhare in thine. ' 


* * 
A 


And though thou halt a retty . 
And 1 word- that clean dolt ay, „ f 94 
Might lead a Prince's heart aftray :- 
Jet all thoſe traps will ne er catch — NL 5 
I muft have kinder Snares from-thee Un- bet 
| Las thou ſhalt fee] can retreat, M n 
And not lię conquered at thy z 2 
"| Tis true, if Idi keep the Field, Hf" 
At length I muſt be Greg to yield, . \.__- 
Not like a Ceward will I'fiy;; - EEE 
Not like a Fool will ſtay and die; H 2 
VVich half my heaxt II märch away, 
; Then t'other un not tive N 3 


A hear 


w—_— 


- 
— -- 


Mute: — 


” OR 


— 


Reproach me not 5 thou ery 
[ only freedom did adofe; 12201 

And brag that none thoagh kind as Ing? 

[The Joſs of it could half repair. 9211. 


roo 
2 


, M ve freedom, 
And am reſolvedk conſtant to prove, — 1 
Should ber neglect rranſcend my Love:; 


[Do each of them deſerve a Heart, 40 


1 muſt conſeſs & hile 1 ſtrove 


＋ compliment. 5 


A heart divided knows no power, wt 
Nor will ſuhmitabove in heut: 2 £3 


5 1 , 10 


Since Pnew. willingly do yield 81 
To Chorus beauty a fene ge, Ble W 253 204 

VVith greater Joys Ed dehghaRanggn 0 
though tho cer "heepelt thine, _ 


It WF 1 ” 


A 


Strange charms: they are that Wale 
of 'a return. 25 1551 —F 


V Vithout:the- hopes * 
To ſes, and ot to bè in Love 06 00%, 
A Worker Uke hes ſelf Would Es _—_ 
VV hoſe chern by. Nature and by An, 240.1 


For which my Sorrows are not ſmall, ; 
I have but one ko pay them all. * I 
SH 273 OT 27 1 4 : 
VVith reaſon, to ſiſtt my LC ?,́ẽ“; G1 E 
All Saints ſometi mos gainſt death d pray, | 


1.4. 


Though it be to Heaven theif only Way 295 EP 1 


'Tis only'Chlof hath the Skill, 
To make me bleſt againſt my VVill; - *. 

Nor will Lſe moch as endure, e rH 1 
To think Inconſtaricy a Cure; ext H 2% 
For were I te that fin {> beat,” li 1 $i 
It ſure would prove. my Puniſhment. DRE! 

Her to adore P mafreanfeſs 2 © - 1 99; _ 3 | 
better than elſewhere Succeſs,” 297915} G22 1 
bn 163. 42 1528 5 N 
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lie low : 2410 52 25 t An 179 32 | 
3 They 
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182 1 The ee 
They — not poor Lovers that walk above, | 


On the Decks of the World in-Rornis of love: 1 
No whiſper now, nor glance can paſs a 


A 


** ; 


For our Windows and Doors: are ſhut and barr d 
Lie cloſe in the Church, and in the Church. Tard, 
In every Graye, make room, make room, 


The State is now, Loves ſoe, Loves ſoe, 

| Has ſeiz'd on his Arms, his Quiver and Bow, 
Has pinion'd his wings, and fetter'd his feet, 
Becauſe he made way for poor Lovers to meet: 
But oh ſad chance, his Judge was old, 

| | Hearts cruel grow, when blood. rows. cold: 
No Man being young, his Proceſs would draw. 
Ss {Oh Heavens that Love ſhould be ſubje& to Few. 
Lovers go woe the dead, the dead . 
Lie two in a Grave, to bed, to bed, 


* 
8 


; * wh faith, * tis true, I am in Love, 
- Tis your black Eyes have mado me 05 3. 
My Reſolutions, they remove, 8 
And former niceneſs overthrow... | N 
The glowing Charcoal ſet on fire, < 
„ A — that former flames did ſnun, 
Who as Heretick unto deſire, | 
Now's judg'd to ſuffer Neyrdom 
But Beauty ſince it is thy Fate 5 
At diſtance thus to ound o ſure 7 4671 
Thy Virtues I will imitate, op 
And ſee if Diſtance prove a Cure, $1564 1 
] Then farewel Miſtreſs, farewel Love, 
1 Whoſe lately entertain'd Deſires : | 
{| Wiſe Men can from that Plague remove E 
Farewell black Eyes, and farewel fires, 


n 


— * * 5 
2 


Through Wicket, or through panes of Glaſs; 3 


For the World's at an end, & we come, we come, 


Vong 164. i 4-51 Al | [- 
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4 
5 If erer ! my Heart acquit. | 7 
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Of the dull Flames I'd bid a pon 
On all black Eyes, and ſwear they're fit 


Song 165. 
7 Happy ; ſaw; and faithful lov'd, 


Not to be conſtang call d and prov d, 0 | 

For that I am compelFd unto; 

For ſhe that in her Love does. thick o Paps, c 

Loves not for the right end, but for the Name. 
CompelPd to love by parts = KF 


Then tell me, can my, Love decline, oa 

Whoſe loweſt Objects do aſcend ; A 

No, I muſt love him, and will prove it chen, 

She's the beſt enn loves the beſt Men. 
Song 166. 

02 Ruler hath got the Vertigo of state, 5 


And bears too much Sail for the Mreng td of his 


Let him plot all he can, (Maſt, 
Like a politick Man, + 

| Yet Love though-a- Child may fit him: | 
The ſmall Archer though blind. 


Such an Arrow will fin 
As with an old trick thall hit "My 
Sure Angelo knows loves party is ſtrong. 


And none are ſo old but they think of the taſte, 


And weep with remembrance of Kindneb aa | 
Let him plot all, &c. 

Love in the fooliſh is held a mad Fit 

And madneſs in Fools 15 koned a Wit: 

The Wiſe value Love, a Is Wiſdom prize, 

Which when they cannot gaingthey f ſeem to deſpiſe. 


ey 


He ſteers in a Sea where his Courſe cannot laſt, -F 


2 of Complement s. 3 Rs 183] f 
For nothing ut a Tinder-Box. e 1 


VV ich I ſhall ever, de.. 


by . 
q 
1 - 


I follow them whom Angels tendz | Þ | 
4 > 
- 


The world turns round in, his Politick Pate, . 


Tet him 2 wok Lad 2 — E Id 


0 - 


- 


Love melts like foft wax the heart of the young; 4 


EET TOI 


—_—_— 
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| Platonick 
But meerly melancholy, 
| Tis active Love that Walker US Fug 


| Think yout be not ſo fond, fea fel; 


1 


The froth ny p 
e 


They hate to hear a Man complain, N 
Alas he dies, he dies, n 3 


The fault lies vat in her, but you, 8 1 5 


- 
: | 
4 


Gor Gerede all peril of anger ſhun, 
To dangers of Love they lep when they run; 
The valiant in frolicks did follow the Boy, © 


79 When he led *em a dance from Greece unto Try. 


4 Let him, Kc. Song” : 2» 7 Pais 5 
ON D Love, what doſt thou mean 
To court an idle follß ? ; 
ove is nothing ele, HE” 


To dote upon a face, 
Or court a ſparkling eye. Arete 5 
Or to eſteem a Arp Chin, Cans, 
Compleat Felicity, r 
Tis to betray your Liberty, 


bink vou that Women can 5 
Reſt Atlehy 'd with Complements, "mp 
part of Man? 2 
No, no, y hate à Puritan. | 4 8 44 
They are not for your ſigk s ”_ 
Nor your erected Eyes, | 


Believe't they love. a cloſer prize. 2 
Then venture ta embrate, - - 

Tis but a ſmack or 'twoz _ 

Im confident no Woman lives, 

But ſometimes ſhe will do, - © 


"Song 188. 5 5 

Illy Heart rbear, „an 12 641 

T hoſe are pirFeting: Eyes, ©: Ad 

In the which I fivear . N N 
Cupid lurking lies. 5270 4 
See Ins Qaiver, fee his Bow too; ce his Dart; z 


Song 
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Mk. es Rounds 2... 
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Little in ſhape, but great in powers .- -. % 


Fair Cupid turn away thy. Howes 1 ed duch it. 


of Complements. 8 = 
Song 169. ** 
OOR Artaxamde» Jong bad werd. „ 
Fair Celia, but in vai nn 
For the on tetins of Honour: dees, n 
Though vever to diſdaip, han A 
His kind Addreſſes as a > ig 55 NE. 50 
Sometimes ſhe'd entertain, 8 
VVith ſoft embraces cloſe and warm 
Vet ſtreight grow cold again- 


Song 170. DEE 
1 U Deity, ſwift . a 
Sometimes below, ſometime above 


Thou that makiſt thy Heart a tower, way vi 27 
And thy Loop-holes Ladies Eyes. 
From whence thou ſtrikeſt mo fond. wit, 3% 
Did all the Shafts in thy fair 1 1A bad. 
Stick faſt in my Ambitious Liver, „ Mer A8 
Yet thy Power would I adore, : >: - Bog dd 
And call upon thee to ſhoot more 
Shoot more, ſhoot r 
Song 171 * * 


Oc. turn away thy Bow, «cus ae f 
hy Power we Maids both lil: 


They be tho golden Arre ws, IS 
Brings Ladies all their ſorrows, as n 4 
And if there be*ntmore Wenne Ur 338 
Never ſhoot at Maids agen. Ao de | il 
"Sg :þ 17. T IJ VI [FOG 
PI would I Wäke thees A 88 waeren 1. 
E ſhould invite Yau.to'wark. Shear ge is: 1 
In your Dreams Y ou cannat arg «11; {het Wh 
Meaner than Muſick, no compare :. 6 Urn eg 
None of your llumbers are compil d 


U nder the Pleaſures W bie 5 112 eil 
al 
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N | Your Day-delights ſo wel compact, 
That when You think turns all to da. 


| | 4 wiſh my ſelf no better play, 
Vour dream by night, your thongbt by Da 


The Morning flies, — 
by To Your fair Eyes 
To take her ſpecial beams. 
If Song 173. 12 
- ET the Bells ring, 2 . 
IL And the Boys ing, . 
The Wang Talker rip ol n. 
Zei the Cups go round, 
Jill round goes the round; 
| Our learned Vicar well flax. 
»; Let the Pig turn merrily hey, 
I And let ibe fat Gooſe fen, 
1 For: werily, verily" Hey, Remy 
| Our Vicar this Day / hal he ti + 8 
: The ſtew'd Cock ſhall crom. Cock-a- doodle dow, ky 
A loud Cock a- dobdle frall crow, PIG I, 
| The Duck and the Drake, © © 
| - Shall ſwim in a Lake 


Our Wives ſhall be neat 

To bring in our Meat. 

To thee our noble Atuifer, 
Our pains ſhall be great, 7 
And oe Bottles ſhall ſweat, 

And we dur ſelves ſhall he _w_— 

e' labour and ſwink; 
We'l}kifs; and well Few 
| A Tithes ſhall come thicker Foy ticks 
Pe fall to the Plough, f 

And get Children enough, - 
| ets thou 1 0 be learned, 0 me, 


— wc. Att + 64 od... Ade. JA 


| V Vake,gently wake, part eons Fo our Dreams l 
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f Onions and Claret below. | r 


L 


* ” * 7 


Though be travels all the Day, Ko (to me; 
Tet be comes bome ſtill at Nigbt . 
And dallies with bis Doxie, 3 . 7 75 pal 1 


And dreams of Delight. _ ST 
| 1 
And all the Day long good muſiek he makes ' 


| Some bring bim Baſons, ſome bring 7 bien Bowls 1 


All Wenches pray him to ſtop up their Holes : 
[Tink goes the Hammer, ibe Skellet, & ibe Seummer 


— 
: 


But the, more be laid on, the Cuckcolder w. 
To buy us more uel wel ſell the Brown: co: 


| But the more be laid on, the Cucłcolder was be. 
{Some Shepherds, ſaid ſbe, themſelves can warm keep, 


Bui when thou com ft home with * Tur-Box 


'0þ bow it rien me, "how. Cuck-cold thou do 


With Friend in a corner, in ſuch fort as wberety, 


—＋ e 
Song 174. 


E that 4 Tinker, a Tinker will be, 98 
Fr him le aue other Loves, ond come ite 


1 


His Pot and his Toaſt, in the morning be tabs, | 


n e mw” 1 12 
, 


He wandevs up and down to Wakes and to Fas, | 


And caſts up bis Cap at the Court and it cares: 


* 8 
* — 
* 0 (NS 


When to the Town the Tz ee; e 
0 how the wanton Wenches do run: 1 


1 pw. "REPS 


Come bring me the Copper Kettle 

For the Tinker, the Tinker, the merry men Tinker 

0h be is the Man of mettle. 2 „ 

„den e 11s ; 

| il poor rd was folding bis Sheep: re dy 

He walked ſo long he got cold in his Feet5 

He laid on bis Coals by two and by three, . g 
as 


TAL LSI-@» 


| 


Alas, good Wife, what ſhall we do now ? 


Þ 
| 


To buy us more Coals to warm thee'and me," 


— 


By feeding their Fock, and folding 5 * 
e ook 


3 | 
; 


Alas, good Wife,” I walk thro dew, dirt aud mire; 
Whilſt thou perhaps warmft thy ſelf. without fire, 


wth. 5 


[Th De Warmer — thou ' art, the Cuck- t-colder am J. Sorg] 


wm mt. abs es. DR ano. "EE" IF _— 


atten tit. 2 
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b 776. 5 . | 


Ne 0 W that the ſpring hath fill 4 our vhs 
VVitl quick Ng) active fre, 
And made green Liy'ries o'er the Flains, 
I Andwevery Grove a Quire; 
Ising we this Song wild Mirth and glos, 15 


* 


41 * * 
4 N 
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I And Bacchus crown the a ag nt ok | 


And here's to thee, Php 207. 200 
y And thou to me, v3 * d 0 ALT = + og 1 4 
And every thirſty Soul.. | 


= | Shear Sheep that have them, 6 wo am, 
] Bat ſee that no Man "ſcape, | 

| To take off the ſherry, nd None Sa f of! 
That makes us ſo merry r 9 78 


+ 5 _ And r as the luſty Grafe. n 


Dig - modeſt Sipper, to't- Ben, TIS | 
Ny ſweeteſt off +54. 8 A 


1 Gong 177. T4 5 * TT 


The Wine's not oo, ml 5 
A 25 As Women are, 1 ; | | 
My deareſt Puling breches then, Vg 3s 0 N 
Prethee my fair, EY 2 5 r 2's 2 
] Once more bedeve thoſe Lips of chte i din [1 
Mend thy Draught; and mend the Wine, [1 
4 Since-it: hatk «taſted of my 9 „ | (4 
(Too quickly gh OI en eee 
How Derr Nera I PAS SSBB. IN SY 1 
= | It chearfolly*-- 2 23 3 Fa * 11 — B 
5 [nyites cher to anther Sip 1 980. Nei G 
J Methioks I fee 5 451 v1 
The Wine perfume by thee, hs Bath 3 | 7 
ÞBactbus himſelf is dabling there. N 1 
Once more, dear Soul, oy. e Wen 4 © a 
J Bath that Cherry, NS eee =” 
In the Sherry, 74 * = 552 * © 2 Ih T 2} 348 it a So 
The: 2 ge f ek 01 Bu 
; AT Lott 5 4 ZEA Which 
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As more Divine: 
Though thou take none to drink to 
Takes pleaſure to be drank by thee : 


Welt I 'perceive, -- - P43 


My love reveals, nd Bot gt 
And makes me gueſs, what tis you mean, 

. Becauſe at Meals, 
My Lips are kept 
A needs wilt kits the Glaſs to me.. 

„e Sang 8. N 

H E Spanzards. oye his. ancient, err, 1 

A Tombard the Fenetiun: by 

And feme like breechleſs Women ry 
The Ruſh, Turk, Jem, and Grecian, © 

The thrifty. Frenchman wears mall 7 7 
The Dutch his Belly beaſteth; A 
The Engliſhman is ſor them all, | 
And for each Faſhion roaketh.- 5) --410 1 5 | 
The Turk in Linnen wraps his Head, © 
The Perſian in his Lawn too ; , -. SEO» 
The Rufh-with Sable furs his Cap, ATT Dee 
And change will not be drawn to. PE 
Ihe Spaniard conſtant to his Wer N 
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N 


Tue French inconſtant ever; „ l 
[But of all Felts har may be elt. a 2: 
Give me the Engliſb Beaver. 

The German loves hisConey-wook _ 8 


And of the ſame will brag too 2 


The 'Iraſhman his Shag too; - 7, - 125 
The Welch his Monmouth loves to wear, - I 


Some loves the rough, and ome the & 
Some great, and others ſmall things; 
But oh our Liquorith Engliſhman, 


He loyes to deal in all Things. 2 I 4 
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Which Tae ſmiles and court chy Bye, | 25 : 25 


Nay, my Fair, off with 't, off a ED | 1 
Why this you ſe xc, 14 


from killing ing thee,” 5 11 | 
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The Spaniſh Donna, French Medam;- I 


| Fore here is to be fold. 
| You whoſe-birth and RIP baſe; 


For 1 rr . N 


. wad 
— = 2 -» 


- | The Britain he Metheglin daa, 
I Tha Jriſh, Aqua vit. 


The Saniard ſips bis Sherry, 
The Engliſh none of theſe can ſcape, 
'F: But with all makes merry. 10 


ſ | on The New Teademy 


The * Ruſt drinks Cuaſi, Dutch, Tubtcks Beer, 
And that is ſtrong and mighty; c 


a 
: 


The French afſects the Orleans Grape, | 


The talian in her high ch, 
Scorch Laſs, and lovely Vrev' coo, 


He doth not fear to go to 1 
Nothing ſo full e hatzed and ey 
Noughe lives above the Center 
No Health, no Faſhion, VVine nor VVench, 


On which he will not venter. 


— 9 Song 179. 105 A . 
ROM the N e fore 
I your Markets come to fore 3 | 3 . 
Muſe not though ſo far L d well, 
And my VVares rome here to en 3 


Isoch is the ſacred hunger of Gold. 


Then come to my Pack, 
VVhere I cry, what 40 You lack? 


VV hat do You buy? 


Are rankt into' a nobler Race, 


And whoſe Parents Hereteſo rt - i 


Neither Arms, nor Scutcheons bore; 


Firſt lee me have but a touch: ha Your Gold,” 


Then come to me Lad, 8 

- You. ſhall bare : | 

VVhat Your Dad e 
Never gave, 


— — 


am, 


th 1 


of Complements, 4 


adam, tor your. wrinkled Bac; 


Which if your Earneft be bur ſmall, | : [Y 
le takes away the Virtue 2. 8 


2 


Then you ſhall ſeem, -- 

Like a Queen - * | 

Of fifteen 14S 

ny you are threeſeore years ; Old. OPS, 
150. * 

Hes Daſſes py'd Wand Violets blue, 

| VV And Cuckow:-buds of yellow ue: EDT. 

And Lady-ſmocks all filver white, © - 

Oo paint the Meadows with delight, - 

The-Cuckow then on every Tree, 


Cackow, Cuckow, a Word of fear, 


When Shepherds Pipe on Oaten ftraws, - 

And merry Larks are Plough mens Clocks: 85 
When Turtles tread, and Rooks, and Daus, 
And Maidens bleach their Summer Smocks 3 3 
The Cuckow then pn every Tree, 1. I 
| Mocks married Men; for thus ſings he, 


| ee to a W . 2 
| n 
|- A Fter the Mn 


Ia her Eyes pity, who cauſes m * 
p Chorus. Ab what, &c, 4 1 2 
When the Denial comes fainter and l 

And her Eyes give what her Tongue does te, 
Al-what-a trembling I feel when I venter ! 
Ah whata trembling does uſher my Joy! +6 


— 


— — 


191 
Here's Complexion it to grace. 5 e 


ut if your Polens are anointed with Gold, 3 


Mocks married Men; for thus fings he, . N 


Unpleaſant to a Married ear. _ . 


a deſperate Lover, * : 
| When day and night Lhave Fo al i in wail 
.tAlrwhat a pleaſute it is to diſcover” © 


ſ 


: 


|Cuckow, Cuckow, a word of fear, Si pt es 


- 


| 
, 


| _ Chor. Ab — &c. 
| x 2 * N EE. 
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1 When with anninen our love at a ſtand is, 8 
1 Abd botb have pugiſh'd oufſelves with the pain, 
lan 8 22 the touch of her hand iss 
wr j{jAbwhate Pl: to preſs it again ! - ' 
Us - | Cnc. 4þ what Acc. 4 | . vs 
1 | {When witha figh ſhe accords me the bleſſing, 
| 4an0d her Eyes twinkle to ixt Pleaſure and pain; 
Ti [Ah whita- Joy ! Oh beyond al) Der Te 
lh bat a joy to hear it again! r 
Ti [Chor. Ab what, &. Fl 
_ | When with delight we have farfeit. our Senſes, 1 
And lixe a Deer that retires from the Chace, - 
Ah what a Thouſand of pretty pretences, 
Idoth the uſe ta be brœught co a _ CREE 
5 Chor. 3 &c. en ö 
Song 182 

Alm was the Ev« ning, aud clear was 8 0 
; And new buddiog Flowers did ſprings. 
11 When all alone went Amintes and I 
Io hear the fweet Nightiogal ſing. 
II gat and he laid him down by me; 

And ſcarcely his Breath he e ra. 
But when with a Fear, 5 117 
He began to come near, 7 + >? 
{ He was daſht with a ah, ab, bv. 
I Hie bluſhd to himſelf, and lay fl ill for a while, 
I And his modeſty curb'd bis defire ; 
| | But ſtraigbt Iconvincd all his fears with a ſmile, | 
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Ind added new flames to his fire ³ 
Ia, Sylvia, faid be, you are eruell, 
fro keep your poor Lover ia aye; ; F e 
1 Then once more he preſ t, | 
WW - With his bands to my bref, e en 


0 But was daſht with a ah, ab, ah; 
I knew was his paſſions chat 3 ul bis Far 


: Hof Wente 1 en, his des 8. 4 A I 
N . 4. 
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| whitper'd bim ſoftly, chere's ne 50 body near, 2 | $ 


aud laid my Cheek cloſe to bis Fee: A 
* as he grew bolder and bolder, + : 2 
A Shepherd came by us and ſaw, 100 
Aud juft as our Blify © 1 5 

Began with a kiſs; Mö 5 — 
Ine burſt out with a ba, ha, ba, 2. 
I bad him be quiet for fear of the Swain, a 4 
1 | And follow me down to the Grove. . 7% 

| | Where weicrope fri a Cave, and we chatte] d agai 1 
? The dangers that proſecute Love. 4 
He play'd with my pretty white eee, 
© | My Legs he did tickle aud cla: 1 
e. But do what I cou d, A 0 8 4 
| | Yet be forced my Blood, 6.7 7x 
And I ſqueek'd ich 1 ha, tia! ba, la. .; 27 
[| The (mall of my Leg he did cittily praiſe, 
5 And my Calf that fo ronndiy dp riſe 4 
I wink'd and I frowa'd at bis fooliſh n. 23 
Which made him ſkip up to my thigbs. 
He plaid with foft panting belly, x 0 ** 
Il bad to his fingers no Law, ꝝxĩ?0hł4 | 
* IF] But when he did*touch- 
4 What he loved ſo mich. 
He burft out with | ba, has, ha. | , 
gn Song 183 * hes | 
Hen Ice-cicles hang by the/ Wal, 


| 
wot. 


And Dick the Shepherd blows bis a 15 
And Tom dears log into the Hall, :; 1 74 
| And Milk comes frozen home in pail; +4 
« | {When Blood is uit, and ways be foul, 4 


Then nightly ſings the ſtariag Ow), 

| To-whit, To- who, a merry Note 

| + While greaſe Joan doth keel the . 3 

ar; And all aloud the Wiad doth cons 546, ROY 
ego drowns the Parſons Sass,. “ 

E 1 — 
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: Tato hey Nonney, Mey, 


_ _- — 
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und Birds tits bro king in the Snow, 
und Marr ian, Noſe looks red and raw ;_ 


When toafted Grabs hiſs in the Bowl, 

Then vightly ſiags the ſtaring Owl, 
To-whit, to-who, a merry Note, - 
Wang greaſie Foun doth keel the ret. 


8 Song 184. 


* IAke, oh take thoſe Lips away, + 
| That ſo ſweetly were forſworn $- 
? Ang thoſe Eyes the break of day, 
Lights that do miſlead the morn ; 


1 


Zzut my Kiſſes bring again; 


N Seals of Lore, MED ſeal'd in vain. 5 | 


Song 185. 
Igh no more, Ladies, figh no more, 
Men were deceivers ever, 


To one thing conſtant never: 


=. Thea ſigh not ſo, 


But let them go. 
And be you blithe and boony, - 
Converting all your ſounds of woe _ 


loto hey Nonney, Nonrey. - , 


Siog no more Dities, fiog no more | 
Of dumps ſo dull and heavyy, - 
The Frauds of Men were ever ſo, 


- JSivce Summers firſt was e - 


Then ſigh not ſo, 2 
But let them go, 


And be you blithe aud vader. | 


Converting all your ſounds of woe 


Jong 186. . 
Maid I dare not tell ber name, 


For fear I ſhould diſgrace her, | 


ne foot in Sea, and one on ſhoar, 


Tempted | 


el CO ed = ood ot = 


— 
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am 
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Tempted a young Man for to come 
One Night, and to Embrace her 3 - 
But at the door he made a ſtop, 
He made a flop, he made a fiop, - 
But ſhe lay ſtill and ſnoring faid, © 
The Latch pull up, the Latch pull up. 

This young Maa te ting of her words, 
pull'd ap the Latch and enter dl; 
| {And in the place unfortunately, '  - 

To her Mothers B:d. he ventut : 7 

But the poor Mid was ſore afraid, | 
Andalmoſt dead, and almoft dead. 
But ſhe lay fill, and ſnoring ſaid, 
Tze Truckle-bed, the Truckle- bed. 
Uato the Truckle- bed he went, 
But as the Youth was going. 3 
Tn' unlucky Cradle ſtood in's Way, 3 
And almoſt ſpoil'd his Wooο%ꝑ . 
When after that the Maid he ſpy d, 
The Maid he ſpy'd, the Maid ſpyd, 
But ſhe lay fill and ſnoring ſaid, 
[The other ſide, the other fide. ö 

Uato the other ſide he went, 
To ſhew the Love he meant her. 
pull'd off his Cloaths courageaully, _ 
And falls to the work he was ſent for's i 
But the poor Maid made no reply, pm EIT 
Made no reply, made no reply; 
at ſhe lay ffill and ſnoring ſaid, 

A little too bigh, a lictle too hi b. 

This Lufly Lover was half all m'd__ 

WO! her gentle admonition, 
Ine thought to charge home as well, 

any Girl could wiſh himz —- 
oY my Love, I'm right I know, 
ted] Im right 1 JO, I'm right I know, 


e 3 
— — 
: 
g tent 8 — 8 1 
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Ihut ſhe lay ſilt and ſnoring ſaid, 4a. 


A little ah low, a little too tow, 7 © 
Though by miftakes at length i is youth 


{ His buſineſs d well tended, 


He hit the mark ſo cunningly, © 
op defy'd the world to mend ity 
O now, my Love, I'm right I ſwear, 
Fm right I ſwear, I'm right 1 ſwear, 


But ſhe lay ſtill, and ſnot ing ſaid, 


yy ů — 
. 
* 


3 Tor came of honeſt gentle Race, 


F Wil was noble, but alas, e#:42% 1-3 


E O there, O there, O there. N 0 | 5 


4 Song 187. $471 
Can love for an hour, hen l'm at debthre, | 

I He that loves balf a day fins withoot meaſure: 
Cupid come tell me, what Art had my Mother, 
Fo make me love one Face more than anot hey. 
Men to be thought more wiſe, daily endeavour, ' 
To make the World believe they can love ever; 


I Ladies believe them not, they will deceive you, 
For when they tave' their. Will, then they will 


leave you. 7 '(cures| 


Nen cannot teaft themſelves with your ſweet fes. 


They love variety of charming Creatures. 


| Too much of any thing ſets them a cooling, - 


Though they can 95 2 they will de folio 
I 8. „ein 


| Song” | 
T7 and wi A were Shepherds Swains, f 


They lov'd and liv'd together; 
When fair Paſtora grat'd the ir Plains, or 
Al:s! why came ſhe thither? 


A A For though they. fed two: ſeveral Mock « TT 
They bad hut one deſire. 771 


Pajtora's Eyes and Amber a 
Set both their hearts on fire. 


IS 


By Father and by Mother; 


— Was 2 — er Brother. 3 = 


— - - — 
— ER 
Wr 4 
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| Tom was toylome, Will was ad; ; | 
No Huntſman, nor no Fowler 3 1 
Tom was held a proper Lad, | > 
| Bat Will the better Bowler : 
170m would drink her health, and ſwear 
The Nation could not want ber 3 
Will could take her by the Bar, 

And with his voice enchant her. Y 
Tom kept always „„ | 
And ne*er forgot his duty: IA 
Vill was witty, 2nd could write 
. Smooth Sonnets on her Beauty- 3 

re Thus did ſhe exerciſe her ſkill, — 
When both did dote upon ber, 
F She graciouſly did uſe them ftill, / „ 
And flin preſerv'd her Honour. n 
So cunning and ſs fair a ſhe, . 1 
And of ſo ſweet bebavicur, 1 ef6ch e 
That Tom thought he, and il l he. { 
| Was chiefly in her fayour. 7 | 
Which of thoſe two ſhe loyed moſt, x1. 
Or whether ſhe lov'd either, | 433538 
|'Twas thought they'll find it to their colt, 2 
| That ſhe indeed lov'd neither. A 0247--0Y 
. 


"Y 
— 


Far to the Court Paſtora's gone, 

»T had been no Court without her; 
The Queen amongſt her Train had none TS 
Was half ſo fair about her. -. i JM 
Tom hung bis Dog, and threw away | | 

þ His Sheep - crook, and his Wallet: 
Will burft his Pipes and curſt the dag 
That cer he made a Sonnet. 
Song 169. - 
AWN as white as driven Snow, e 
Cypreſs as black as e er was Crow, | 
Gloves as ſweet as damask Roſes, 


: . — e. 


Maſques for r Faces, and for Noſes, 
+ Bengle bracelets, Necklace, Amber, 
Perfume fot a Ladies Chamber; 


1 
J 


Bu; Lads, or elſe your Lifles cry: 
| Win you buy any Tape, 
| | My dainty Duck, my Dear-a? 


| 


Of the neweft, and fineft Wearea 3 &; 


| Thou thy worldly taſk bath done, + + 
4 Golden Lads and Girls al} muft, 

: Fear no more the froun o'th Great, 

lc Care no more to cloath and eat. ; 
| The Scepter, Learning, Phylick:muft, 5 


Nor the alt dreaded thunder. Stone. oh 
Fear no Slander, Cenſure raſh, 9 


- 


ins The New Academy 


4 All Lovers Joung⸗ all Lovers muſt 


"4 


' Golden-Quoifs and Stoma chers, 

- For my Lads to give their Dears: A 

Pins and Poaking Sticks of Steel; n 
Come buy of me, Come buy, come buys ; 


Come buy. 


1 


Or Lace for your Cape, 


Any Sik, any Thread, 
And Toys for your. Head. 


Come to the Pedlar, 

-Money's a Medler, A BE TI4 £4] 
That doth utter 'all Mens wear. pas, 

£7 Song 1 173. 84 4 

Ear no more the Heat o'th Sun, * 

Nor the furious Winter's rages, ' _ 

Home art gone, and take tby Wage. n 4 
As Chimney-Sweepers, come:ro Doſt; 1 02 

Thou art paſt the Tyrants firoke, 


To thee the Reed is as the Oik-3 


. make. 3 F » 
4 — 


Al follow thee, and come to duſ t: 
Fear no more the Lightning flaſb, ial 4 


Thou haſt finiſh'd Joy and Mcnes 


gh » HN Confer 


} 4 
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No Exerciſes harm thee, * 

Nor no Witchcraft charm 

; Ghoſts unlaid forbear thee, 

| Nothing il come near thee, 

Quiet conſummation have, 

And renowned be thy Grave, - 

Jong. 1919. 

A oung Man lately io our Town, 

He went to Bed one Night, 

He had no ſooner laid him down, 

But was troubled with a 8 i 

So vigorouſly the Spirit ficod. 

Let him do What he * 33 
Oh then heſaid, 38 
It muſt be laid | | 

By a Woman not a Man. 

A handſome Maid did undertake, | 

And joto the Bed ſhe leapt, 

And to allay the Spirits Power, 

Full cloſe to him the crept ; JE: N 

She having ſuch 2 Guardian ere, 

| Her Office to diſcharge, 5 

ſhe opened wide her con jur ing Book, 

And laid ner Leaves at large. 

Her Office ſhe did well perform, . 

Within a little ſpace; - © 

Then up ſhe roſe and down he lay, 

and durſt not ſhew his Face, JF 

She took her leave, away ſhe went, 

When ſhe had done the Deed, 

Szying, if it chance to come 2gain, 

Then ſend 1 me with ſpeed. a 

Song 192. 

"Is 2 merry life we live, 

AN our workers is brought unte us, 


Contign to thee, and come to _ e 


* 
\ _ 
Ab. 
— eat 
* 


” 
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Is in are getting, W „ 
| For their Clothes all Men do woo us, | 
I Yct unkind they blaſt our names. | 
Wich aſperſions of diſhonour tr; | 
Fer wh.ch we make bold with their Dames, | 
| When we take our Meaſarne.cnr 15 * 


| — Song 193. W bn £44 
- H "Mig or elſe 1 fink; - any AY 
He beſt can help that Aufeth woe: 

1 Help them and with thy ſmoother TOR cel | 
* | The Fury of my Paſſions calm 
Succeeding tears in Billows riſe, © 
As there were Tears met in my Eyes; | 
My fighs united proudly grown © 
As the four Winds combin'd in one 
Hark how they roar, my ſighs and _ 9 
Sure have conſph'd to tempt my fears; 
See how they ſwell now they are met, 
And even a Tempeſt do begety; / - 
ic makes my Barque, her Ribs do erack, « 
And gow I fear a diſmal Wrack! . 
| Help Love for pity chen I pray, aten 15 

. er wy poor. FS be caſt 9 e 


, 194, 
> * fo 8 Fals Lady, to , Night, 
And ftind at the door below: * 


For Iwill be there, 4 
To receive you with Care, 


— . 


| And with your true Love you ſhall go, "i | 
And when the Stars — ſo bright 
Then duwn to the door will I creepy” * 


Tom; Lovell vill flie, 1 
E'er the Jealous can ſpie, of 8 
| And leave my old Daddy aſleep. £7.18 5 


| | 4 

| p * 90 
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f Song 1 195. 
ANCE was I ſad,, * 
Till I grew to be mad, i 
Bar I'll nevet be ſad again, Boys, 
I conrted a Riddle, 
She fancied a Fiddle, - 


The Cithero, the Lute, - 

The Pipe, and the Flute, _ 

Are the new A/dmode for the Nan Boys; 
With the Piſtol and Dagger, 
The Women out-ſwagger, 


- 


{ The Blades with the Muff and the Fan Þ.y3 : 


All the Town is run Mad, 2 
And the Hectors do pad, 


The neu formed Cheats 

With their ads and debates, | 
Have breught the old toa demur 50h. 

Men ſtand upon Thorns © 

To pull out their Horas, _ 


When to wear um before, 4 . 

Does make their Heads ſore, 8 

But behind they do ſuffer no pain Boys. boy 

The Papiſt, the Presby ter, 

And Preſter Jobn, 

Are much diſcontented we ſce Boys; 
For all their Religioo, 


— — 


| No Mabomet's Pigeon . 
Can make them be bolder than we 05. 4 


There is a mad fellow, 
Clad always in yellow, 

And ſometimes his Noſe is blue Boys; 
He cheated the Devil, 

Which was very evil 


Lt Tay 


1 
* — 9 


The Tune does ftill run in my brain, Bow: 


Beſides the falſe Dice and the sur Boys: 


And to Cuckold themſelves in grain. Boys, : | 


Wi. ©. 


— 


— 


—_ 8 
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To him and to all his Crew- Boys, : 
And whilft we are thus Mad, n 
My Princeſs is glad . 
To laugh at the World, and at me Boys, - 
Cauſe I cannot 2pprehend p 
What ſhe pleaſe to command, 
But ĩt is 5 not my ſelf you ſee or. 
| Jong 196. 
Tav, ſbut —— Ste, 
T'other Quart, faith cis not ſo late 
3 As you're thinking, 
The Stars which you ſee, AT. 
In the Hemiſphere be, 
Are bat Studs in our Cheeks by gebe Meng 


| 
The Sun's gone co tipple all night in the Sea Boys, 
To- morrow he'll bluſh, that he's paler than we Boys. Ml |! 
{ Drink Wine, give him Water, ds Sack makes us 
Fi up the Glaſs, - (the Boys - | 
To the next merry Lad let it paſs,' | 4 
Come away with it: 0 
| Let's ſet Foot to Foot, | f 
Add give our minds to it, „ v's f 
Tis H-retical Six that doth ſlay wit; L 
Then hang up good Faces let's drink tin our Noſes I [* 
Gives freedom to ſpeak what our Fancy diſpoſes, ; 
encath whoſe proted ion, now under the Roſe is ; 
Dcink off your Bowl, - * 
| Twill enrich both your Head and "Rs Soul | F 


With Canary: EY ul 
For a Carbuncled Face, $77] : 
Savesa tedious Race, ©  * 
And the Indies about vs we carry, 
No Helicon like to the Julce of good Wine is, 
I For Phabus gever had Wit that Divine is, 

Had his Face not been bow dy'd, as thine is ard 


| mine is. . i Fo ; This 


_— — — 


- 


of — 5 


3 


This muſt go round. 


Wi:k your Beavers 3 
A Red-Coated Face, 
FPrighes a Serjeant 20d's Mace, n 
Whilſt the Conftable trembles to ſhivers :: 
Ia ftate march our Faces like ſome of the Quorum, 
While the Whore: do fail down and the Vulgar a- 
dore um, ig: 
Aud our Noſcs like Link-Boys, ran ioing before 
Song 197. FI 
AYI find 3 Woman MCs 2 44.4 4 
And her Mind as clear: as Air; | : 


TTis to me as if it were none. 0 
May J find a Woman rey: 3. if 8 [alt 7 


If that Pride ſhould cauſe diſdain. gre 
Tell me Lover, where is thy gain? 

Ma I find a Woman Wiſe, _ 

And her falſhood not diſguiſe, . 

Hath ſhe wit, or hath ſhe will, | 

Double armed ſhe is to ill. 5 


And not wavering like the Windz - | / 
How ſhall I call. that Love mine 
When it is his, and his and thine. 85 55 
May I find a Woman true, —_ ; 


There is beauty, Love, and Wit, 

Happy he can compaſs it. ba 
Song 199. 

Courted a Laſs, my F. Ms 

Was the cauſe of her di daining, | 

| Courted her thus: What ſhall” J, Sweet Doly, 


And not of too high a Pitch; 81 b. A 


Off with yout Hats till the Pavements be crown'd Is | 


1 
* 


444 — — * ma " 


ume“ 


May I find a Woman kind, i, . 


There is Beauties faiceft hue: Ss > 


But another had dallied with _Dolh. 


Do for thy dear loves obtaining? 
7 E: That 


| gh — — — 
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Tye firft was à Coyner that ſtampt in a Mould, 
I. The ſecond a Voucher, to put off bis r 


I And when he was living, took to the High-way, 


par. me I I 


1 On purpoſe poor People to rob 5 their due, (true. 


Þ The tenth is a Shop- liſt that carries a Bob, | 
When he ranges the City the Shops for to rob. 

The eleventh is a Bubber, much uſed of late: 

| He goes to the Ale-Houſe,and ſteals there the Plate. 

The twelfth a Trapan, if a. Cull he doth meet, 


- * * 
p - 


» 


That Pol for al her teignings 
Had got :fuchiai'imountain above her valley, 
bh Dolly went home 1 
„Fog 199. 
OOD People give eat udilſt a PE tel. 
Of twenty black Tradeſmen were brought 
up ja Hel}; 


There's none ſhall be noozed, if you find but one 


| Then bark well, gals 4d * | 
And mark wel, N Fol 
See what will befall | | 


They are twenty ſworn. Brethren, Tradeſmen al. 
The third was a Padder that fell to decay; 


The fourth is a Mill-xen, to crack up a door; 

He'll venture to rob both the rich and the poor, 
'The fifth is a Glazier, who when he creeps in, 

To pinch all the Lurrey, he thinks it no fin. 
ben hark well, &c. 


The eighth is a Bulk, that can bulk 20y Hic, 
If the Maſter be napt, then Bulk be is ſick. 8 
The ninth is a Ginny, to lift up a Gate; 

Ik he ſees but che Lurrey, with his Hooks' he will 

Then bark well, &c. (hate. 


He naps all his Cole, and turns him | i'ch fireet . 


2 


ze ſixth is a Foyl-cloy that not one Hick-ſpares, 
{And the ſeventh is a Badge, to track up the Stairs; 


- ; — 
— DD —— . - OE CE OI — — — — K 
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The thirteenth a Fambler, falſe Rings tor to (ell, 
When a Mob he has bit, his Cele he will tell, - 
The fouttenth a Gameſter if he ſees the Hick ſweet, 
He preſently drops down a Cog in the ftreet-_- 
The fifteenth a Prancer, whoſe courage is ſmall, |. 
Itthey catch him Horſe-courtfing,he*s noozed for all. 
Then bark well, cc. $. - 
The fixteenth a Sheep-napper, whoſe Trad's ſo deep 
if he'sCaught in the Corn, he's mark d for a Sheep, 
The ſeventeenth a Dun-aker; that will make Vows| 
To go in the Coustry and fteal-all the Cows. - | 
The eighteenth a kid napper, Spirits young Men, 
Though he tip them the Piks, they nap him again.“ 


3 9 


- wu 


% 


Then bark well, &c. 1 8 75 | 
The nineteenth is a Prigger of the Cacklers, 
Goes into the Country to viſit the Farmers, 7 : 
He fteals their Poultry, and thinks it no fla, 
When into the Hen-rooft ich night be gets in: 
The twentieth a Thiet-catcher, ſo we him calls -* 


If he * a poor Tradeſman, he pays for all. 
. Then hark well, &c. | * & Bro 
There's many mcreCrafts-men which I could name, 
That da uſe ſuch like Trade, yet think it no ſhame, 
Theſe may a poor Convert confeſs to his Grie:, 
Are all the black Trades of a Gentleman ſhief; 
Who though a good Workman is ſeldom made Free 
Till he rides on a Cart to be noozed on a Tree. 
Then bark well, - | 45 ä 
And mark well, | 
See what doth befal, 40 134.14 
Iwas the end of theſe twenty ſworn Brethren al. 
Song 200. F< a 3 
Ome hither ſweet Melancholy, 
No it is time to be jolly, _. 
Dame For tune is poor, 


| And Venus a Whore, 


LS 


Do EET 
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| 2 ſhe is grown coy, 


| * ſhe is of a a vature. - 5 


— 
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And Cupid | is full of Folly, - 


I cannot but laugh to-ſee —_ : 


Thus dote on foolifh Women; 
Accurſed are they, 

With ſuch Puppets to EY 
And bleft is he that is a Free-man. 


% 


For as once, I dearly lov'd a Creature, 


For Vircue more than Feature ; 


—r — 


That then was my Joy, 


I lov'd her as a Siffer, 


| A thouſand times 1 kiſt her, 


Yet nevertheleſs I mift her; 5 


I Theſe words in her Mouth were common, | 
[She'd marry myſelf. or no Map * 


ſhe flew 


8 


But away 


Chaſt Life ſhall be my ſtudy, 

My Cloſet a Walk that is woody; 
And during my Life, 
| I wift never have a Wife, 
{She will make my Brains grow muddy. 

My Muſe ſhall be my Bed- fellow, 
A Bundle of Books my Pillow, 
And ioftead of a Horn, | 
My Bed I will adorn, © 
With a Garland made of wilo w. ; 

IV ill never more truſt a Woman, 
That win prove conſtant to no man, 


| £8 She ſets u p her guites, 


With flattering smiles, 
With a purpoſe to undo man 


1 For they are always ſv fickle; - - 
And their Behaviour fo brittle, 


— enema 


Like a Hawk from a Mew, Kit 
So fickle Thing is a Woman. 2 5k 


— ——— — — — 
——— - _ 
— —— — — — 
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Like Gratz that is old, | 
And falls ſrom the Mould, 

They are fit to be trimm'd with a fi ckle, 

Falſe Fondling now | leave thee, 

For thou wilt of m = fog wits dereave = 

Although 1 am blia EI 
[ evermore find, 

Thou arr conſtant to e me. | N 
Prime Toath lift not, Age will ſolobw, r I 
And make all white thy Treſſes yellow}. _ £16 
And when time ſball date thy Glo m,, 
Then too late 1hou wilt be ſorr x 

Song 210. Ea Bs 
Kiog lives not a braver life; ; -'- ] 
Thanwe merry Pris'ners „ 

Though fools in freedom do conceiveg..- / | | 

| That we are in want and wee. | 2G M 

When we never take cafe 

For providing our; Fare. 

We have one that doth Pur vey - dans 

For Victual day by day,! -- +1. rv] 

What pray then can a Kiog have more, $i N 

Than one that doth provide his flore?Ff 2 24 

Kings bave à Keeper, ſo have ME $; gutt 


— — 4 ST” 


22 — 


Yet ſhall,firut and fwell 25 dig as be., 0 
And command all with-a wor. 7 R 

All the Judges do appear FT: 

| Twice befere us every years. - i er mth 

Where each one of us doth er 17+ view 491 


Can Kings command them more than we, i 
Who of all Lawe Commanders be? +47 
Each to the Hall walks! 21 his Chain,.- Mi FI het © 
| Where our Guard about us ſtand, i 1 
And all the Country comes ia main, 24 * 


PAR 2 


Although he be net à Lord, S EM 3 


With the Law in bis own hand? 0 : | 


— — 
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4 At holding vp of a hand. 
Vet he'l ſuddealy you teach 
| Doth not he deſerve the Pam? 


ne —_—_— = — 


208 


— —— 
ö | 


The New Academy 


Anm 


Though our Chaplain cannot Preach. | | 
To read of the hardeft Palm ; | 


Ye Courtiers all ye cannot ſhow 

Such Officers as theſe, Itrow. 
3 
O bid the Needle bis dear North forſake, 
To which with tremblingreverexceit dothbey 


__ .,|@o bid the ſtones a Journey upwards make: 
I Go bidthe ambitious no more aſcend 3 m 
And when theſe falſe to their own motions prove} 


Then ſhall I ceaſe thee, thee alone to love, 


— = 


| 


© [Thefaft-linkt. Chain of everlaſting Fate, 
» | Does nothing-tie-morefRtrong than m: to you; 
 {Myfixt love hangs not off yd love or hate, 


AY 


Let all Predeftidators me produce, ''' 
Wbo ftruggle with Eternal Bonds in vain. 
This Fire I'm born to, but tis ſhe muſt tell, 


I writ in Heaven; but, oh my Heay'n i; there. 


. - 
- * as * »* . * — — — 
— — — „* —— — - — — 
* ; . \ 
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But will be the ſame. whate sr yon do, 
Lou cannot kill my love with your diſdain, 
Wound it you may, and make it live in pain; 
Me, mine Example, let the Stoicks uſe, 
Their ſad and cruel Doctrine to maintain; 


: 
* 


vou who Men's forturies in their Faces read, 


To find out mine, look not alas on me; 
But mark her Face, aud all the Features heed 3 | 
For only there is writ my de ſt in-. 

Or if the Stars ſhew it, gaze not on the Skies; 
Zut Rudy the AﬀroPgy of bet Eyes, 

If thou-fiad there kind and propitious Rays: 
What Mars and Saturrnthreaten Fil not fear; 

I will believe the fate of mortal das | 


Whether t beBeams of Heay*o; or Flames of Hell | 
| 
| 


hy 


* 


4 
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Two great Lights rule the World, and ws oy 8 
So 41 

IS well, ris wall. ent) (ay1 772 2 

Whoſe ſhort-liv'd paſſions with este | 

For none can be unhappy, bo (can die: 

Midft all his ills, a time does know, 1 

Though ne'er ſo. long, when he mall not be lo; 5 
Whatever part of me remain, 

Thoſe parts will ftill the love of thee retain ; & £ | 
For *twasnot only in my heart. 
But like 2 God by powerful Art, 2. 

1 was all-in all, and all in every bert; | 
My affection no more periſh can, 

Than the firſt Matter that a a Mane) 
Hereafter if one Duſt of me 
Mixt with andther ſubffance be, 

"Twill leaven that whole Lump with love of thee, | 

| Let Nature if ſhe pleaſe diſperſe, -  * 

My Atoms over all the Univerſe, + 

At the laſt they eaſily ſnal. ee 
Themſelvee, and together call; W 

For thy Love like A Mark, is Aampt . on all. 

Song 29l. KM 

Wonder 8101 thoſe Lovers mean, who ſays - 24. 

Ther have given their Hearts auwsB?⸗- 

some good kind Lovers tell me how, © +. 
For mine is but a torme ep to me now. 

Tf it be ſo, one place both Hearts contain, Tx 
For what do they complain ? - y - - a 

What conrtific can love do more. 
Than joyniog Hearts that parted wore befott 7 

Woe to her flubbora Heart, if mine once come 
Into the ſeli · ſame room ze 11975 . 
Toill tear and blow up all within, 


Granado like, into a Magazi ame. 
Foil n 


* * 
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What can Men learn from Stars they ſcarce can ſee? Xt 


1 

; 
w_ 
1 


-- Here is nothing to incumber, 
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55 eb from the Treach'ries of your wag 
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Then ſhall * keep the Aſhes, and torn parts” 
Ot both our broken Hearts 

And out of both one new one mike. 

From her's th' allay, from mine the Mettal tak. 
For of her Heart, he from the flames will ww, 
But little left behind: 

Mine only will remaid entire: 


* 
* 


No Aton was there to periſh ia the fire. 


Jong 205, + 

Lore is mortal, and it muſt be led 

With its own Mothers Milk, or it Is dead, 
Nor grow my flames like others, by diſdain, 
ut be kindly courted for its pain: 
She that does think to make my flames riſe high, 
Maſt bring her fewel to't ſo well as 1: 
Il ſcorn to fteal into my Miſtreſs Bed, 


[Did che not wiſh for ev'cy ſtep I tread :. 


{And being there ſhould ſhe prove coy and dull, 
Ia do no more than to a common Trull ;- ! 
Zut if ſhe proves as kind as might another, 


* Inever any will efteem above her. 


Song 206. | 
EN of War, march bravely on, 
The Field is cafie to be won; 


| There is no danger in that War, 4 
Where Lips both Swords and Bucklers are: | 
Here's no cold to chill you, 


A Bed of Down's your feld; 


2 Here's no Sword to kill you, | 


Ualeſs you pleaſe to yield: 


Here will be no ſcars to number. 
. J. 
TN. Love, away, you do me wrong, 
I hope I have not liv'd ſo long, 


ov 
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| 


some Faults remain among they all. i 


| Now to * caught, and made their Prize, 
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Meet ER 


e Comp. ementi. 


2 + © P 


No Lady tis not all your art 1 1 
Can ſbake me, and my Freedom part. 
in Love, with what ? With Spaniſh Wine, 
Oc the French Juice in Carnadine, 
The Dimple, or the other Grace, 
But not in Love with your fair Face, 
No there's more ſweetneſs in pure Wine, 
Than either Looks or Lips of thine, | 
Your God you ſay can ſhoot ſo right, 
He'll wound a Heart i'th darkeſt Night: 
Pray let him fling away his Dart, 
And fee if he can hit my Heart s 
No Cupid, know, if thou'lt b: mine. 
Turn Garnymede, and fil ſome Wine, 
Then fill a Cup of Sherry, 
And we will be merry, 
There's nought but pure Wide, 5 
Makes us Love-ſick and pine, 2 
I' bug the Cup ard kiſs it. 
And ſigh if I miſs it, oy, 
'Tis that makes us Jolly, 
Sing hey trolly loſly. 
* Foup 208. | 
Maiden fair I dare not wed, _ + 
For fear I wear Adæon's Head 5 
A Maiden blatk js ever proud, - 7 
The little one is ever Loud ; ?! DNS 1 
A Maiden that is tall of growth, | 
ls always ſubſect unto ſloth, | 
The fair, the foul, the Bttle, the tal, 


— 


Jong 2c 9. 


Nawe - my Lobe, Ge arena Bath that is, : 
There's none that Loves thee half ſo well asl, 


1do not neither aſk "FR Loye for this 5 


7 


For 
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| For Heavens fake velieve me, or Idie; 


_m—_ 


| : I No faithful S-rvaot ere but did deſerve 


Inis Mafter world believe chat be did ſerve, 
© TAndI aſk oo More Wages, though] ſtarve. 


My Love, fair B-auty, like thy ſelf i is Eure, 
Nor could 1 e'cr a bezaftial Lü ve approve 3 
One ſmile would make willingly endure, 


Fe can't but keep together Life and Love. 


Belag your Pris ner, and your captiv'd. Slave, 


80 do not Feaſt nor B inquet look to have, 


A little Bread aud Water's all I crave. 
Upon your figh for pity I can live, 


One tear will keep me twenty Years at leaſt, 
And fifty more a gentle look will gire, 
A hundred Years but onde kind Word wil! Katt, 
A thouſand-more will ſurely added de, 


If you an inclination: have for me, 
They comprehend a vaſt Eternity. 
Song 210. 


My Horn goes too high, too low: 
_ Have yon any Pigs, Calyes, or Colts? 
Have von any Limbs in TR Holt, . 1 
To cut for the Stone ? 
Here comesa cunving one, = 
Have you any Bitches to Spade ? 
Or e'rea fair Maid, © 
That wovld be Nun 2” 18 


Come kiſs me, tis done. 25 
Hark how my merry harn toth blow, : 
;#90 bigh, too low,: Too bigh, too low. 

Song 2 11, 4 > 
Am a Rogue, and without one, 
A moſt courteous en. Arte 


fi do excel, | * 


Tis known full well 


Fx you any work for the S0w-gilder, ho? | 


- 


For yet I can 


\ . 
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The Rotter, Tom, and Tinker, 
Still do I cry... I. $0 
G.od your Worſhip, * Sir, 
Beſtow one ſmall denire Sir, 
And bravely then, 

At the Bouzing ken, _ . 
rn ſpead-ic all in Beer, Sir. 

If a Bung be got by che High-way - 

Then ſtraight I do attend en 5 

For if huy and Cry 
Do follow, 1 

A wrong way ſoon do ſend chem 5 
Still do 1 cry, &c. 

Ten Miles unto a Market, 

tuo to meet a Miſer; p 

Then in a Throng, _ - 

[ vip bis Bung, 7 7 

And the Party ne're che wiſer. 
Still do I cry, X. 

My dinty Dells, my Doxies 3 

When e*re they ſee me SIS 

Without delay, 5 

Poor Wretcbes, they | 

Will ſet their Duds a packing. 1 ts, 
Still do I cry, &. Nl 

pay for what I call for. 

And ſo petforce it muſt be, 


, * * 


Not know the Man, 29 
Or Hoſteſs that will e ne. ＋ 
Stil do Tory, &. . Sf 
lf any give me Lodging, . 
A courteous Knave they find me, b 
For in their Bed, « 
Alive or dead, $3 ! 
Some Lice 1 leave bebind n me. 
Stil do Ef: Ss 


- * * >, 
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It Gentlefolk be coming, » F 
I Then fireighc it is our Faſhion, Mo ME, 

"4 OneLeg etie 
* Cloſe to our Tbigb, e Þe 
* 0 move them to Compaſſion.” 


Still do I cry, &c. 10 © = "35 
My Dou"':t ſleeve barigs empty, "IS 
| And for cc beg the bolder: es 29 eg 

Er Meat and Drink; TRE: 19325 9 5-4 E771 
Mine Arm I ſhrink oo: 
I Lloſe upto my Shoulder. 
| % rn ST oo 
Ittfa Coach Lheaxrberumbling,. 

Io my Crutches then 1 high ne: B 


1 
4 


For being Lame, N 5 5 

DA, It is a ſhame, „ 
- | Such Gallants ſhould deay me. RAG: 41 
Still do I cry, &c. 9 2 3 MY 

| With a 8044 Bur ſten Belly 1 

IL look like one half. _— Sk. one V2 yl 
/ 14 

- {With a Wooden Leg, | I 2.57" 


- {Anda Night-Cap on my Head, Sire WJ 3 
I Still do ery, &. . | 
hs 10 Winter time ſtark Naked 
{come into ſome City, 15555 
Then every Maen 
I That ſpare 1 -; 2 4 
I Will give me Cloaths for iy. 234. 
1 Stil do T ory, &⸗ e. | 
If from cut ot the Low County vu 
II bear 2 Captain's Name, Sir, Il 
Then ftreight I ſwear, | 
4 Thase been there AY: 
And ſo in the Fight came Lame, Sir. 
1 n ec. 
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of Complements.” 7. 


My Nis Dog in a : fring doth lead me, 
When in the Town 1 0 Sir, 7 
For £0 the Blind, 3 | 

All Men are. kind; 
And will their Alms ;beſtow Sir, 
Still do I cry, &ce. 
With Switches ee Rand 'S | 
In a bottom of a Hill Sir, 
Where thoſe Men which 
Do want a Switch, | 
Jome Money give me till Sir; 
| 51:1] db e, Kc. 255 
Come buy; come buy à Horn-Book 
Who buys my Pins and, Needles : "5g 
Ih Cities 1 | 
Thoſe things do cry, 8 
tt: times to ſeape the Beadles 8 
. do T cry, &. 
In Paul's Church by a Pillar, 
ö | Sometimes y*ave ſeen me ſtand Sir, 
WMV Nith a VVrit that ſhows. | 
| LVVhat care and woes 
| | pals by Sea and Land Sir, 
h 40 7 cry, &. 
Now blame me not for boaſting, 
And bragging thus alone . . 
kor my "bir J will | 
Be prailing Rill, | 
For Neighbours I have none Sir. 
Which makes me cry, | 
Good your Worſhip, good Sir, © 
Beftons one ſmall denire Sir, 
And bravely then then, 
At the Bouring Ken, S 
I'l ſpend it all in Beer Sir. 
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Sometimes we 
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—— i — 


Ets have a Dance- upon the Heath, 
V Ve gain more lite by Duncons death, 


Sometimes like blinded Cats we fhew, 


Having no Mulick but our Mew; 


| Sometimes we dance in ſome Old Mil, 
Upon the Hopper, Stones, and Wheel 
To ſome old Saw, or Beardith Rhime, 


| Where ſtill the Mill-clack does keep time, 


Sometimes above a hollow Tree, 
A round, a round, a round dance ve j 


| Thither the chirping Cricket comes, 


And Beetles fi DES drowſie hums, 
ance 0're Fens and F urs, 


To howls of Wolves, and barks of Curs, 
And when with one 5f theſe we meet, 
VVe dance to t Echos of Our Peet. 


'I-- Song 213, 


X Muſe denies 
To Apologize, 
For my Songs Acceptation, 
I know *twi!l fit | 


Your Appetite, | 
Becauſe it 18 Arbe Faſhion, 


New Faſhions began 


* With the World and Men, 


| In Adams time and Eve's 


— 


* They did begin, 


To cover Sin, | 
With a faſhion of their leaves. 
After was try'd, | 
- The rough Bucks Hide, 


A wear of commendation,” 


192 Had not with the Skin, 
| The Horns crept in, . 


| 1 5 And turn it to a Faſhion. 1 


_— 
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of Complements. . 217 


ach 


The Schoolmaſter in 


— Bach Taylor i is read 8 
In this Faſhion, his Head | 
Is capable on 't tis leat'd, 
When he's nat at leiſure, 
His Wife will take meaſure. 
Though't be by his Neighbours yard. 
The Clowns array 
Is an ionocent grey _ | 
Nor ſtaads by the Dyers Art. 
Which doth iaveft | 
As pure as a breſt, E 
And do leſs ſporleſs Heart, 
The Farmers Hoſe, 
His wearivg Shoes, 
For both are wondrous Plato, 
His Honefty, 246 
Not Kaavery he, F 
Moſt purely dies in Gin. 


His Tronzes hath been 
And bumbaſt Daublerioag ſpaces | 
He's a Monopote, 8 
For he varies not 8 
At any time bis Caſe, 
His Wife is pure, 2 925 
Is ner talk demure. 8 
Her Gawn is of wa ms. 9 | 
Ard the yerily | 
Turns up her Eye, 
In @ very zeelous faſkjon. 
The Shopkee pers walk, 
And ſometimes tale 
is Gowns, or of Purple, or blue; 
Since Venner aud Far, | 
Wore ſach at che Bar, 
Some wiſely have N * 'd the hue · 
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The Lawyer (be't known 
To all men) is prone 
Io the faſhion of long Hoſe; 

| And fain he would | 
Still have and hold | 
Long Suits, for he lives by thoſe, 

Now with the beſt, 6 
- Your Pimp's in Requef, 


By his Bones as well, 
As his Cloaths you may ſmell, 
He's rarely Frenchify d; 
His Miſtreſs plumd 
Painted, Perſumed, 
Is ſti lify'd all over, 
Her looſe Array ©  * 
Doth every Day 
A looſer Body cover. - 
| The Scholar well truſt 
. In his black Suit bruſht, 
Is like to Jet in his degree, 
Nor is it enough, 
Men point at Stuff, 
He'll be pointed at the Knee. 
{ Thus are we become 2 
| As Apes of Rome, 
Of Fance, Spain, and all Nations, 
And not Horſes alone, 
And not Horſes alone, 
But Men are grown. - 
I Diſeaſed of the Faſhions.” | 
: Song 214. , 
| CERT Orpheus fweetly did complain, 
Upon his Lute with heavy ſtrain, 


* 


{How his Zurydice was ſlain; 
I The Trees to hear 
| [- Obtain'd : an Ear, 7 


8 Thus your Gallant is ſupply'd 1 27 ' 
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And 55 Jeſt it off again, | 
At every ſtroke and ſorry ſtay; 
The Bonghs kept me, and rodiing lay . 
And liſtned bending all one Way y PI F228 
The Aſpen- Tree, | | 
As faſt as he, | | 
Began to ſhake, and learn to play, 


[A Tree might drop an 0 tear. 
If VVood fo well - WERE 
Could ring a Knell, _ 
| The Cypreſs might condele the Ther, 
| The Sanding Nobles of the Grove, 
Hearing deep V Vood to ſpeak and more 
[The fital Ale be; an to loyveʒ * 
They envy 5; Death 
| V Vhich Fave ſuch breath, | 
As Men alive do Saints above. 
Song 21 oy” 
Floris forbear a while, 
Do not. o're-joy me, 
e not another ſmile, 
it deſtroy me: 
That Beauty pleaſeth moſt; 
And is beſt taking, 
Which is ſoon won, ſoon loſt, 
Kind, yet forſaken : * 
I love a coming Lady, faith I * 
But now and then I'd have her ſcornful too, 
O're could thoſe Eyes of thine, 
Boo-peep thy Features, 
Warm with an Apra ſhine, 
Scorch not thy Creatures 
{Still to diſplay thy ware, 8 | 
n to be fooling, I T3 
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If VVood could ſpeak; and Tree mi kt hear; | 
if VVood could ſound true Grief fo ns 3 


* * © we wa — — — 1 
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{ Argues how — you are 
In Cupid's Schovling. - 

Diſdain begets a ſmile, ſcorn draws us nigh. 

Tis cauſe I would, and cannot, make me try, 
*Chlors I'd have thee wiſe, 
Wheo Galavts view thee ; 
- [Courting do thou deſpiſe 
{Fiy thoſe purſue thee: 
kan moves an Appetite, 
IM kes hunger greater, | 
 _IWho's fiated of gelighe, ;j5 5 

Falls to't the better. 
Ie coy and kind betimes, be ſmooth and rough, 
And buckle now and theo, and that's e 
| Song 2106. 
* fay you love me, nay can ſwear i it 100g. 

A But ſtay, Sir, twill not do, 
* 1 brow on keep your Oaths, 78 ro uf 
Fuſi as y0u wear our Cloaths, 5 
bile new and Few in faſbion: 


But once grown 014 you lay them by, 9 

Forgot Tite wards you ſpeak i in paſjon, $K = x of 

I' n0t believe Nu 3} 
Song 217. 


oo Fi nds and Furies, come along, — 
Each bring 2 Crow and maſſie Prong 4 

Some bring your Sbectles, and draw near, 
479 t ir up an old Sea cole cat'd, 5 
752 f in ite Hollow Hell bath bak 4. 8 
Many a thouſand, thouſand year, 
In ſulphurous Broth, Tereus hath boi 
Baſted with Primſtone ; 5 Tarquin 54h broid 
Long, long enough, them make more room. 


„Aike ſmoakie Hitches bang um by 


Upon their ſooty Walls to ary ; 
A greater 1aviſher will come, 


Ann 
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If you want 75 eteb it from Etna pure 
Tes 73 4 while, feck do — ſtir, : 
For if bis glowing Eyes ſhowld chance: 
on Proſerpine 20 ſhoot 4 glance, 
He is ſo * be 4 raviſh her. 
| Song 218. 
? O happy heart, for thon ſhalt lie 
Iatomb'd in her, fer whom 3 die, 
ENmple of her cruett z. 
Tell her if ſhe chance to chide 
Me for ſlowneſs, in her Pride, 
That it was for her 1 dy'd. 
If a Tear eſcape her Eye, 
'Tis not for my Memory, 
But thy rights of Obſequy. 
The Altar was my loving tea, 
My Heart the ſacrificed Beaſt. 
And I was my (clf the Prieſt. 
Your Body was the ſacred ſhrine, 
Your cruel Mind the Power Divine, 
Pleas'd with the Hearts of Men, not Kiae. 
Song 219» | 
H Cblor that 1 now could fit - 
As unconcern'd, as when 
Your Infant Beauty could deget 
No Pleaſure, nor no Pain, 
Wheo1 the Da un us'd to ey noel 
And prais'd he comiog day; 
Llictle thoug ht the growing re 
Would take my reft away, - 2 
Your Charms in harmleſs childhood lay, - 
Like Metals ig che Mine, 
Age from no face took more away, 
Than youth conceal'd in thine. . 
Bat as your Charms inſenſiblßx 
|} Totheir perfection preſt, 
I. 4 
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Fond 165 anpercety'd did flie, -- 
And in my Boſom reſt. | 
1 My paſſion with your Beauty grew,” 
And Cupid at my Heart, ; 
Is till as his Mother fayonr'd you, 
| Threw a new flaming Dart, 
I Each glory'd in their wantor part, 
To make a Lover, he | 
Employ'd the utmoſt of his Art, 
Io make a Beauty ſhe,” | 
Though now I flowly bend to love,” 
Uncertain of my Fate; 
If your fair ſelf my Chains approve, 
II ſhall my freedom hate. 
Lovers like dying Men may 1 well 
At firit diforder'd be, | 
Since none alive can truly tell, 
What fortune they muſt er. 
Song 220. 
LL joy unto the happy pair, 
Which this Day united are, 
Tho all the World ſuffer'd decreaſe, 
I Yet may their love never grow leſs, 
But ſtill recruited every Day, 
With freſh delights may it increaſe z * 
And may it laſting be, 
As vaſt Eternity. | 
May never fatal accident have forks?” 


To interrupt the pleaſing courſe 


So far above all here below ; 


As to believe, 
| That though they” re here, 
| * they 1 in "ear n do G11 a Sphere, 


Of their united paſſions, till they grow | 
They may themſelves ſo happily deceive 


” 


** TIT 


— — 


[A Nymph too eaſie to believe 


Such falſhood would deſerve a Hell. ; 3 
S8. May the Gods for whom fat [Lambs ear 
That on their ſmoaking Altars bleed, | 
All my devouteſt Prayers deſpiſe, 


If I do love my Phellis leſs 1 


— 
, — 


r at Ah. —_— 
—_ 
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Song 221. 
Dialogue Paſtoral, Strephon and Phillis, - 


All ore thy Face, this ſullen ſhade ? 
Strep. It is the Index of my grief. 
Phil. But ſay, admits it no relief? 


Thy now neglected Flock doth ſtray, / 
The VVolf ſecurely takes his prey, 
And th y diſcarded Pipes lie by, 


V Vhilit thou under ſome Beach does lie, 
Or Mirtie in the ſhady Grove. 
And ſigh'ſt and pin'ſt like one in dare. 


P. But who did thus your Heart furprize ? 
S. It was the Shepherdeſs, whoſe Eyes 
Are brighter far than any Ray,, 


| The Sun diſcloſed on May-day., - .. | 


P. VV bo was it Strephon ? Tell. me true. 0 
S. Ah! deareſt Phillis, it was Lou. 
P. Strive not falſe Shepherd, to decelve 


* 


A Paſſion, which ſhe likes ſo well, 


And all. my humble Sacriceʒñ 
Or what's'a greater Curie, may Fey 
Find nought from thee. but Cruckys 


Than my own greats 2 Happineſs ; 7 
If truth doth not in Swaith reſide, 
VVhere is ſhe in the YYo: 14 dajice 4 7 


A. L 5 


e a 


| Streph. Ah Ph:lls, thou haſt toucht m nom 

I can't my Paſſion diſayow, | ; 
And that word Love, my Heart does tits; | 
And with it ſtrangely ſympathize,” - - . 


% 
1 
1 
—[ 
* ; 


| Phill, 'Trephon, what envious cloud hath made 


— nds Ad aw. dal. ents. An * * 


= { 7te Bridegroom all do envy, each ſhould be 


122 Sig Tie New Academy, 


"Phil. 1can't difirufi ſv lov'd a truth, 
D: liver'd ty lu ſweet a Youth, . | 
ch Let's join our bands and bearts, aud wel out · vie, 
Of two. The Gods themſelves wich our felicity. 
Cho. Let thoſe that in dece itſul Courts do dwell, 
Cbo. Delay the ir Joys, and tedious ſuits pur ſu-, 
Voic. Our honeſt word their courtſhip far excel. 
| pomngs unambitious Shepherds love is true. 

Song 222. | 

Aste ſeuggiſh morn, why doſi thou Ag, 
This is Venus Holy. day; 
IC. n nothing bribe thee, can no Cbarms: 
Force thee from thy Tythons m? 
' {| Oh yonder comes the expected Guiſt, 
{' Sol 7 — bis Chambers of 1he Zaſt, 
' | And daes me-1himks dance on — 
Tv Inte ligencies on the Spheres do pla, 
The wing d Songſters of ibe Groves, 
Do celebrate the Union of tbeſe Loves; 
The Heavens do. ſmile, the Earth and ad conſpire 
To make ibe joys of thy bu ſtiime entire. 
Come forth fair Bride, what wouldſt ihe be wel. 
| ded to Virginity ?- 
Haſte to 1he Temple, do not ſtay, 
Kill not bim with thy delay; 
i bi ſe expeRations call each bour a das, 

Lo now breaks forth the beautious Dame, 
., Lite Lighmings ſudden flame, 

Her bigb minuating power's ſuch, * 
It melts the Soul, bus not the body touch”; _ 


| 


{The principal in this Jolemnity. 

{ But now to Church they walk, 
And each Man's talk, 

t of rbe bappy pair. 

. And what will be 


| * * 


| 


— — —— — 
7 


[ 


Done! 


| Now to the Temple they draw near, 


| That in the Ceremony be is no quicker. 5 


Her Sable Curtains over balf the World, 


— 
i .„ĩTſT3m - 


— 4 — — 
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Done wen they united are, 

They prophecy... FFF 
Their buſie Torgues)on that do clink, 
| The Ladys will not ſpeak, but think :_ 


Where Foyfull Hymen does appear, 
Withous bis Saffron. Rod, that the might be. 
No emblem of enſuing Fealouſie. Af | 
The Prieſt begins, their hearts and bands be joynt, 
And their loves with the Myſtery reſines, 4 
The Bridegroom «curſes, #he ſlow pac'd Vicar, 


— 


Now bome they go to eat, 10 drin to dauce, 
And as the Bride to glance. . | 
The Iuſty Bridegroom's Spring tide of bis Blood, 
Swellt in 4 purple flood. EP; 
Which puts bim to ſuch paint, 
In bis diſtended Veins, | 
It longs to cbb, and now the night bas bur! 


When we by mhiſperings deſery, . 
A plot againſt Virginity. - | 
The Ladies ſteal the Bride away. © 
be impatient Bridegroom braoks no ſtay, 
But ſlinks aw1y, and thither all do ſwarm, 
The Bridal Ceremonies to perform; | 
Then we withdraw, nor may we Candles li,, _ 
Cauſe tbey are emblems of th' unwiſhed for day. + 
My Muſe dare ſay do more, but leaves the Theam, 
To every men and woman hat night's dream. 
; Song 223. 3 
W HEN Celia, I intend to flatter you, 
And tell you lyes to make you true. . 
I ſwear — fy 
There's non: ſo fair, 
There's nope ſo fair, 


| 


3 


And you believe it too. — ; 


\ 


| 


4 


| 226 | The New Academy | 
ſott have I matcht you with the Roſe, and ſaid | 
No Twins fo like hath Nature made; | 


\ 


| Though I, 2 WET; 


ij Unle(s Your Heart be One: EY 


iVVere Youas Excellent as theſe, 


£4 Before you lie, 


To a Doctor the came, 


hen! lien, e oh Ne , 


_ 


T 

Only in this, 77 | 2 
Only in this, | f 

You prick m y Hand and fade, | . 

Oft have I faid there is no precious ſtone, | 

But may.be found in You alone, 
No ſtone eſpy, * 

No ſtone eſpy, 


vv hen aiſe Your Skin, L quote the VVool, | 
The, Silk-worms from their Entrails' pull, 
And fhew, 

Than new-fal'n Sb Ss 

Than new-fal'n Snow, © © 8 
It is more beautiful. GS. 


Yet grow not proud by ſuch OT OTE, 5 
VVhile I, 


. — — 


Before You lie, FORD'S. 
They mi gut be had with eaſe, © 92 
i ene 224. 
"Maiden of late, EX 
VV hoſe Name. was fivect Kate, | 
V Ys dwelling in London near to Alderſgate-; 
"Now lf” to my Ditty, declare it T can, _ 
She wodld have a Child without help of a "— | 


A Man of great Fame, | | 
V Vhoſe deep skill in Phyſi ore aid Fe iT 4 
Quorh fe, Maſter Doctor, ſhew me if you can, | 
How I may conceive without Belp of a 88 


1 Since 


— 
fa ** Hee. «0 
r WY * 0 
” 


* 
90 1 
— — 
— * — 
R : 
* % 
* — - 


ITHe* D of falſe Harlots f 
The faith of falſe Varlets, (lets 
[With the truth of Decoys, "that walk in their Scar- 


L 


[Nine drops of Rain 


six Pottles of Lard, „3E 
squeeſitid from a Rock hard, | IE 


| Well temper'd together in a bottle of Blood, "of 
Squeeſh'd from aGrathopper, & à Hail of a bud 3 


1 like a mild and luke warm Zeal in Tove, 
Although I do unt like it in Devotion 


„ - © . — + i. « s FS 4 4a” 


—— 
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Since ſo miſt be, 
This wondrous frong MedXine Vie ge WO: 
Take Hire pound of Thunder, tx Legs of a Swan 
And you ſhall conceive without help of a Man. | - 
The wood of a Frog, / 4 
The juice of a Log,. T4 # | 
Well perbeil'd together in the skin of a Hog, att 
With the Egg "of a Moon; alf, if get it You can, 
And you thall conceive without help of a Man. | 


And the Feathers ofa Lobſter well fry'd in a Pan, 
And you ſhall conceiye without, * of a Man, 
Brought bither from Spain. | — | 
With the blaſt of a Bellows quite over the Main. 
VVith eight quarts of Brimſtom, brew'd ina 
Beer Can 5 \ | 
And you ſhall conceive without help of a Mar, | 


Y Vith nine Turky E225, each as 1 a Yard," 
With aPudding of Hailltones well bak*d4n a Pan 


And approved have figod, 


Yo make Maids concelve Auithout help of a Man 

Song 225. 7 

0 Man Love's fiery Paſſion ean approve, W 
All yielding eitter pleaſurt or þromation; 4 


For it hath no coherence with my Creed; 


Ty think that Lovers — they pretend. *. 2 


— ä — 


— 


And you ſhall Conceive without = of a Mani. 1 
Theſe Medicin's are good,. 1 


) 1 
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Jure long e're this the World had had an end. 
ome one perhaps in long Conſumption dry'd, 
Aud after falling into love might die; 

[But I dare (wear he never yet had dy'd, 

Had he been half ſo ſound at heart as I. 

| Another rather than incur the ſlander 

 JOf true Apoſtate, will falſe Martyr prove 

Pe neither Orpbeus be, nor yet Leander, 

lle neither hang, nor drown my ſelf for Love. 

| Yet I have been a Lover by report, 

jAnd I have dy'd for Love as others do, | 
IPcais'd be great Fove, I dy'd in ſuch a ſort, 

- JAsI reviv'd within an hour or to-. 
Thus have I lov'd, thus have I lov'd t il now, 
And ne're had reaſon to repent me yet, 


_ [And whoſoever otherwiſe will do, 


| His Courage is as little as his Wit. | 

4: Jong 226. -1 

; Hat Creatures on Earth, 

| Can boaft freer Mirth, _ 

| Leſs envy'd and loy'd than we, 

| Though Learning grow poor 

- I We ſcorn to implore l 

| A Gift but what's noble and free. 

| Our freedom of mind, EY, 

Cannot be confin d. 

Wich riches we're inwasdly bleft 3 - 
Not Death, nor the Grave 

[Our worth can deprave, _ 

Nor Malice cut. Aſhes moleft; 
When ſuch Moles as you 


I F Your own Earth hall mue, 


And worms ſhall your memory eat; 
Our names being read, 

ISdall ſtrike Envy dead, 
1. And/Ages our worth 


An 


ut an chat aid they dy, had dy d indeed, © | 


— 


— 


ſhall repeat. Cong 227. 


Se 


* 
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W HEN 
Young methioks I am as they, 


Ard my aged thoughts lay by, | 
To the dince with Joy I fliez 


Come a flowry Chaplet lend me, 


I ce the young men play, A's 7 


Youth and Mirthful chooghts attend me, wy | 


Age be gone, we'll dance among 
Thoſe that young ste, and de young: 
Briag ſome Wine Boy, fill about, | 
You ſball ſee the old man's ſtout; 
Who can langh and tipple too, 
And be mad as well as yov. 
Song 228. 
Right Cynibia ſcorns, 
Alone to wear Horne, FIN 
To ber S- x grief and ſhame 
But (wears in deipight - | 
Of the Worlds great light, 
That Men ſhould wear the ſame». 
The Maa in the Mon, KA 
To hears this in a ſwoon, _ | 
And quite out of his Wits fel, 


And with this aff ont, © 


(Quoth he) a pox on'r, 
My forehead begias to [well ; - 
Away ſtraigbt he wood 


la his Lunatick Mood, 


And from his Miftreſs would run; 
And ſwore in his heat | 
Though fiew'd in his {weat,. 

He had rather go live in the Sun. 


But he was appeas'd, 


* 


To ſee other Men pleas'd, 5 | 
And none that did murmur or mourn 2: 
For without an affright,, 


229]. 
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Each Man with delight, 

Did take to himſelf the Horn. 

[The Lord he will go, 2 

In his Park to and fro, 

Purſuing the Deer that is barren, 

But whilſt he's in's Park, 

His Steward or Clark, 1637-428 

- May boldly go in his warre. 


IIa his Fox-furr'd G nn 
And his Dublet fac'd with n 
Talks ſlow, and Drinks quicker, 
Till his wife like his Liquor, 
Leaves working and relitheth nr 
Lo thus ſhe behorns him, Tug 8 
And aſterwards ſcor vs Min, | 
_ | -Though he becomes to be Mayor of the Rout; 
And thinks it no fn - 
Ts be well occupied within, 
VVhile her Husband is buſi e without. 


The Puritan will go, 


* 


— 


Fen mes to and fro," . £1452 TGS.2> (0 
To hear a ſanctify'd Brother 3 2 4 13 Df 
| But whilit his zeal burns, RE AA! 
His wife the up turns 


T he eggs of her eyes to another. 
The Law) er to {uccour um 
with a Parchment andBuk'rum 
|; To Toulon next Day will Rk, 
2 Bot whil! dhe opens his caſe, ce 
To his Adverſaries Face 
His wife to her Friend doth the like | 
The Phyiitian will ride eh 599 
To his Patient that d y'd; | 
Of no Diſeaſe; but — he aidcome, b 
But Wbt abroad he doch kill, &.11 


$4 3d 


The r | 


| 


: 
' 


> Af on — — — 


— 
TTT 


ith 


VVhilſt his wife with her Friends, ; 


— iS -* ao. . 
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His wiſe takes a Cl ry at home. 
The Merchant o're runs, 

The Sea with his Gus, 

His mariners and their mates, 


But whilſt be doth pleaſe, - © 


Himſelf on the broad Seas, 

Another may ride on his Straights, 
The Soldier will go, n 
Like a Man to his Fe, 
with brave reſolution to fight, 


In her wanton arm ſpends 

Time, & makes him a Beaſt til 8 0 a 

And though that he be 957 
5 arm'd C ap- a. pee. 

And «Hg of bright Steel, 

And hard Iron, he'll 


Thus all Men will love 1275 
Their wives, tho they prove 
Them falſe, ev'n in — 5 own ſi eh; 

But yet they do well, q 
For a Horn You can tell, | 
V Vas always a Friend to the Night. 

S 

Oo away bring on the Bride, 


You fair Troops of Maids attend her, 
Pure and Holy thoughts befriend her, 
Bluſh and wiſh You Vitgins all, 

Many ſuch fair nights may ISR 
Chor. Hymen, fill tbe Houſe with Jo, 
All thy ſacred Fires employ; 

Bleſs the Bed with holy Love, 


_ Now fair Orb 4 Beauty move. 


Vith 5 and Pill, | Hh 


a * 19 4 
* 4 ” — | 
* 
— 


1ſt yield to a naked Boys fort, A 


Be content with'a hard piece of Horn. | 


And place her by her Lovers hide 3 


4.2% 


* * 
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T dead low ebb of night, when none 
But great Charles's wain was driven on, 

When mortals ftri& ceſſation keep, 

To re-recruit themſelves with ſleep, 

{Tas then a Boy knockt at my my Gate, 

Who's there ſay I that calls ſo late 
JOn let me ia he ſoon reply d, | 
\ Ilama Child, and then he cry'd, 

I wander without Guide or light, 
Loft in this wet blind, Moonleſs night. 

In pity then roof, 
And firaight unbart'd my door and ſprang a ligh 
Behold it was a lovely Boy, a ſweeter fight. 

„ Nei re bleft my eye; 
T view'd bim round; and ſaw ſtrange things, 

A Boy, a Quiver, and two Wings, . 

L led him to the fire, and then * 
I dry'd and chafed his hands with mine « 
II gently preſs'd bis treſſes curles, 

{| Which new fala rain had hung with Pearls, 
At laſt when warm, the youngſter ſaid, 
Alas my Boy; I am afraid. 

- | The firing is wet, pray Sir, let's try 
- [My Boy, on that, do, do, ſayk 
He bent and ſhot ſu quick and ſmart, 

As through my Liver reach'd my Heart 
- I Then ia à trice ie took his flight, 

And laughing (aid, my Boy is tight: 
It is, oh 'cis, for as he ſpoke, : 

Þ | *T was not bis Boy, but my heart broke. 


a Song 23 I, 
HE Beard thick or thin, 
On the Lip or Chin, 
, Doth dwell ſo near the Tongue, 
That her fliese 


A 


— — ——— —_ — — — 
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| 
| 


| 
l 


| 


| 


4 
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la the Beards defence, 
May do her Neighbour wrong. 
Now a Beard is a thing, - 
That commands a King, 
Be his Scepter ne'cr ſo fa r: : 


The People obey, > 
| And are ſubject to a Hair. 1 
'Tis princely igt, 
Aud a grave delight, 
That adorns both young aud my 
A well tbatch'd face, 
Is a comely Grace, 
And a ſhelter from the Cold. 
When the piercing, * 


— 


Let barren Fice beware; 
For a trick it will find, 
With a Razor of wiad, 

To ſhave the Face that's Wee! 3 
But there's many a nice. 5 
And ftrange device, 

That doth the Beard diſgrace 3 3 

But he that is iz 
Such a fooliſh ſin, 

Is a Tray tor to bis Face. 

Now Beards there de, 
Such a Company, |... * * 
And Faſhions ſuch. a eng, 
That it is very hard 
To handle a Beard, 5 

Though it be neꝰr ſo long. 
The Roman T 

; In irs bravery - 

Doth firft it ſelf diſcloſe, 

But ſo high it turns, 


| Where the Beard bears the ſway, 


Comes bluſtring forth, - FIR"; 


— 


—— 


1 — d __— 
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That oft it burns: SPE | 
 Withathe mes of a torrid Noc. | 
The Stz/letts Beard; | 1 
Oh it makes me Afraid, I SL 4 
It is ſo ſharp beneath,” = 2 
For he that doth piace, ont 
A Dagger in his Face, : 
5 What wears. he in his Sheath 7 P: th fed 
But my thinks I do itch 7 © 
To go through ſtitch, n, 
The needle-Beard to amend, bel * 
Which without any wrong, 
L may call too long, Et | 
For no man can ſet no ebd. 
The Soldiets Beard. 
Doth march in ſhear'd, 2 1 
In figure like a Spude; d 1 
VVith which he'll make, LES 
His En'mies quake, 
Ang think their Graves are made, 
Then gri m ſtubble eke, | 
O the Judges Cheek, © 
1 Shay not my gens debe, 2 5 
; It is more fit a 
For a Nutmeg yet 
-, © It grates poor Priſeners Een 
| WVPhat doth inveſt 
JA Biſhops breſt, | 
But a milk white reading Fair, 4 
VVhich anEifeblem ay be, Ps 
Of Integrity, 8e 4 
Which dock iwbabit chere. (12H 01 
I have alfo feen 
On a womans Chin, 21 8. . 
A Hair or two to grow, ö I 
But alas the Face fl ; 


2 


, 


ws ; ̃ A ²˙ ö m -w-w—⁰̃ with , TH ., TT We 31 


— 
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I. ic0 cold a place, 8 
Then lock for Beard delos, 
But, Oh! let us tarrx 
For the Beard of King Karr, 
That grows about the Chin, 
| Wich bis buſby pride 
And a Grove on each Side, 
And a Champion ground between: 
Luſt, the Clown doth out=ruſh,” 
With his Beard like a Bruſh, 
Which may be-well endur'd ; 
For though his Face, 
Be in foch à Caſe, 5 
His Land is as well manured. 


— 


— 


Fong 232. 
Air Miſtreſs 4 would gladly know, 
What thi:g it is You-cheriſh ſo, 
What Iofirument, and from whence bred, 
Is that You cal! a Aaiden- bead ? 
s it a Spirit, or the Treaſure: EE 1 
Lovers loſe in height ot pled ure #0 5 
If ic-he fo, ia vain You keep, 
Tnat weak ng , which You lo in fle-p 
But ſinte you know not, I will tell ye, 
It is a Spring beneath your Belly, 
Fruit that alone You cannot taſte, 
and barten Seed "il ic You waſte; 
Ml tals that muſt for want of ung, 
A Gem mult precious when 7s looſing, 
A ſwee; and plea hing Sacrifice, | 
Then chi: fly living When it dies. 
A wealth thac makes the untrit: ble ſt, 
An Inſtrumeat that foundeth bett, 
(A wonder to be heard or ſpoke) 
When the ficiog in two is-broke, 


1 


—_—_— 
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ben let us offer Love kis due, 

| My Maiden. head IA give to %% 

I And in exe bange receive anot ber, | 

" [What would you more, there's one for th other ? 

Song 233. - 

| A Dialogue between Orpheus and Charon. 

- {Orph. F Hon, O Cbaron, | 

„ Thou wafter of the Souls bliſs or bane, 
Cha. Who calls the Ferry man of Hell ? © 

{Orph. Come near, he ED | 

An d jay wholives in joy, and whom in fear. | 

| Cha. Thoſe that die well, eternal joys ſhall follow. 
- [Thoſe that die il, their own foul fate ſhall ſwallow, | 

. JOrpb. Shall thy black bar que tboſe guilty ſpirits ſtow,| Wl | 
| That kill themſelves for Love? T: 

Cha. Ono, O 0. 2 K | 

My cordage cracks when ſach great fins are near, 

No Vinds blow fair, ner 1 my ſelf can ſteer. 

Ocph. What Lovers paſs, aud in Elizium reign ? | 

Cha. Thoſe gentle lovers ibat are beloved again. 

Orp. This Soldier loves, and fain would die 10 win, 
* ) 


* 


| Shall he go n? 1 
Cha, No, 'tss fout 4 fin, 0 
At muſt not come aboard : 1 dare not row, 


1 


Storms of. diſpair, and guilty blood mill blow. BY 
Orph. Ns 70, no no. E 1 
Nor time, uor death can alter us, nor Prager | 


4 My Boat is deſtiny, aud who then dare | 4 
Bur thoſe appointed come abroad i liveſtill T BE 
And love by reaſon mortal, and by will. | 
Orph. And when thy Miſtreſs ſhall cloſe up tbire 
Cha. They come abroad and paſte (eyes, 
Chorus, @rph, Till then be Wiſe. | 
Cb. Till then be Wife. | 

| m- 
Jong 234. 


P 


*** 
— 
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| Tet the Beauty of your Mind, / KY 


was 4 Priſogen, cauſe I would be ſe. 


1 Twas a fine Life I liv'd, when 1 did dreſt, 


of Complements. <> - © 
Song 224. 1 5 ; HE 25 


OO 


Ook out bright Eyes, and bleſs the „ 
Ewen in ſhadows you are fair; | 

bur up Beauty is like Fire, 

That breaks out cl-arer ſtill and bigher, 

Thougb your Bod) be confin d, | 

And joug bi love a Priſoner Bound 


Neither check, our chain bath found: 7 
Look out nobly then, and dare 
Even the Fetters that you wear. 
Song 235 


823 iwas 4 Dream, bow long fond x may how 7 7 ? 


Been food into Captivity? 
555 Newgate as my want of Wit, DN 
did my{eif commit, 
My Bonds I knit. 
Mi ne on Godler was my only For, 
Thats did my Freedom di ſavow; 


But now 1 will ſhake off my Chains and prove, 
Opinion built the Goals of Love, _ 
Made 43 the Bonds, gave him bis Bow, 


Hu tloody Arrows 200, 65 


That Murtber ſo. Ys 
ay, thoſe dire Deaths which idle Towers dream, 

Were all contiv'd to make a Theam, | ö 
For ſome carouzing Poers drunkeu fame. 


Oy elf io cours your peeviſhneſ3 . - Ht 
her I did at your Footſtool lie, 


Exe ding fi om raus Ee, 52 FL Cen 2 [ | 


Jo Jive or die. ; 
Now miles or frowns, care not what 7 baue, 
Nay rather than I I be your Slave, 


— 


court the plagues tc ſend me 10 m Grave, ©, | | 


. 


Farewell ewell| 
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2 For ever, evermore, 1 bid adieu. 
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: Fitewel thoſe Charms that Aid o long bewitch, I 


- Earew<l that wanton youthful Itch, 


| Farewel that treacherous, bliaking Boy, 


Taat proffers ſeeming Joy, 


To all thoſe Night-embrices- which as you 


Know very wel, were not a fewz i 


For ever, evermore I bid adieu. 
No I can ſtand the Sallies of your Bye: "is 


In vain are a thoſe Batterie, | 

Nor can that love-diflembiiag the ftile, 

Nor can that Try Smile, : ü 
Logger beguile 3 

Nor thoſe H-art- -traps which each hovr you renew, 

To all thoſe Witchrafts, and to You, 


= Song 2 


Sing hold thy Noſe to the bot, 5 Tom, 


| Then hold thy N-ſe to the Pot, Tom, Tom. 
| Hold, bold thy Noſe to the Pot, Tom; Tom. 


Old „hold thy Nole 245. Pot, Tom, Jem, 
And hold thy Noſe to the Pot, = Tom, 
Tis thy Pot, and niy Por, | 
And my Pot, and thy Pot, 


'Tis Malt will core thy Mas, Fon, 
And wil heal thy Diftempers i in Au tum; 
Felix quem facient, 
1 prethee be patient, 
Aiena per icula cautum. 0 


Neither Parſon, nor Vicar, 
Bat will toſs off his Liquor; 


Sing hold thy Noſe to the Pot, Jom, Tom. 


Song 23 7. 


5 Na I confeſs I am in love, 


Though i did think I never could, 


Bat cis wich one dropt from above, 
: Who: 
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| '* hoſe nature's made of the fineſt mould 8 
| e _— ud . 
So fair; ſo good, fo all Divine, . 
Id quit the world to make her mine. 9 
Have you not ſeen the Stars retreat. 
When Sol ſalutes our Hemiſphere e 
So ſhrink the Beauties called gret 
When fweet Roſe la doth appeal; 
Where ſhe as other women are, „ 
[ ſhould not love, nor vet deſpair, - Sr” 
But I could never bear a ming 
willing to ſtoop to common Faces: 
Nor confidence enough can find, 
¶ To aim at one fa full of Grace⅛.  * 1 
Fortune and Nature did agree, 
No woman ſhould be wed by me. | 
n 1 
| TIth. an old motly Coat, and a maumſie Noſe, x. 
W And an old ſerkin that's out at the Elbows j 
And an old pair of Boots drawn on without Hoſe, ; 


|Stuft with Rags inſtead. of Loes. 


0 7 


Xx. — 


"Kg . 
* 


Au an old Soldier of, the Cucen n, | 
And the. Queens old Soldier. ©... 
WS 2 I " 7 5 17 \ \ IM | i 1 
with an old ruſty Sword that's hack d;with blows 


[4nd an aid Dagger to ſcare, awgy-che, Cs. 
And an old Horſe that. reels, as he goes, 


And an old Saddle that no Man kn -w, a | 

> Aad an old Soldier of d the; Queens, Je ALL\ | 

| Aud the Queens old Soldier, ö. 
Mg ith H (s old woupdsin Fight y Sight, u AN 
Which he recovered at Tilbury Fight, 
With an old Paſpart that never was read. 
That in bis old Travels ſtood him in great Regd. | 
2 And an old Qoldier, the Quxens, Nm 
And the Que ens old oldier: CT "Cf kas | 
With his old Gun, andchig Aendaliers, 
With old Head. piece to kegp. wa 


* 
* * —— 
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With an ond Shirt is gone to wrack, © 
With a great Louſe anda liſt on his bac 
{Is able to carry a Pedlar and is Pack, 
And an old Soldier of the Queens, 
And the Queens old Soldzer, 
With an old Queen to lie by his Side, 
That in an old time had been pockify*d”: 
He's no rid to Bobe mia to fight with his Foes. 
And he ſwears by his valor he'l iaye better Cloths, 
Or elſe he ' loſe Legs, Arms, Fingers, and Toes, 
And he'l come again when ro Man knows, 
Like an old Soldier of the Queens, 
And the CHA old Soldrer. 7 
1 © Song 239. 0 
1 W. an old Song male by an old antient _ 
Of an old worſpipful ( Gentleman who had a 
great Eſtate, +08 
Who kept an old Houſe at a bolt fal rate, „ 
And an old Porter 10 relieve the Poor at his gate, Ile 
Like an old Cortier of the Queens, Cc. 
ib an old Lady whoſe anger good Words aſſwages, 
do every Quarter pays her old Servants their 1 wages, | 
Who never knew what belong'd to Coachmen, Foor- 
men, and Pages. 
Buy kept e old Fellows,” 215 Luc Coins! ani 
Like an Old Courtier, Cc. Gage, 
With an old Study fill full of learned Books, | 
With an 0Jd REUETEAA Parſon, N dowd Javge by bim! 5 
bis Looks, 
With an old Butter Harb E quite off the 01h 
Hooks, © © | 
And an 0*¹ Kitchen, which muede, 4 tort 
Like an Old, &c. (old Cooks, 
With an old Hall bung round abous with Guns, Pikes, 
and Bows. Wi 
With old - Swords; "ond benen, . uhh heve *. %. Wh 


mnany-j — . 2 2 
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ij - 


Tr unk -boſe Ee. 


Hounds, 
Grounds, * 


own Bounds.. 


mind, „ 


nor Care, 


And ſeventeen 
Like a young 


Witha new "Hal 


(man 


„ 


And an Ol Hyſado-· Coat 10 cover "bes Worſbip s 


And a Cup of old Sherry 10 comfort bis Copper Noſe, 
| Like an Old, CC. 
With an old Faſhion when Chriſtmas; is come, 
To call in his Neighbour with Ba 
And goad cheer enough to furniſh every did Room, 
And old Liquor able 10 make a Cat ſpeak, and a wiſe- 

Like an Old, G. 
With an Old Huntſman, a Faulkner, a | Kennel of | 


pipe and Drum, 


Dumb, 


( Pounds. 


e Kiygs, 


Like a young Gallant newly come to his L 
That keeps a brace of Whores at his Commend, 
And takes up a thouſand pounds upon's own Land, ? | 
And lieth drunk in a new Tavern till > can neither 
Like a young, Cc. 1 
With a neat Lady that is brisk 40, 158. 
Who never knew what belonged 10 nt Pee 


But buy ſeveral Fans to play. with the u wanton Air 


e Ly 


or N Dreſſings of hes A Da 
7 (Hair, 
Jails whore the off be flood,” 


Wi berezn is barned nei the- 0a] Av) Wood, 
4 And a Shuffle-board N indorb and red as blood, 
ks „ 


1 
/ 


— — 


[PVhich never ' bunted nor hawk'd, hs. in his own 
Who like. an old wiſcman kept bimſalf within bis | 


And when he died gave every chili 4 thouſand. old 
Like an Old, Cc. 
But to bis eldeſt Son bis Houſe and Lands be Mn d 
charging him in his Will, t0 keep the old Fowntiful 
| (kind: 
To love his good old Servants and 0 Neighcours be, to 
But in the enſuing Ditty, you. fhall bear bow be was 
Like a young Courtier of 


— ́’ ln. . — — 


= 
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r round with Pictures, which doth the poor Jui. 
| L ke a young, Oe. | ( good, 
With a new Study ſtufft full of Pamiiilers and Plays, | 
ith a new Cbapl iin that ſwear faſter than be prays] 
ö nb a new Buttery Hatch that open once in four al 0 
| -five Days. a 

Winh 4 new French Cook mo make Ciel ſaws awd toys, 
| Like a vonug, Ge. er 
| With anew Faſhion when Chriſtmas # come, 
| With a new Fourney up to London we muit be gone, 
| 


"_—_— 


And leave no body at bome but our new Porter John, 
Who relieves the pcer with a thump on the back winh i 


* 


Bi Like 2 youeg, Oc. ' (ſtone : 
: | Whh a Gentleman Ufber, whoſe Carriage is compleat, 


— 4 8 
—— 


With a Footman, Coachman, and Page to carry Meat, | 
With a waiting Genile woman, whoſe Dreſſing i ven 


neat, 
ho when the Maſter has din'd lers the Serwinil 


With a new honour bought w.th his Petbers old Gold, 

That many of bis Fathers o Mannors bad fold, 

IA this is the occafion that moſt men do bold, 

4 | That good Hufe - kecping is now grown ſo cold. 
5 { Like a jeupg Courtier of the Kipgs, 

| 

4 1 the { FOO young Courtier. 


/ 
: 
18! Like a young, Oc, (not eat: | 
; 
| 
\ 


| | gong 240. 
i new Beard but lately trial 1 
| . With a new Love-lock neatly dend, 
[VVith a new Favour ſnatch'd or nim'd, 
With a new Doublet French-like limb'd, 
With a nes Gate as if he ſwim'd, 
{ And s new Soldier of the Kings, 
| or the Kings new Solder.  _— 
1 {With a new. Feather in bis . 
= 1 ne w white Boots without a Strap, 
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And newly paid for by: great. bap'y 
With a new Queen upon his Lap; 
And a new Brat thatne're eat bar, 
And a new; Kö. 
With a new Hat without band 3 
With a new Office without Land 3 1 
With all his Fingers on his hand, 
With a gew Face at Plymourb tand; 
And a new Horſe already and. 
And a new, kr. 
With i newCaflockTin'd with Cotton, 
With cardecues to call -his pot in; 
With a new Gun that nere was ſhot in, 
Under a nes Captain very hot in 


„„ 


A new Command, & ui n, 52111. 


And a new, Ke. 
With a new head-plece, net hity - 
With a new head of preeniſh wit, 


With a new ſhirt without louſe or gh It? 


With a new Bind, not torn as yet, 
With a new Spear, and very fit, | 
For 4 new, Ke. 
With a new Jacket made - Boff, 
Wi-h new lee vesof Spaniſh Stuff, = 
With a new belt of L*ather enough ; ; 
With new Tobacco-pipes to puff, | 
And a new brawl to take! in Snuff. 
Like a new, & c. 


| —_ 
He's newly come to erte years, 


And gone aboard with his Mothers tears, +1 


With his Monmouth Cap about bis Ears, 
With new Bravadoes void of Fears, © 
And a new Oath by which he ſcests, 

To be new, &c. 


Wich a new Noſe that ne*ce met foe, 
ke a new ſword thatne'r rene 


K 
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With a new red breech to make a hows: 
Wich a new Copper Lace or two, P28 £53 
And new Points on his Wings alſo, era ba 
, To a new Courtier he will go. nd 
| To drink old Sack, and do no mo. 
| Like a new Soldier of the Kings * 
Or, the Kings new Soldier. 
| Catch,” or Song 241. T 1 1 
i H E Hunt is up, the hunt is uß, 
And now it is almoſt Day, 0 8 
And he that's a: Bed with another Mans W 
i e's time to get him .. 2g 


J ' Mock Song. 242. 5 N 
| Of Love! whoſe power and might, | 


— 
— 


No Creature e're withſtood. 

N Thou forceſt me to write, Abe be „ if: 
Come turn about Fee. den sg K 
Sole Miſtreſs of my Heart.. 1 

Let me thus far preſume, 
To crave in this Requeſt, 

A black patch for the Rheum, 
Grant pity or I die, 
ö Love ſo my Heart bewitches, | aa 
= [With Grief I 'howl and cry; _ __ , _ 
Oh how my Elbow itches: = 
Tears overfow my Sight, 
788 With floods of daily weeping, 
| That in the ſilent Night, | 

I cannot reſt for ſleeping, 


On OT = 
—— 
. - _ 
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What is't I would not * | ant 
To purchaſe ane feet bee - 
Bid me to China go, 5 


Faith Ill fit Jown the We 
Oh Women you will never, 
But think Men ſtill will flatter 3 3 


4 
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] vow I love You ever, 
But yet it is no matter, + ; / 
Cupid is blind they fay, © 
But yet me thinks he geeth $ 17% 
He ſtruck my Heart to Day, - 
A Turd in Cupid's Teeth'si ; + 
Her treſſes that were wrought, _ 
Much like the golden ſnare, 
My loving heart hath caught, 
As Moſs did catch his Mare. 
But ſince that all relief, 
And comforts do forſake me : 
PI] kill my {elf with grief, 
Nay then, the Devil take me, 
And ſince her grateful merits, .. 
My loving looks muſt lack, 
I'll top my vital Spirits | 
With Claret and with Sack, 
Mark well my woeful hap, _. 
Jove, Rector of the Thunder, 
Send down thy Thunder-clap, 
And rend her Smock in ſunder. | 
Mock Song, in Anſwer 243. 
OUR Letter I receix d, ad 
Bedeck'd with flouriſhing Quarters, 
Becauſe You are deceived, - | 0 
Go hang you in your Garters. 
My Beauty, which is none, 
Yet ſuch as You proteſt., 
Doth make You ſigh and groan 
Fie, fie, You do but Jeſt..,. 
I cannot chuſe but pitty,.._ . 
Your reſtleſs mournful Tears, 
Becauſe your plaints are witty, 
You may go ſhake Your Ears. 
To purchaſe Y our Delights | 
"WH 


— 
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No labour you will leaſe, re 
Your pains I will requite 3 
1 aid, give him ſome Bread and Cheeſe, 
Tis vou I fain would fee, © £351 : 
Dis you I fain would ſee, T 

*Tis you 1 daily think on, 
My Looks as kind ſhall ber 
As the Devil over Lincoln, n e 1b 
If ever Ido tame, a 3:897.2niyol vh_t 
Great ꝓove of Lightaiog Flaſher, it Fore 2A 
I'll ſend my fiery flame, $8662 , 
And bura thee ioto Aſhes, ttt: 1 

J can by no means miſs thee, ; 14:4 OT 
But needs muft have thee one day; l af 
I pray thee come and kiſs me, IS 41%! . 
Whereon I ſat on Sunday. | 


[| 2 8 Song 2 or 197 2371 

1 F the be fair, 1 eat the re 1997 At 
if ſhe be ſweet,- I'l hope the den, 0 

it ſhe be fair, they ſay ſhe'il do, 1 x E 

if the be foul, Melt d 7+ "7 

It the be fal, nel breed Suſped, A 

If ſhe be foul, he ll cauſe Nepled, e 

it; Tf ſhe be foto O the eee 14 

LT | Then be detn (avcur of the Court: 

1 It ſbe be of the City born, Sol 9 

1 She'l] give the City-Arms, the Hore,” - 

4 'f ſhe be born of Parents biſe, | 

3 I icorn her vectues for her place; ä 

1 It ſhe be fair and witty too, | 

| I fear the harm her wit may do, 

if ſhe be fair and wanteth wi“, 

J love no beauty without it: 

Ia brief, be u hat ſhe will, 'm one 

© Tt can love all, though [ wed none, 
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T Here's none but the glad Man. 
1 Compar'd to the mad- man, 
Whoſe heart is ftill empty of care, —-_ _ 
His Fits and bis Fancies 
Are above all miſchancee, | 

Aud Mirth is his ordinary Fare: | 
Then be thou mad, & be mad, mad let us all be, 
There's no men lead lives more merry than we. 
rf. 2164 16. e ee 
FN AzZe not on thy beauties pride, 

Tender Maid in the falſe tide, 

That from Lovers eyes did ſlide, 
Let thy faithful Chryſtal ſhow, 
How thy colours come and go, 
Beauty takes a foil from wo, Sf 
Love that in tho ſmooth ſtream lies 
Under pity's fair diſguile, 
Will thy melting heart ſurprize. 

Nets of paſſions fineſt thread. 
(Snat ing Poems) will be ſpread, - 
All to catch thy Maiden-head. 17 
Then beware for thoſe that cute, 


For a reward, a Calenture. 
Rather let the Lover pine, 

Than his pale Cheek ſhould aſſign, 

A perpetual bluſh to thine, | 


"ef 


Beggar got 4 Bailiff, 4 Bailiff got 4 Teoman. 


A Freeman got a Maſter, and be begat a teaſe, 
And ſoon became a Gentleman. iben 4 Juſt. of Peace, 
This Fuſtice got a Daughter, & ſhe is come 10 light, 


Loves diſeaſe themſelves endure, Ex ; brig 


Song 247. | 


A Teoman got a Prentice, a Prentice got a Freeman, | 


of Complements, : x | 247 2 


She ftept into the Court, and there ſhe got a Knight, 
| Rigs got 4 Lord, a Lord an Ear} bego, 
An Earl got a Duke, this Duke w4s aScok- 


__ This 
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his Duke a Prince begot, a Prince of Royal hope, 


The Pope got a Baſtard, he was a noble Spark, 
He lay with a Nun, and, and fo begot a Clark, 
A Clark got a Sexton, a Sexton got a Vicar, 
A Vicar got a Parſon,& all of them got Liquor, 
Till they were all made Prebends, and fo they got a 
ADean got a Biſhop,a Biſhop got a Quean. (Dean. 
l a. . . SSM" 2 
LL ſing you a Sonnet that never was in Print, 
1 Tis truly & newly come out of the Mint, 
I'll tell you beforehand, you'll find nothing in't. 
On nothing I think, and on nothing J write. 
Tis nothing I court, yet nothing I ſlight 
{Nor care Ia pin, if I get nothing by t. 


al. 


Did ſtart out of nothing, 2 Chaos a Den; (Men, 
And all things thall turn into nothing agen. 
is nothing ſometimes makes many things hit, 
As when fools among wiſemen do ſilently ſit; 

A fool that ſays nothing may paſs for wit. 
What one man loves, is another man's loathing, 


1 o IL | 
And both do in the concluſion love nothing, (ing 
j Your Lad that makes love to a delicate ſmooth- 
And thinking with ſighs to gain her & ſoothing, 
Frequently makes much ado about nothing. 
At laſt when his Patience and Purſe is decay'd, 
He may to the Bed of a whore be betray:d ; 

But the thathath nothing muſt needs be a Maid, 
Your flaſhing and clathing, and flaſhing of wit, 
Doth ſtart out of nothing but fancy and fit: 
Tis little or nothing to what has been writ. 
VVhen firſt by the ears we together did fall, 


He begot an Emperor, the Emperor a Pope, 


Fire, Air, Earth & Water, Beafts, Birds, Fiſh and 


— — — — — 
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This blade loves a quick thing, & that loves a flow 


Then ſomething got nothing, and nothing got all; | 
From nothing it came, and to nothing it hall. The 
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The Party that ſeald. to a Cov'nant in haſte, — 
VVbo made our 3 Kingdoms & Churches lie waſte. 


Their Project, and all come to nothing at laſt. 
They raiſed an Army of Horſs and of Foo, | - 


| 


To tumble down Monarchy, Branches & Root, 
They thunder'dandplunder'd;but norb:ng wou'ddo*t 

The Organ, the Altar, and Miniſters cloathing, 
ln Presbyter-Fack begot ſuch a loathing, 
That he muſt needs raiſe a pretty New nothing. 
And when he had rob'd us in ſanctiſied cloathing 
Per jur'd the People by faithing and trothinng; 
At laſt he was catcht and all came to nothing. 

In ſeveral Factions we quarrel and brawl, 
Diſpute, and contend, and to fighting we fall; 
P11 lay all to not bing, that nothing wins all. 
VVhen Var, and Rebellion, and Plundering grows, 
The Mendicant Man is freeſt from Foes; | 
For he is moſt happy has nothing to looſe, 

Brave Cæſar, and Pompy, and Great Alexander, 


Nothing can ſay it an Action of Slander. Th” 
The wiſeſt great Prince, were he never ſo ſteut, 


Did bring nothing in, nor ſhall bear nothing out. 


By brewing Rebellion, Nicking and Frothing, 
In 7 years diſtance was all things and nothing. 
Dick (Olivers Heir) that pitiful ſlow thing, | 
|V V ho, once was4nveſted with purple ſine Clothing, 
Stands for a Cypher, and that ſtands for Nothing, 
If King-killers Bold are excluded from bliſs, 
Old Bradſhaw (that feels the reward on't by this) 


N 


VVhom Armies followed as Gooſe follows Gander, 


Tho? conquer the world and give mankind a rout, 4 


Old Noll that aroſe from high thing to low thing 


Had better been goihing, chan what he now is: 
Blind Colonel Hewſon, that lately did crawl, 
To lofty Degree, from a lo Cobler's Stall, 
Did bring Awl to nothing, when Amwl come to all. 
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Though lately he was but @ pititul low: thin 
Pays Landlord, Draper, and Taylor with n 


When death doth arreſthim: & bear him away,(pay, 


Ko... 
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And ſay that on/nothing,: I nothi 


{He ſtudied when he had nothing to do. 


| 


| 


By a rabble of Prentices lately were :chac'd, 
F huzcourting,and ſporting comes to nothing at 


no? ö hn * * 31 
wth 4 ” SS 8 — 5 ” 
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Your Gallant that Rants it in delicate clothing, 


& 
| | oching. 
The nimble-tongu'd Lawyer that pleads for his 


At the general Bar will have xothing to ſay, 

W hores that in'Silks were by Gallants embrac'd, | 
laſt 
If any Man tax me tor weakneſs ot wit, = 
ng have writ, ' 
{ ſhall anſwer, Ex nibilo nthil fit. bor; ol 


| 


Yet let his diſcretion be never ſo tall, 
This very word nothing ſhall give it a fall; 
For writing of nothing I comprehend all. | 
Let every Man give the Poet his due; 
Caule then it was with him, as now it's with you; 
8 


This very word nothing if took the right way, 


May prove adyantageous, for what would you fay, 
Uf the Vintner ſhould cry, there's x 


othing to pay? 


Song 249. 


tell her boldly that *cis ſhe, 
gry be, 


| Y Heaven I'lI 


Why ſhould fhe aſhamed or an 
That ſhe's beloved by me? | 


The Gods may give their Altars o're, 
T hey'l ſmoak but ſeldom any more, 


If none but happy Men muſt them adore. 
The lightning which tall Oaks oppoſe in yain, 


To itrike ſometimes does not diſdain, 
The humble Furzes of the plain, 
She being ſo high and I fo low, © 
Her power by this doth greater ow, 
VVho at ſuch diſtance gives fo ſure a blows: | 


[Compared with her all things ſo worthleſs prove, 


'T hat nought on earth can towards her moye.. 
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Tilt be exalted by her. loye. WI 
Equal to her, alas, there's, none; 
She like a Deity is grown, | 
That muſt create, or ele muſt be alone. 


f there be Man that thinks himſelf ſo high, 


As to pretend Equality, | 
He deſerves her leſs than 3 8 
For he would Cheat for 1 relief, 
And one will give with leſſer Grief, | 
To an undeſerying Beggar dba a. Thief. ; 


Song 250: 2% 

Hen I drain my Goblets deep, 

All my cares are rockt aſleep, 
Rich as Creſus, Lord o' th* Earth, 


|Chanting Odes of Witt and Mirth, 
And with Ivy Garlands crown'd, 
{1 can kick the Globe round, ound, 


Let others tight while I drink; 
Boy, my Goblet fill to the brink; 
Come bl it high, fill it high, 


That I may driok and die, 
For when] lay down my head; 11 
Tis better to be drunk, tis — to be drunk, | 


Dead drunk, than dead, 
4 | Song 251. 
E not thou ſo foolith nice, 

As to be invited twice; 

What ſhould Women more incite, 


Than their own ſyveet Appetite ? 


Shall ſavage things more freedom have, 
Than Nature unto. V Voman gave? 

{The Swan, the Turtle, and the Sparrow, 
Bill and kiss, then take the Marrow. 
[own y bill and kiſs, what then they do, 


Come bill and | kiſs, - and I'll ſhew You, . 
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| — "ooo 387; 
Hills o on the new made Hay, 
Phillis on the new made Jay, | 
In a wanton poſture la 
{Thinking no Shepherd | by her ; 
But Amzintas came that way, 
And threw himſelf down by ber. 
Hotly he purſued the Game, 8 
1 Hotly > hi purſued the Game, 
She cry £ piſh and fe for ſhame, N 
I vow you ſhall not do it; 
I But the Youth ſoon overcame, 
And eagerly fell to it, 
V Vhen alas to vex her more, 
| VVhenalas to vex her more, 
He etre ſhe began gave Gere; 
For ſuch was the dventure, | 
e made his Complement at door, 
18 And could not ſtay to enter, 

| In great rage ſhe flung away, 
In great rage ſhe flung away, 
He athamed and breathleſs lay 1 J. 
But though he had diſpleaſed ber, 4610 1 
He rallyed and renewed the Fray, | |: 
And e appeaſed hero > 51 Ut 155 


01g 
Ome Jack, Let's Arink. a Pot of Ate, 
And I ſhall tell thee ſuch a Tale, 
VVill make thine Ears to ring; 
My Coyn is ſpent, my Time is e 
And I this only: Fruit can bonſt, 
That once ¶ ſa my: King. 
But this doth moſt afflict my mind, 
II went to Court in hope ms io 
- | Some of my Friends in place: V5 n 
And N there I had a on + | 
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Fre of Complements . 257 
Of all the Crew, but by ue ae 1 
| [ hardly knew one Face, „ai ung 
|Site of fo many noble Sparks, * 
Who on their Bodies bare the Marks | 
Ot their Integrity 3 
And ſuffered ruin o Eſtate, 
It was my baſe unhappy Fate, FOES 
That I not one could fee. eit ann 
Not one upon my life, among f I AG 
My old acquaintance aſl aloJe, << beg 
At Truto and before. ' 22019001 
And I ſuppoſe the place can ſhow, + 
As few of thoſe whom thou didſt knorf, 
At Nork, or Marſton- More. 

But truly there are ſwarms of thoſs Si 
V V hoſe Chins are Beardleſs, yet their Noſe, | 
And hacklides ſtill wear Muffs ; 1 4 
V Vhill the old ruſty Cavalie 04; 
Retires, and dares not once appear, ,-© 

For want of Coyn and Cuffs; 
VVhen none of thoſe I could deſery, 
VVho better far deſerved than I, 


I calmly did reff&: 9 28 ＋ if 
Old Servants they by ruleof State, e e ee 
Like Almanacks grow out of date 

V Vhat then can I expect? + 


Troth in contempt of Fortunes frown, gi 
I'll fairly get me out of Town, 
| And in a Cloyſter pray: 5 1. Mc ) 
That ſince the Stars are yet bed ; 1433 224310 BW 
Iro Royaliſts, the King may find, 1 by:g 
More faithful Friends than they. bro} 1 8 
1 Song 254. 7 E n Cy 
Marvel Dick, that — been ar ib 4 of 
So long abroad, and having ſeen „ 4111-1620 
| The V Vorld as 2 haſt nn Ind: ot 
ro | Thou 
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Thou ſhouldit acquaint me with a es, 

As old as Nectar, and as ſtale, 

As that of Prieſt or Nun. 

Are we to learn what is at Court? 

A Pageant made for Fortunes ſport, 

Where Merits ſcarce appear; 
For baſhful merit only dwells 

In Camps, in Villages, and Cells, 

Alas it comes not there. 

Deſert is nice in its Addreſs, 


And merit oft · times doth oppoſe, 


Beyond what Guilt would do; 
But they are ſure of their Demands, 


And brazen Faces too. 
The King indeed doth ſtill profeſs, 
To give his Party ſoon redreſs, | 

And cheriſh honeſty ; 7, 
But his good wiſhes prove in vain, 
Whoſe Service with the Servants gain 
|: Not always to agree, 

Ah Princes be they never ſo wiſe, | 

Are fain to fee with other eyes, 
But ſeldom hear at all. 
And Courtiers find their Intereſ, 
In time feather well their Neſt, s 
Providing tor their fall, | 
Our comfort doth on him depend, 
Things wben they are at worſt wil _ : 
And let us but reflect 

On our Condition tother Day, 

When none but Tyrants bore the ſway, 
| What did we then expect 
Mean while a calm Retreat is N 
But Diſcontent if not — 
May — breed Diſſoyalty ; 


That come to Court with Golden Hands, 


This, 
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This is the conſtant; Note Hing 
have been faithful to my, King, $162 1:24.45 5d 
And fo ſhall live and, die. e e, 
Sang 256. 
Hillis I pr 


VVhy aid Von F 
That I did not ors Mea? e 
[ durſt not 15 17 36914 54 

As on Efe z was” | | 
Nor talk of Love 20050 Eg 240. . 10915 bo \ | | 


Should I make known i ed dN 
My flame, you'd. frown. m.. 7 +49: 47 
No Tears could ere appeaſe Leun D 
'Tis better | F { <34 550 „ 1 y i ii to 2 1 
Should ſilent die er t . 
Than culking todiſpleaſe You. . 1 ; 9k ! ei 
Song 256. 5 
0 M E Choris bie We to the omer,. ] 
To ſport us COP be done, 1 1:5. TH 
Such is thy Powerrrĩq moni rf. : ONE © 1 
That every Flower me 
ob to thee as tb che 9 A oh 
if a flower but chance to die, oy ͤ 100 
With my Sighs;blaſt, or mine Byes ain; 
Thou canſt bat it with thine Ee, i wont = | 
And with thy Breath make*t {weet again, 
The wanton Suckling and the Vine, ; 
VYill firive for th' honour,,,wbo firſt . 
With their Arms incircle thine 
To keep the burning Sun a wax. 
Song 257. * 
Hough I am Young, and cannot e 
1% Either what Love or Death is well; 
And then again I have been told, 
Lore wounds with Heat, and Death with Cold, 
Yet 1 have heard they both bear Darts, 4 4 
| 2 na | 
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And both do aim at humane Hearts; 3 

So that J fear they do but bring 

Extreams to touch and mean nothing. 

Song 258. | 

Pon the Change e were Merchants meet, 

| *T wixt Cornbil and Threadneedle- fre, 14 \ 

| Where wits on every Size are hurl'd, 

To treat of all things in the world, ies | 

I ſaw a folded Paper fall, + $197 20 . 

And upon it theſe words were writ, n TOW 

Have at all, * | bro, * 

Thought I, if have at allie bs; en . 

For ought I know tis have at meg. [ 
And (if the conſequence be true) wy 34 
It may as well be, have at you: 

'} Then liſten pray to what I ſhall 

In brief declare Romney written there, 

Have at all. 

II am a Courtier hein ſpore, G dt . 
Do come from the Utopian Court, [ 

To whiſper ſoftly in your ear, e 
How high we are, and what we _y * * 

To tell you all would be too much, | 
But here and there a little Wunde 
- Have at all. 

I was not many years ago, Jp ſs 17% | 
In tatters trimm d from top to toe, W 
My Rags are all to Ribbons turn d, 

My patches into pieces fall, 

I cog a Dye, ſwagger ard lic, 

Have at all. 

- oon my Pantalonian Pate, 

I wear à Millinefs Eſtate: 
But when he duns me at the Court, 

I ſhew him a Protection fort; 
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Whilſt be does to proteſting fall; s. 

| And then I cry, Dam me, a! 3 1 

Have at all, | A 

Since Venus ſhaved: off all my nn 
A powdered Perriwig wear, How 

VV hich brings me in 12 —_—.. 

V Vhich I procure for Lords and Earls. 

V Vhen Dove doth for a Cooler call, s 
My fancy drives ar Maids and wire, 8 
Have at all, © 91 1 Ve - 5 
My Lodgings never 216 Ae 9237%0..3 
Another | New me for my Dirt, deen 

[ had of him in fifty three; Tt 

VVhich I forgot, ſo doth 28085 5 3 
I call him ade Fellow, Sirrah, . 
And draw my Sor d to run-him Ln 
Have at all. 2 axe K 
Yet once a Friend that ſav Amy e, 0UCT 
Who had a een not % 
I did. in courteſie requite, ye 977 i 
Made him a Cuckold and a Knights 3 
Which makes him mount like Tennis-ball, | | 
Whilſt ſhe and I Wer LES ON + >|. 
Have at all. i (22100 E. 2 4 AA ER. 
But yet thoſe Cits are ſubtle, Slaves, 51/4 
Moſt of them Wits, and re OY 
We get their Children, and the wy ay 112 
From us get Lands, and Lo 
And tis moſt fit in theſe Afaire, | 
That Lands ſhould 80 to the right Heirs | 
| Have at all. Oh, 2911 399%) ba 

[A Soldier } directly hate z 105 7 Mts, 

A Cavalier once broke my panes G3 43. 10 20 
With Cane in hand he overcome me, 
And took away my Miſtreſs from me; 

For I confeſs I love a Wench, 
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| Th = SST FJ Dutch, or French, 
= Have at all. vp 
A Soldiers Life is not like mine; . 
I I will be plump, when he ſhall pine; 3 
My Projects carry ſtronger Force, 

Than all his armed Foot and Horſez -- 
[hae though his ices e roar, 


For (to tell you truly) we have none, 

If any me do queſtion call, 

1/:th Pen, or ca, Had Nat « che Word 
we toiled, 


Have, 4 A. 
OOR Jenny Sore 
P A long long Summers ow 
Till we were almoſt ſpoiled, 
Piib making of the Hay, | 
Her Kerchief was of Holland clear, | 
Bound low upon her Brow, | 2 1 „0 
| {'ſe whiſper d ſomething in her Ear, ib 
' ö 
But what's that to ποά 04 
| HegStockings were of Kerſe eygreen 2 | 
Vell ſtitcht with yelow Silk, 1 
1Oh! ſike a Le Hay never Len; 
Her Skin as white as Milk, 
| Her Hair was > black as any Crow, 
And ſweet her Mouth was too, 
Oh! Jenny daintly could mow, 
But what's to you? 
Her Petti-coats were not ſo low, | 
As Ladies now do wear em; — 
She needed not a 27280 I trow, 
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My ae all do ware. 4 7 

N Have 41 all. tl 
Thus have I given you in gore, RIG 
A Courtier of Ota Court; Nr »onjpbod * 
[ write not of Religion. xls on 1 
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For ST was aq to bear em: T 


Pz took em up all in my hand, 
And I think Linnen too, 


But what's that to you ? 


And Concubines 

Yet I z poſſes more Wei 
And he had more of Cumber. 
My Toy ſurmounts a wedded Life, 
With tear the lets me mow, | 


But what's that to y 


To make my Jenn ir, 
There's no bostenftheß ſike as mi 
Pm almoſt void of care. 


Will more Men bring to, woo, 
Which I ff all take for 4 Diſgrace, | 


But what's that to pou 45 

A'S celia, a, 1.215 t Fe 
Of. killing with eg 93 

h ore a tender 


72 8 


Your trium 


Makes a <: 


As trample ore a Captive. S vs 
That uſe of Victory is, vain, 
[Purſues the Foe unto his Grave. 


Sad Sighs I will no more approve, - 
Nor think tis bappy to be griev d 
Nor facrifice my fe 
Though 'tis true, your 
As powerful as it was be fore, 
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Which made a Friend of nd to and,” 


King Solomon bp e ves . t 3 


A Wench is hetter than a 8 | 
The Lilly and the Roſe config” h "OY ; 


* 4 
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But yes I fear my Jering's ce, &' 


eart, 
Victim of your] Prize. 
[Such Souldiers little honour gain, 


But Priſoner-likeas when repriey'd | 2 


to love. 
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41 ring Eyes, As A 
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But having felt his fatal ſplaſts, ' 
I'm warned to give Devotion o Te. 


II now at laſt you will be kind, A 
And juſt, as I have been to you,-. | 5 
Il then may once more change mx Be „ 
And be for ever true, r T 
But if you will be .<xue] an, © 5 | 
And conſtant zeal can norhing ſhove, : „ 
Then de you wedded to your ,,] l 
And I'll divorce my; ſelf from Love. Gr W 
Song 261. T 


Ook Laure] would-haye the Devil bis Gueſt, 
4 And bade him home to Peak to Dinner, 
Where Friend had neyer ſuch a Feat, 1 
Prepared at the Charge of a Sinner, . W 
| With a Hey Down, Down, Don, Down, SEO TI 
His Stomach was ſquealie, he came thither Coacht . 
'| The jogging had cauſed his Crudets to riſe, | 
To help which he call'd for a Puritan poacht, 
That uſed to turn up the white of 45 e a 4 
unib @ Hey, &c. „„ | 
And fo he recovered. unto is with hah. 
| He ſat him own, and! Hon to eat, 17 Al 
A Promoter in Phithb-broath was rhe firſt Diſh 
iS | His own privy Kitchen' fad no ſuch Meat, A 
| Vith a Hey, &c. ©. A 
| Yet though with'this he was triuch taken, 
I DO pon a ſudden be ſhifted' tis Trencher, 
I Als foon as he ſpy'd the Bawd and Bacon, 
By which you 5A know, the Dt Deyil isa Chet 
N ith a Hey, &c. We gh 
Six pickled Taylors ſliced and cut, 
With Sempſters and ak fit for his pak 
With Feather-men and Perfumers,” put 
2g 12 in a F to make a W175 Sallet, 
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Trich fat Uſurer ſtew'd i in his 9 1 
with him a Lawyers Head and green Sawce. 
All wbich his Belly took i in like a Barrel, 

As though till then he had neyer ſeen Sawce: 
With a Hey, &c. 

Then Carbonado d. and Cook d with pains, 

V Vas brought up a Serjeants cloyen F ace, 

The ſa wee was made of a Yeamans Brains, ay 

That had been beaten out with his Mage. 
With a Hey, &. 

Two roaſted Sheriffs. cams: to the Board, 

The Feaſt had nothing been without them, - 
Both living and dead were foxed and furred, 

And their Chains like Sauſages huyg fat them 
With a Hey, &. BE 
The next Diſh was the Mayor of the Town, . 

With a Pudding of maintenance put in his belly, 
Like a Gooſe in her Feathers, in his Gown, _ 
| With a couple of Hinch- Boys boil'd to Jelly. 

With @a Hey, &c. Aer 
Next came the ver- worn uſtice of Peace, 1233 

With Clerks like Gizzards flick under each arm, 1 
And Warrants like Sippets, lay in his own Greaſe, 

Set over a Chaſing-Ditch/ to be kept warm. 
With a Hey, &c. | 
A London Cuckold came hot from the Spit, „ 

And when the Caryer open had broke him, 1 ö 
The evil chopt his Head up at a Bit, 

But his Horns had almoſt” ike ond choak Ms 
With 4 Hey, &c. 8 P 
A fair large Paſtty of a Midi Hot, 

And for cold bak'd Meat in this . 

A Reverend painted Lady was brought, 

Long coffin'd in Cruſt ti now ſhe's grown ter, 

With a Hey, &c. e 
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t With a Panders Petti-roes that bad boaſted 


7 N 


| 
| 


; 


1 AU which he leet 4. eo fe wo 4 e, MES 
| Ze heaved the Yaſſer 77101 Noſe, 
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With a plump Harlots Head and Garlick 1. 


| 


Hi elf re 4 Captain, that ne ver was warlicl. 
VVith 2 Hey, Ce. ; 3 
' Then boiled and fuck upon a Prick, 2 
The Gizzard ws brought of a boly Ss, 
That bit 2 5 De, 4 721 ſo Si ick, 
That the oo gh al need of 4 ſter 
The Jow! of. a 3 ſerved or a Fi 
A- Conſtable ſowed pied Vinegar . 4 
ty” Aldermen "Lobſters laid in a Diſh, 
8 and a Choo den Te, bo, 


{1315 


He did for a_ Draw erby cal, 


And never left till 79 bad 27 
With a 135 Ge. fi F 


Then from the Table 147308 a Hart, , 
| All whic 71 


JEciendibip Þ higho hat 


Then reſt contente 


Where Ba et and Wine was not to ſee 
275 ew. away 4775 FP Fars, .. 9/ 
"From whence s it was.call d, The Deyils 12 5 in th 
With a Hey down, 8 a down, down, - (ly 
- Song, 262. | 1 
Ane, Thrks, 1 ei as well IC * 
To honour, to honour there were. _ 
Then would I ET my. debt of e En 
Bly that fame Co 5 n 
In the ſame Coyn which V approye; 5 0 
And now.. You 0 $2 F riendſnip / 
'Tis all the Payment I can mH,jft; ; :-, +4 4 
may Jays: Aid | 
Tis rathe „ od. AN s wr 
Tis bes, Loye,/w ce tae Bay nov. by 
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a4; well myſelf as you deny, 
4nd learn of me bravely to bear, 
The loſs of what I bold ſo dear; 
And that which honour does in me, 
La,, > 
My Example work in thee, . 1 
e 7 
H ! the little Houſe that lies under the Hill, 
| Oh ! thelictle Hou'e that lies under the Hill 
I nece's Ale aud Tobacco, and Wenches at Will, | 
Oh! the little Houſe that lies udder the Hill. , 


* 


ick. 


| „ & > "a 

Na Hill there grows a flow'r, 

Fair befal the gentle Sseet, 

By coat Fou'r there is a Bo T, 

Where the Heav'nly Muſes meet. 
I that Baw'r there is a Chair, 
Friaged all about with Gold, 
Where doth fit the faireſt Fair, 

Mortal ever did behold 
It is Phillis fait and bright, 5 61.44 
S$1e chat is the Shepherds Jof 
dhe chat Venus did deſpigbt, | "451-6 $104 
Aad aid blind her little Bor.. 
That i Me, the Wiſe, the Rich, 8 
That the World deſires to ſee; ² 
This is Ia que, the which, - _ 3 
+ There is noge but/onfy ſſ e. 
Who would not thts Face admirf-eae {8 


1 


Wha would noc this fight dürre, 
Tho? he th: ught to ſer no more? 15 
Oh fair Eyes! But let e fee 
Oge good loak, and Im Bone, 1 * 
Look ou me, for J am he, N 
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Who would not this Saint: ador rr. „ E 4 


* — — — — 
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4 Then take a merry Glaſs, _ : een 


5 4 Zang him up that is a Curmudgeon. 


; Rouad, and made muſick to bis ea!s. 


tel you, 


# \ 5 
Eo Song 266, k 


hn Nor ſhal this is heart of mine 
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Thy poor tity Coridon 55 
Thou, art the Shepherd: Queen, 

Lock upon thy bly Sin, —_— 
By vertues have bees ſcer, EA 
1 Dead men brought to live again, - 


* 


2 Jong 265. | 
Tac? lifes but ſhore ard-rime 2main / 
| Flyeson, and ner look: bick again; 
Let's laugh and fing and merry be, 5 
And ſpend our times in Jollity. 
Good Wine makes the Pope religio! fly given, 
And ſends al the Monks and little Fryars to Hes, 


— 


4 ” 
th 
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Fill ii juſt as it war, 

5 And let no man take it in ligten; 
Ae that makes any ſtir, | 
Is no true Drunken Cur, 


Twas Jove 's refreſhment when his miod was ſhrunk 
With cares, to make himſelf with Nectar drunk; 
480 heavily drunk, his Brain ran like the Sphears, 


He's right honeft man, you may delieve- what he'll 
f he hath. a joy Noſe, and a beautiful Bely, 
Then tale 4 mer! y Glaſs, &c. a 

Great Alexander to enflame his heart, _ Aa K 
Wich courage drank two Gallons and a Quart | 

At ſix go-downs, and then in Raptures bur''d, * 
He went and corquer'd all the World. | 
Darius loſt Perfia, and the Macedonian won it, | 

But it he had not been drunk, he could never have , 

done it. - Then take a mer!) Glaſs, &c. n 


- Ove I muft tell thee, Ile no longer be- | 
A victim to thy Beardleſs . 14 "od 


r 8 — 2 — * . , 7 — _ s . = 
"= Complemants.. a 


oY Now tis return'd -» + > 
Be offered at thy Shrine, | 


Love like Region's made an ziry Nam, . 


Nor does like wound, but we imagine ſoz. 
JOc, if it does perplex, 
And grieve the mind, 


<< . 
f 7 5 — CY L * 8 1 


bl 


a. Womea-no ſorrow find, 


en, 


Nor is it mens wortb, dot wealth makes Women | 


Jo awe thoſe. Souls whhm want of wit make tame. | : 
There's no ſuch thing as Q1iver,.Sheft, or Bow, 


fThs in the Maſculine-S-x, 7+. 11 


"Tis not our Parts or Perſons that can move em, : 


Nor at thy altar burn d. 100 255 4 


love 'em. 
Reaſon, not Love; 8 (hat be 1 my guide, 
Our fellow Creatures ſhan's be defiled, _;; 
Ile now a Rebel be, and ſo pull n 744 
nk be Diſtaff Hierarchy, N x 


Oc temales fancy d Crown, 
ſn theſe unbridled times, who would not firive 
[To free his Neck from all Prerogatizes... 
| Vong 207. 


T5 retice to their places R's maar 
And every ſoul is bound co lay ian | 
They'r Cowards that make it of Clarify'd Whey; 
Oc ſwill with the Swine ia the Juice of the Grains: | 
Give me the Racy Canary to pla, Ee 
(And the ſparkling Rheniſh to vault) inn my veins. 
Let Doors teach our lives are but ſhort, 
And over mach Wine a new death will invite, 
But we'l be revenged before-hand fort. | 

And cromn a lives micth, with the ſpace of a night, 
Then ftand we about with our glaſſes fall crowned, { 
W hilt every hs © elſe * the ir 1 ga grow, | 


8 — 
: 


— 
op / 


HE Springs coming on, and our $pirits bett 2 


A new brewing of Blood for the year that's to come : 


"If: 


% . 
, : „ 
* 
e 1 ai 


* Fed by deſite, . 1 


r 
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{And the Cellars become e Chambers are 


we'd ripple, and fiddle, and fuddle all out 
This e in ful Dravghts, with a Health to our 


| Song 268. 


Tid 6ur H ads and our Cape wien the Houſes curn 
round, (now, 


Then, fill out more Wine, twill a Sacriſice briog, 


King} 

Till we baffle the Stars, aud the Sun face 7 
W hoſe firftrifing Rays when ſhot from his throne, 
Shall daſh upon Faces as red as-bis own, 

And wonder that Mortals can Fuddle away, | 
More Wine in a Night, than he Water in wor 


- Ove 1 4 Bauble, 3 ers - 
Ne Man is able. ws 
70 jay it is this, or tis that, 
Tis ſo full of Paſfon, Es 
Of ſundry faſbions,  , - © 
"Tis like I cannot tell wh, 7, 3 
'Tis fair in the Cradle, | | 


is foul in the Saddle, 3 


8 Tis neither too cold, nor 100 he 
An errant Lyer, 


It is, and it is net. ; 
Love wes Fellow, + + 
+ Clad all in yelom, © 
The Cankerworm of the a, - 4.43 
; An miſebief, . 

Aud fucÞ 4 ie nief; . 

fs n0 Man is able to ſnd,” 15 

: Love is 4 wonder, Fl. | 

*'Tis here, and "tis onder, x. | 
At common to one as 0 moe, alete. 


Wy 


Lo great 4 Cheater, 4-48.09 
Every one is 1 A 


e 


nr 
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. Jong 269, 
Oh ſmile not to prevent is; 

Bur uſe this opportunity 
Left we both repent it, | 
F,own quickiy then, and break. my heart, 
So that my way of dying.“ | 
May though my Eife be full of mire; | 
Be worth the Worlds envying. 

So ne ſtriving knowI-#ge to refine,” - * 
Conſume the mſclves with thinking, | 


Are kindly kill'd with drinking. 

And ſome are wrack*d on ladian coaß, 

Thither by gain invited, 

And ſome 3 in ſmoak of Battle loft, - 

Whom Drums nor Lutes delighted. 

Alas! how poorly theſe depart, 

Their Graves flill unattended, | 
Who dies not of a broken · heat, : 

ia love is not befriended —- 2 

| His Memory is only ſweet, 


All praife no pity moving, - ; 
Who fondly at his-Miftreſs: feet; b 
Doth die with over-loving, + 
And now thou frown*ft, and now T die, 


2 * 


Shall ſhortly by dead Lovers lie, 

For that ground i is only hellowed. - 

If the Prieſt take it ill, I have a Grave, 

| |My death not well approving, 
The Poets my Eftate ſhall baye, - © 

To teach the Art of loving. N 

And now let Lovers ring the B. II:, 

For the poor Youth departed; 2 

[f He which all others elſe excelr, 


Ear be me this Ev'ning ger F 


And ſome whoſe ſti:adſtiips feat'd- in Wie, Teas 


My Corps my Lovers foll»wed 


** —— 


9 1 


- - 


Te. 
- as jo” 
25 | * 
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| Thatona 
Aud water 
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That are not bro ken- hearted, 
| My Grave with Flowers let Virgins row, 
But if thy Tears fall near them, | 
{ They | ſo excel in ſcent and ow, N 
Thy ſelt will ſhortly wear them 
Such F.owers how much will Flora prize, 
Lover" s growing, 
d by bis Miftreſs eyes, I”; 
With pity overflowing 3 _ 
A Grave ſo deckt will ( thougb thou art 
Vet fearful to come nigh me) 

Provoke thee ftraight to break thy near, - 
And lie down boldly by me. 


| While all the black is turning, 
All Torches burn, and each Quire fing, 
1 As Nature ſelf were mourning, 
And we hereafter may be found, 
czy Deftinies right placing) 
 - | Making, like Flowers, love undef ground, « Y 
| Whoſe Roots are ſtill embracing, | 
a Jong q :; -: 
88, I could love if I-could find 
A MiRceſs plealing to my 1 


Fo buy her Beauty, ſell her Love, 

Goes neat, yet cares got to be fine, 

T [Who loves me for my ſẽlf, not mine. 

Nor Lady proud, nor City „ 

1 gut full of freedom, full of Joy; N 
Not childiſh young, nor Beldam old, 

Not fiery hot, not _ Icy, cold; . 

Not gravely wiſe to Suide a State, 

Not vair, as-to he pointed at; 


— 


Not chaſt, not no repeated Whate; | 


Then every where the Bells ſhall x nat, PL, 


Waom neither Pride not Geld can — 2. 


Nor rich,” ner proud, nor baſe nor poor, a 
When 


| 


For #hey baue 4 nem Drug, © - LN 


0 


— — 


If ſhe have a moiſt palm, or a red bead of bair, 


carey. entitles me à Lover. meg .--- 
Song 271. Gore 4 


since waters were waters, 1 tun boldly ſay 


| For in your warm Beds your Phyfick oth beſt ; 7 1 
And rough, in the raking ſome jlitring*s requir 4. 25 
{The Mot 2 


Before ybey do venter to give their direction, 


* 


ER. : = n 1 8 269} 1 


When ſuch a L3fs I diſcover,, 5 Re - 


Declare your ee with bears and witi 


00 Mailens and Wives, and young | Widows re. I 
Voice. 1 | 
| 


There ne're was ſuch cauſe far 4 TOE 1 
For from London Town, N 


There's lately come don 2 - 1... 
| Four able. Phyſicians that never wore Grams, -" 


Their Phyſick is pleaſant, their Doſe it is large 
And you may be Curd witbout Danger or Charge. 4 
No Bolus, no Vomit, no Potion, ner Pil, 
(Which ſometimes do pure, but oftner do kill) 
rour vafte, not your Stomach, yeed ever ige, 1 
C „ 
Which is call d, The cloſe Hug, In __ 
Which will mend your Complexion, pit mie 2 loot; | 


ſmug. | 
A ſovereign Balſam which one well apply d, 
Tho“ grieved at the heart, the Patient ne re 15 
In abe Morning you not be-robb'd of your reſt, | 


n's ſo pleaſans you cannot be tir'd, 

For on your-back you muſt lie, TINO Soy 
With your -Buttock raiſed bigb, . 
And one of thoſe Doctor: maſt always be by 


ho ſtill will be ready to cover you warm, © | 2 F | 


For if you take cold all Phyfic doth barm, - 


' They always confider their Patients Complexion. 


She 


e requires more _Phyſick than-one 1 can ſpare. 


© = GG, — 
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I The Doctor I 4aree owe . 

I How many good handfulls muſt = to bor _ 

| Tou Ladres that have ſuch ill Symptoms as theſe, 

| /1reafan and Conſcience ſhould pay double Fees. 
- But tht we may give theſe Doftors due praiſe, - 

5 5 Who to all ſorts of People their favour eonveys, 

. jon the uzly for pity ſake Skill fhall be ſbown, 
Ani, far the bandſom yy cu * their. 25 

Jon your Silver or Gold, 

I They never laid bold, 

For want comes ſo freely they ſcorn ſound be all, 

ben join with thoſe Doftors and heartily. pray, - 

# Their 1 bealing may never decay. LY 


n 


| Calch, or Song 272. 
- Pars was 4 m4l-man, 4 nad- man, 
75 Pompey was amal. man, 4 mad · man was be, 
J long be was a glad-man, 4 glad. man, 
Fo long be was 4 glad. mon, and a glad mam was be, 
Ii caſar from Pharſalia, routed his Batalia, 
4 Cuiſe be was 4 madder a madder fer than be, a 
ben be thou mad, and I mad, and mad let us be, 
: And the Devil binſelf ban de madder thay we. 
Song 273. 

BS Annie guorh be, wel Thomas quorb ſhe, 
| 4 hat wouldf ibou fay unto ne? 
. 7 love the quoth be, doſt love mne quo ſhe, | 
Job ne the more bebolding to thee... - \ _ 
| 475 bed then quorh' be, ug Thomas quorh ſhe,” | 
| IWor till the Alon -bath ſaid all und ne, 
I bump thee quoth, be, wo't bump me quoth ſhe, 
fene, the more he bold ing to. thee, - 
| How lib ſi it quorh le, well, Thomas quorb- he, 
Iso bos com'/ſt but once more unto ne. 
[That 7 mill, quot h be, ſayſt thou ſo quorh Pe, 
IC bene, the ere. n to . „ 

| | | Song] 


out away Jonny Lad, I ſe am 4 Firgin, 


For to get Pergin, I dere noi let bee: 


{There is no better tbing tban to be mowing, - '- 

Bonny Zad, Jonny Lad, Vſe nere forget ibes. 
Rn | x 8 > 

" [1 went into my bed; as an bonefl Wamzn ſpohl, 


[1 provid with Child ag an honeſt Woman ſpog d... 


And ibus bave I tell peu bow thit Kpave ſer ved me. 


— 1 — N 


N * 
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76% 300 t EE ES 
5 Kate, Kenny Kate, 14y thy Leg o're me, 

Thou beſt 4 bonny Laſs, fain woull ] mow ibee, 
Fain would I mow thee, ans tbau wilt let ne, 
Bonny Kate, Kenny Kate, do not forget me. 45 


ſbere is no bope to get 4 Per gin |. 


out away J ney Lad, Ie mun forget thee. 
Thou bet young, ſo is I, les us be doing, _ 


Than to be mowing,” ans thou wouldſt let me, 
Bondy Kate, Kenny Kate, de not forget me. 
Why doſt thou wwhimper, thou knoweſt my ming Jo, 
Void Mother ſuffer me, 1 would be kind I, 
I would be kind jo, ans ſbe mould let me, 
. PP 
Went to the Ale-bouſe as koneſt woman ſboa,t 
1 Ard à knave follow'd after, as you know Knaves | = 
Knaves will be knaves in every. degree; (wood 
Ile tell you by and by, bow this Knave ſcrud ne-. 


And the Knave drank it up, . as. you know Knaves j -Þ 
Knaves will be XKpaves, & © - 1 - (709 44 


And the . Knave crept intot, as you- nw Ne 1 
Knaves will be Rvaves, &c. oo, 


And the Knave run away, 4 you liow Anver 
Knaves will be Raves in every degree, oe (09% 


„ 


Log fear, caft away Care, 
1 The Pariſh is baund to fad us. 
e : | ER RS 


s © + 4 
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1 called for my Pot as an boneft woman fad. 1 | 


— 


— 
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>| Thonand1 E 
And all muft Jie, e „ i 
And leave this world 'behiad us 3. 
* The Bells ſhall ring, 
The Clerk ſhall fivg © 
IAnd the good old wife {ball 945 W. 
And Fobn ſhall lay 3 A 
| | Our Bones jo Clay, B 
5 Where the Devil | ne c ſhall find 58. 2 
| 5 Song 277. 
AY prethee do not fly me, 
| But fic thee down by me, 
bor I cannot endure on 
The man that's demure, 5 
IA pox on your Worthips and Sirs : 3 | 
I For your Congies and Trips 8 
With your Legs and your = ; 1; N 
Vour Midams and Lorde, rg 
With ſuch finſcal Words, . | 
Tne Complements you bridg, Ag as 
That doth ſpell nothing. - | 
= | Tou may keep for the Change and the bars,” 
For at the beginning was neither Peaſant nor Prince 
And who the Devil made th Diſtinetion ince: 
| 


SR 


$ Thoſe Titles of Honours, b | 
Ibo remain. jn the Donors, © 3 
And not ia the thing, eh: Ns 
To which they do cling, 

Ik his Soul be too narrow | hat wears them 3 
No delight can I ſee, _ | 
' {Ta the thing call'd Degree, 
HHoneſt Dick ſounds 28 well, 
| - JAsa name with an L, 0 5 
I That with Titles do ſwell, Toes „„ 
And hums like a Bell, n SD 
x9 mine mortalears that do bear aum: 


What reaſon hath be, 


1Tis the Commons makes Lords, as the Clerk 
| . makes nad Juftice, | 
[Of a different degree, | 
| Cauſe ſome aſpire e . 


[He that hath ſuch-a Spitit. ; 


Spend his wit, wealth, aud blood. [+7128 


kor things above the reach of 1 others: 1 
Honour's a Prize, and who wins it may wear it; [- 


That ſpend. their whole time in thinking, 


AY 


EE m. "4x 7 — n 


2 8 


. 


Whyſe Coffe rs are cra m'd, | 3 
Vt he will be damn'd | 1 
E're -he'[1'do a good 2c or A wiſe one, 


To be Ruler ore me, f VEE. "1 
Who is Lord o'te his Cheſt, NEO 
Bat his head and his breft TT 


And can neither aſſiſt, nor advits « one. : 
Honours but air, and proud Fleſh but dur it, Dy 


But ſince it muſt be 


To be greater and: higher, 
Than the reft of our Fellows and Brothers 5. 


a £ 
Let him gain'c by his merit, l 


For his Countrys good, 
And make. himſeit fit, 
By bis Valour and Wit, 


If aot*tis a Badge, and a ng to bear it · 
Be but quiet and free, =& > 

ie drink Sack and ober, 
Let the great one y; 


Fai "2731 


Oae „ith a' fools Goat on, _ > OS 


Are but empty Tad bare, | 97 
And puft up with air. 4 


For my part let me N 7 2 


) 


Ide not un wy Pate 


g - 
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1 
Do Who. 
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47 With 5 matters of State, 5 


- | To ſerve good Company and Drinking'y. 1 
all the name I deſire, is an honeſt 8004 Fellow, 
oc that mas has no worth, that won't A 
be mellow. 


. ur ſhouldft thou jog. 1 a am foſnarn, © bows 


| Lady it is already morn, 


oc | Should 1 till dote upon thy Face 00 
Not but tbar all Foys in thy. brown . Ye 


For Treaſures in 4 plow : 
{Then if wben 1 bave loved my and, > 


With [poi] of -other Beautics Gn , 
i! loaden will return mo thee, 
: Even Jered with variety. 3 4 = 


— 


— 


* _— * 


. New 5 


TT — 


The new books III burn all, 
And with the Diurpal. * —_—- 
Light Tobacco, and admit, Es, 
They are ſo far fit. 


- Song 278. 128 
Since thine I vom to be? 


And *twas laſt night 1 ſwore to thee, 
That fond impoſſibiliny. * 
Hove I not lov'd thee much and long, 

A tedious twelve hours ſpace? 

[muſt all other Beauties wrong. 
And rob thee of-- a-new xn A 51 


y others may be found EM, a 
Bur I muſt ſearch the Hack and fair, f 
Lite tilful Aineraliſts that found. | 
ow'd up ground, 


Thou pro veſt the pleaſant ſbe, 


. 
— 4 


Seng = 

742 May: Pole is-up, by 
ew give me the Cup, 

Vie drink lo the Gartands around. i i, 


nga! 0 r i 2 | 


— | 
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[ Whoſe bends did compoſe, 
| The Glory of Flowers that crown 1 ä 
A Health to my Girls, 

- Whoſe Husbands may. Earls 
or Lords be, granting my wiſhes ; 1. 25 
And whence they all we - 2 : 

To tbe Bridal. bed,  __. HY: 
Then multip: 9 all to Fiſher. bh ts 
song 280. 7 


3 


Ithave ferv'd out a weary Prentiſbip: 


— 
” 
- 


To date on 1hoſe that love not to fly. | 
Love that woo'd thee, go bane of my content, 
And practice on ſome other patient. 

fare we! fond 
ill it bad rais'd a wild unruly fire, 


| Although my eyes out flow the Ocean, 


Be gun in error, finiſht in diſpair. 
Farewel falſe world, upon whoſe reſtleſs e 
Iwixt love and bope, I have fool d out an Age, 
F're 1 will ſeek to bee for my redreſs, 4 
Fle moo the Wind, and court the Wilderneſs, 
And bury'd from the days diſcovery, _- 
Find out ſome ſlow, but certain way to die, ] 
| My woful Monumens ſal be my Cell, 2 
The mus murs of the pur ling Brooks my Krell, 
And for my Epitaſ b tbe Rocks ſhall grone 
Eternal, if any ask that ſtone, 
M hat wretched thing doth in that compaſs lie 75 
be bolaw Eecho ſhall reply,“ th, nl _ 
The. bollow Eccbo ſhall reply, tis I, 
— Song 281. 7 
\ 0 «ith thy ſtaff the Sea divide, 


tou that haſt made me 1by ſcorn'd property,  .. 


bopes ibat and my warm defire, - 
Which no fightould, nor tears extinguiſh en, 205 


Forth from my tboug bit for ever, thing of Air, 


Arewel, fond Love, under whoſe childiſh whip 4 


7 


7 
. 


\ 


And . thy Ahinle ftop the ite, 


. On * 
. 


3 
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Catch | the cit winds faft in thy fit, 
And let them blow but when thou lig, 
Creep into Neptunes watry bed, N 
And get a Sens Miiden-head, 
Then ſore more high and fetch me as ; 
. [Fair Ariadnes's ftarry gunna e 
so that wich it ! may e 
some of Berenices Hair, 
Make Mars and Jaturn's apc mit, 
And get the Virgin Star with Child, | 
But if thou haſt a dariog Soul, 
ISGo whip the Bear about the Pole, A 
All this thou may'ſt long ere thou can 

1a womanfind,-a woman find that's true to Man; 
J For Womens hearts take new defires, - - 

{Far ſooner than the Powder fires, © 
[Their flaſhes are more violent 
- [Than thoſe flames and ſooner ſpent, 
I Like Torrents Womens loves rife ſigh, 
| Make a noiſe, decreafe and die, Woes 
| Then let no wiſeman think it ſtrange, in” 
That Women are ſo apt to change. . 
No creature underneath the Sunn, 
Beats ſuch relation to the Mon. 
He then that for their Love is fick, © 


* 


= Song 282. 
W IT H more than Jewish Reverence, as Jet. 
| Do I the Sacred name._conceal; 
When ye kind Stars, Ah! when will it be fit, 
This gentle Myftery to reveal, 
' I When will our love be nam'd and we poſſeſ; N. 
= - That Chriſteniag ag a Badge of Happineſs, | 


| Jso bold as yet no unte of mine has been, | 


To wear that Gem on any line, * 
25 HRT. _ Nor 


Is worſe than they, is worſe than they, he's Juaatich 
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Nor til chat happy Nuptial Muſe be ſeep, 
Shall any Stanza wich ic ſhine; 
Reſt, mighty Name for thou muſt be, 

[, aid down by her, ere taken up by me. 


Then al the Fields, and Woods (ball-wich it! g ; = 


The Echoes burthen it ſhall be; 


Thick as the Flowers in 


80 gaod to Repreſent thee by : 


One, that enough could ſignifie. 


— 


Song 283, 
Ove, Fare thee well, ; 


n her, tbat in hatred doth all exce), 
All love is blind, 
But none more unkind, 


Love that divine, 
Is not like mine, 


. 


Since no man's Love dath Seen 


— 


— 


— 


Since ſhe doth * for whom Irene. 


N % 


— 


Adam (God's Nomenclotar) could not frame 


Afirea. or Cœlia, as unfit ſhould prove. 
For thee, as It is C11 the Deity, Fove. — 


- 


— 


5 The = 


Then all the Birds in ſeveral Notes han * 
And all the Rivers murmur/thee g- / 
Them cvety wild the ſeund mal upwards bear, 
And ſoitly whiſper'd in ſome r Ear. 


Mean while I will not dare to make 2 Name, 


l 


Than that which repays love with 2 Ty mind, 


— 


— 


Fa * 
— 
. : 


Then ſhall thy Name 3 al my verſe be ſpread _— 

eadows lie, . 

And when in future time they (hall bexead, 
(As thine I thiak they will not die) 

l any Critick doubt that chey be mine. ; 

Men' by that flamp ſhall quickly ko the Coin. | 
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"Fig gentle. Love, for Love's own Er 
Wound fafter that my Heart may break. 
- My heart's on fire, 
. While I do admire, _ © 
Tet with diſdain re quite my Defire ; * 
Al Lose muſt ceaſe, 
Yet my Flames increaſe, 


— FR thus to dote on your e | 
| But none ever felt ſo much of deſpairy ; 


5 pierced by a dart, "TY 
Never leſs pity, nor greater a 3 2 


4 Bee, and as ſhe always Fh 
A quarrel to Loves idle Fade, | | 


k | Then on ber. Knees be bangs bis Head, ; N 


| 2 cut ſt be that Pride that abe my peace, 


Nothing can be 
More cruel to me, 


Then gentle Love for Loves own fake, _ 

Wound faſtzr than my heart. would break, 
Many. daclare 

- What torments there are, . 


No Tosgue can tell, 
How tvigh my Griefs (well, - 

0 heaven ! That ſo traduc'd me to Rel. 
Ne're was poor heart. 


ar 


Then genle Love for Layes-own fake, © 
Wouad fatter that 2 Heart may break. 
7 02g 284. 72 
Ju pid cer es, weary grown, | 4%." of 
With Womens Arrants l bim down, 
On a freſhing rofie Bed, 
The ſame ſweer Covert . 


” , 


Stings the ſoft Boy: pain and Grin fears 
Straight melt bim into-cries. and fears, 
As Wings and Feet, would let each otber, 

Home be baTens 10 bis Mother. 


2 
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Does a Beer fling make al this ſtir: 


oy: 1 "Complements. - 


l cries, ob Mor ber, I am T 
An ugly Snate, they call 4 Bee, 

(o 77 ee it ſwells) has muriher d me, 
Venus: with ſmiles-reply'd, O Sir, 


But when they 7 great 1he adverſe wind - | 


JA Begg ar F was, from à Beggær 1 am, 


1hink what tains attend thoſe Darts, . © 

n bYewith thou fiiÞ art wounding betrts ; 

Een let it ſmart, may chance that then _ 

- Thout's learn more « pity towards men. 

Sovg 285. | 
H#!-what-advice can J receive, | 
No, Ixtisſie me feſt, 28 

For who would Phyſick Potions give, 

To one that dies with thirſt. . 

A linle puff of Breath we find 

Small fires can quench and til, 


| Does make them greater ſtill, 
Nom whillt you ſpeak. it moves me 
But ſtraight Pm juſt the fame: — 
Alas ! the fate muſt needs be ſucb k 
A e Ibro⸗ 4 flame. 


cg. 
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; Song 286. . 
Baer, a Beggar, G Beggar I de Ty 
: There's 108 eads 2 Life more wy than 


1 


he 
A Beggar I'd de, and a Beggar I came; X 
If as it begins our Trading do fall: 
We in the Concluſion ſhall Beggars be all, 

Tradeſmen arę unfortunate in their. W749 irs, 


Y -- —_ 


— 
= 


A. Carver my Father, a Mannder my Mother, 
A Filer my Sifter, a Filcher my Brother, 
A Canter my Uncle, that cai'd not for Peli, 
A Lhe my — and a | Beggar my en 5 


MB 
\ ö 


— 


5 . 


And few Men are thriving butCourtiers'and Players: 


. 


—— — 8 


1 —-»„-— 
— * 


8 The New Academy bee 


n 


"= 4 ' 


a In white wheaten firaw when their Ba llies were full 
| Then l was got betweer Tinker and Trull. 
I And eaters 4 Beggar, a Beggar I be. 
For there*s none leads a Life more jocund than be, 
When Boys do come to us, and that their intent is, 
To follow our Callisg, we ne te bind them Prentice 
S on a3 they come tot, we teach them to doo't, 
Aud give them a Staff and a Wallet to boot: | 
. _ We teach them their Lingua to crave and to cant, | 
= The Devil is in them if then they can want. | 
I Aud be or ſhe, that Beggars will be, © 
' | Without Indentures- be ſhall be made free. 
we beg for Bread, yet ſometimes it happens, 
| We feaſt it with Pig, Pullet, Coney and Caponz, 
For Churches Affairs we are no Men flayers, 
We have no Religon, pet live by our Prayers. 
But if when we beg, Men will not draw their Purſes 
we chatgeandigive fie, with a volley of Curſes, | 
I The Devil] confound your good Worſhip rre cry, 
| And ſuch a bold brazen fac'd Beggar am IJ. b 
J 
T 


> 


SW OY om, co ee, mm 


We do things ia ſeaſor, and have ſo much Reaſon, 
| + Weraiſe no Rebellion, nor never talk Treaſc u, 
we Bill atour Mates, at very low Rates, 
| - {Whilſt ſome keep theirQuarters as high asthe Gates 
Wich Sbinkin ap Morgan, with blue Cap or Teague * 
We into no Covenant enter, nor Leagues 
And therefore 4 bouny bold Beggar I'll be, 
For none lives à life more merry ban be. 
For ſuch petty Pledges, as Shirts from the Hedges 
] We are not in fear to be drawn upon Sledges 3- 
And ſometimes the whip doth make us to skip, 
And then we from Tything to tything do trip, 


E A . 
f 


I | For when in poor bouzing Ken we do bibe it, : 
e ſtand more in dread of theStocks than tnt Gibbet. | 1 
And therefore, a merry mad Beggar tbe, + [M 
} Fr when it # Night, in the Barn tumbles be. 4 Y, 
7 RS = 5 — | 
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We throw down no Altar, nor ever do falter, 
So much as to change a Gd Chain for a Halter. 


We commonly bear forty pi-c:s about us, 
But many good Fellows are fine and look fiercer, 


And if from the Stocks I can keep out m feet, 
I fear not the Compter, Kings-Bench, nor the Fleet. 
N do frame my ſelf to be lame, 
And when a Coach comes I hop to my Game, 
We ſeldom miſcarry, or ever marry, _ - | 
By the Gown, Common-Prayer, or Cloak DireRory 
But Simeon and Suſan, like Birds of a Feather. 
They kiſs and they laugh, and fo lie down together. 
Like Pigs in the Pezſe Straw intangled they lie, 
Till there they beget ſuch * Rogue 41 J. 
3 Jong 287. 97 248 
Dream'd we. both bs. in : Bed 
Of Reſes almoſt ſmother d, 
But when I heard thy ſweet breath ſay, 
Faults done by Night will bluſh by day, 
I kils thee (pantiog and I call) pe Ret 
The night to record, that was alls TE 
But ah! if empty Dreams ſo pleale, 
Love give me more ſuch nights as N 


— 


Fd 


N 2 


| | 
. Jong 288. 
(37 treacherous 
- I 


cheriſh my tyranaicil deſice; 


1 


Though ſome Men 49 flout us, and others do 2 a 
Lus - 


Chat owe for their Cloaths to the Taylor and Mercer. 


hopes, by whoſe uncertain fire, 


3. :p 

| 3 |; 

4 * 
I 5 
- 7 


| 


Love is a more uncertain Gueſt 
And my Fate's ſuch, . - 
That will coft as much, \ UE 
To love as to deſpair. . 

'Tis true our lives are but a long diſeaſe, 
Made vp with real care, and ſeeming eaſe, 
Ye Gods that ſuch uncettain fayours gige, 


than Care, 
— 40 1 = £4 


% 


4. 


| 


L. 


— 


1 


yay 


\ 


I ob tei me why, 


T 


| 


}\ 


= Bat St. George, St. George, the Dragan he hath kiff, 


r * 


— VE” "The Ne 1 


It is ſo bard to die, EY 
-, © Fad ſuch a task te lie? =: 
| Song 289. | 
W HY mould. -we boa ff of Arthur and his Koights 
Knowing how many Mes have performed figb 
Or why ſhould we {peak of Sir Lance lo du Lale, 
Or Sir Triſtram du Leon, who fought for Ladies ſake! 
Read old ftories, and you ſhall plainly fee 
How 8. George, St. George, he made the Dragon 
87. George he was for England. (fle 
St. Dennis was for France, 5 
Jing bony ſoit qui maly penſe. | 
| To ſpeak of the Monarchs, it were too ove to t 
Aud likewiſe of the Romans how far they did exce 
| Hannibal and Scipio they many a Field did fight, 
$ Orlando Furioſo he was a 7 lllene Kaoight, 
' | Romulus and Remus, were thoſe that Rome did bhi! 


St. George, &c. 
Fepthab and Gideon they led their men to fight, 
The F and Anmonites, they put them a 
to 85 t, 5 
| Zercules's Valour was in the Vale of Baſſe, 
And Sampſon ſle w a thouſand with the Jaw- bone 
ol an-Aſe,- 
 JAod when he was blind pul'd the Temple to the 
ground, ; 
| Bus St. George, St. George, the Dragon did confoun 
St. George, *&c. = 
| valentine add | Orſon they came of Pepins Blood, 
Afrid and Aldricus they vefe brave Knights an 
good, (main, 
| The four Sons of Ammon that fought with Charle 
Sir Hugh de Bourdeaux and Godfrey de Bullaign, 
Theſe were all French 46,668 the Pagans di 
. convert, _ $95 | E Bat]. 


—_— 


— 


{or which-knaviſh act a Slave he doth male, 28 
Bat St. George, St.George, the Dragon he hath lain. 


— 


a 
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[gu: St. George, St. George, pull d ont the Dragoss: 

St. George, &c (heart, 
Henry the Fifch he conquered al France, 7 
He quartet'd their Arms his Honour to advance, 


He thumped the French, and after home came, 


It. George, &c. Ttame 

St. David you know loves Leeks and toaſted Cneeſe, 

And Faſon was the Man een home the golden 
Fleece. 

And Patrick you know he was St. Geoege $ Boy, 

Seren years he kept his Horſe, and then fivle him 

. away, 


| St, George, KC | 
Timerlain, the Emperor in lcon-Cage 913 Crown, 
With his bloody Flag diſplay d- before the Town, 


dread, 


was call d, 

But St. George, St. Geo. the Dragon be nord maurd. 
St. George, Kc 

onoman the Tartar, he came of Perf. 3 Race, © 
The Great Mogul, with his Cheſts ſo full of Cloves 
and Mace, 8 
The Grecian Vauth Buctphalus he madly did be- 


A 


them deride, 
Guſtzuus Adolphus was Sweedl end- Warlike Kiag, 


ſſſtride, 


f "WF 
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{He raced their Wal's, asd pull 'd theit Cities down, |. 1 
4nd hegarnith'd hishad witha double triple crown, | 


But St. George, St. George, he made the Dragon 1 


Scanderbeg magnanimous Mabomes's Baſhaw 7 a 

(dead, | 
Whoſe vidorious Bones were worn whey he was | 
His Beglerbegs, his Corn like dregs, Geo. Caſtriot he 


But theſe with their worthics Nine, St. George did | - 


Sting. 


Sf. George, &c. 


— 


* 


— 


Pendra- [ 8 . 


But St. George, S:. deonge, * forth the Dag, _ 


121 ns 


he 
* 
nn 


* boni ſoit qui maly penſe. Sk 
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Pendgraon md Cadwabador of Britim blood do boaſt, 
. Fobn of Gaunt bis focs did dauat, St. George 
c all rule the roſt 5 
Agamemnon and Cleameday, and Micedon did feats; 
But compared to our Champion (Ley are but meer. 

Jy Theats. 
[Brave Maltz Knilghts: in Turkiſh Fghts their bran 
dib Swords out drew. 7 
But St. George met the Dragon, and ran bim thro» 
and throvgh,  _ | 


St. George, Sc. — B 
Bidea and Amazon, Porteus en | 
Ius fierce as any Vandal, Gotb, Saraqen or Few, [ 
The Potent. Holofernes as he lay. on his Bed, 
Ila came wie Fudith, and ſubtly Role bis Head; Bi 
Brave Cyclops ſtout wich Jove he Tought, atchough 
he ſhowr'd down Thunder, 7. 
- [But St. George killed the (Orſon, © 469-9 was not that . 
| a wonder? Wi 
St. George, . 
ark Anthony Vie warcant you, plaid feat with Ho- 
1 | «gp ypts Queen. ] 
| [Sir Eglamore that valiant Knight, the like was ne. Li 
vel den, 0 
Seim Gos gone might was known in fight, \ 
Old Bevij moſt men irighted. | 
The Myrmidons and Preſter Fobns, why were not dae 
|} * -theſe men Knighted. Wh, 
Brave Spin0ls took Bre dab, Nafſaw did it recover; 1 


But St. George met the Dragon, and turned him 
; over and over. ) 

St. George he was for Eng land, 
St. Dennis was for France, 


— 


Jong 2900 A 
m Ith much of pains, and all the art1 knen, 
Have Jendeavour'd hitherto 

To hide my Lowes and yet all will not do. 


7 Complements. wo .  - 


The World perceives it, and it maybe the ; | 
Though ſovliſcreet, and good ſhe be, - 
87 hiding, ic to teach that ſkill to me. - 


Men without Loye have oft fo cunning grown, 
That ſomething like it they have ſhown, . 
But none Who bad it, ever ſeem d t have none, 


[Love's of a Arangely open, ſimple kind, 
Can no Arts, or diſguiſes find, 
But thinks none ſees it,” cauſe it. ſelf is blind, 


The very eye betrays the inward ſmart, 
Love of himſelf left there a part, 
[When through it be dee! into the Faun. 


Or if by chance the lace betray not it, 
Bat keep the ſecret wiſely yet, 
Like Dcunkennels, jnto the Tongue twill et · 
0 Song 291. SWEET mY 
Wift as the feet of Leda, 1 | 2 
Will to ohmpus flower'd boſom flie, . | 
by there lie quaffiag Immortality, 4 
Who taftes ſuch ſweets, thoſe hearts can never die, 5 
The Cyprus Queens not half ſo fair, 
beauty her ſelf can't u ith my Love compare, 
She doth impale all things the gods count rare; 
Come view with her what ſublunary dare ? 
Her neck's a Town of Snow, her Head 
Aroſie Globe with curling Amber ſpread, 


— — 
* * —— 96 


Whoſe darts are . to amaze the dead, | | 
And | | 


— — _ — . 
— _ C . * -— 
þ.. — 4 2 it PSF. >. 
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- [And make them leap from their cold hady- Bed, 

I - When ſhe firſt opes her ehaſed Eyes, (ss iet 

Y-u'd ſwear. two Suns at once broke through ch: 
Or that they were bright Lamps of Paradice, 
The ſawcy G zer on thoſe ſple ndors dies. 
[DB Her Ivory Bcows a Throne erett, 

I To arbitcate betwixt each Lovers Set. 
Her foot ſtool with Majeftick Arch is deckt, 

It frowns to Death Loves wanton Heretick. 
eſcending Hence a little grows 1 
A lovely Gnomon, ruſtick cal d the Noſe, 

Each ſide to bluſhing Hemiſpheres diſcloſe, 
Where the L Hies vouthful Bridal with the Roſe 
. H-r Lips like Gates of Rubies how, 
And opens where two ſets of Pearl doth grow, 
In Coral S:ck-ts, bending like a'Bow, _ 

['W hoſe « orth the Lapidaries do not know, 
| Hence breaks a Voice fich Harmony, _ 
Ils able to tradsform a Deity,” 

And cauſe the dead to live, the lixiag lies 
ſorpbeus and Amphion at it mute do lie. 
Have you not ſeen at Sacrifices, 

- [How chaffed Incenſe with brew'd BARS rifes, 
[lo Clouds of Perfumes, or in flamiog Spices, 
Juſt ſo ber breath my ſenſes each ſurpriſes, - 
Zut on her Breafte two H. ls advance, | 
- TWould coft a Pilgrim an eternal Trance, 


* 
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I0On this the Ny mobs „ on that the Graces dance, 

Ze Her Cupid lays big Bow, there. Mars 29 - = 
| Beneath this Vale's à Plain reveal'd, | An 
[Eden it ſelf no ſuch delight doth: vickd, : ( 
N i f 15 — + bold Champion, though his back were As 
; ; os. + ect COL 
| Sh Sounds 2 Retreat, but vasquitht, quits the fed, S 
T: 4130 fiay nia, I have not done, 

p Theſt 1 — 1 . are — 21 9 T 
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ere 


| 55 Oh me herein bleſt for ever rome, 


Not far from hence a. Lawyer dwelt, . 55 
which had a nea and CO ET c 7 24.4534 
This Lawyer he was truck in years, - | 


— 


of Complements. 
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in a Babe, we met, Olympia come. 
1 is is the Theatre of Lore, 


And like the Orb about the Center move. 
So Le change my Senſe to be a Jove, | 
Song 292. 


Between the Miſtreſs & the Maid. 


But yet he loved her ashis Lite, 875 4 
This Lawyer had a handſom Cc lerk, 
That for his Maſter us'd to write, 
On him his Miſtreſs often would Deen 
Caſt many an Amorous kr. 


t ſeem'd in him that Comardize, EA 


[But freight the Fort he a mae e 


He'd not haue dallied withZoves@ueen 


And Maſter of, the ſame have been. 
But time doth Matters bring 4 
Young things vou know delight. a TR 


And Love hath many a Stratagem, 3602 


(Though ne're ſo claſe); to find; the: ways. - 5 wy 
a . 1 


As Fortune ſmil'q, the Lawy er, had a 
Oceaſion out ot, Ton to Fife 3 
To have her Nee Bert £ 


This witty W er; ſen A 
waiting 


37 1. 


This Miſtreſs bad 


— q 


[n this ſweet Lab'tinth let me endleſ rave, 


Ime will you hear a merry Jet, - — 
That of a truth of late was play ye: | 
The Story to you Pe relate, 


To ſhew himfelf ſo like a Chiſd. Ns 19 
Had warlike Mars heen preſent there, 1 85 


© 3 
_ . 
% 
* - * 
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Like Adonis that ſpruce Youth, - 11 94 
Was baſhful when fair enus — Wa... nll 


mt. 


—_—_—— 


4288 


Betwixt them both à Plot they laid, 


The Miſtreſs ſittin 


| Your are deceived the | Miſtreſ; aid, 


JU! vvarrant you, let Jabn alone, 


*Tis very like than anſwered Moll, 


— 


| The Nw . 
As many other Maidens be; 


* . 
— — — * - 


And now hear how they aid agree, 

by the fire, 

The Man and Maid then ſtanding by, 
oth winking Moll, here's Jobn our Clark, 
I think he hath a Docity, 


12817. GN1 


7 


The ſtill Sow all the Draught doth eat. 


— 


For he knows how to do the Feat. 


A Wager with you I will lay 
Pore he in Bed between us bock'; 


4 Jam afraid to lie alone, 


Fort Shilling you ſhall pay, 


| Stripping himſelf, to Bed he went, 
$ But Moll ſlipt the running Knot, | 


2 That ftill all night he would not lie 


F do believe it to be true, 
The Miſtreſs unto John did fay, 


A Wager with you T vyill lay. 
And you ſhall Ite between us 225 


But if that you uncivil be, 7 ; 


ext Morning gentle Sabo t to me; 
is done ſweet Miſtreſs, then faid John, 


And ſo to mol this the The My. 


Quoth he, revenge on ches wy rake, 
XK that thou wilt nöt quiet lie, 


And down betwixt them both he lay, 


And Jo poor John the did betray, 


The 1118 move him to the ek, . 


, 
„ 
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B 
— — — — 
His Nag being at. liberty, © r 'Y 7. 
Then de began tor to grow bold. „ 
And on his Miſtreſs fee did . 21 the — | 
IIseſting a while he at the Maid, . 
Lixe to a Dragon ſtraight he ruſht, : 
1 Quoth he, revenge on thee I% rake, . 45 1 
Bat fil he bad him 0 bis wort, . ” „ 
This night poor 70h Had Ti little r e 2 F ve 
For he had Work enough to do.] 
One Woman it is hard to Pleale, - 42 
Vet he was forc'd to 1 the two. 


Next Morning did his Miſtrek riſe, 457 1 
ö t Woman can believe a Mah? . HY 
oa were uncivfl Il che ni R 


The Wag 2 Fs ' velit, 85 e 2c, 
Not ſo ſweet miſtreſs, then ſal Coen Xo. = 
{8 Your Words 1 1 we \p 255 Ie e 
But when my Maſter doth come ho- 1208 ty 2 7 
. He hall, be Judge ct you & * N 
Nay, 7554, 1 yockell be more Wie, _ 
Ib. GO bee your maſter know, IL. 
Pay, y my 7r0t N N 
B do intend it tal! be &. = IT? | 
| Next morning came his after home, 7 hates 


4 


Now good Sir, may 1 be fo bot | 1 ES x 8 
Only one queſtion Hon Wy > 2 2 2160 
4 A Man of Tate à Nag tryed. aſt, S 
nerd by the Corn, where it did ON iT a2 = 37 
WT he Party chat d did F , 


owh the Co 7 
Unty*d the Rope and let him 
This Nag being ieft at liberty, 8 
VU pon the Corn then he did graze, 23 5 ws 
ard bo can blame the Nag for this 255 . 
He did his End, altho" he rays. e ATT 
Now. who abe Ten commit,” 5 - 
— EEITINGY ©»; SAWS. — 
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And thus all Parties were agreed. 


with Jpſe ke I leave my Head, 25 


5 And I ſwear a lye for a * t 


>FThe Cape of my Cloke bangs all on.one : Side, 


| My Heels on the ground begin for to. flide, 


7 — — — —u——ͤ— — — — — — ˙(— — = 
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4 Reste ne, Sir, T do you 
That party that did owe the CY 
| The Lawyer unto him did ſay, 

Lo Miftrsſs I've j our wager won, 

1 A Crimſon bluſh her Cheeks bond, 
Although the Wager I have loſt, 75 
It doth net grieve me much, the ſaid, 


29 


But little did the Lawyer think, 


4 275 crafty Cat could catch a Mouſe, Sh 4 
x V Vhen that the did but ſeem to wink, 
Song | 293. 
4 W HEN I goto revel in he. Nig bt, 4 1 
; The Brewers Do Dog my y Brains did dite, | Wi 
y head's too heavy and my heels to light. | 


N | PL I lite m humour well, well, | 
1 And] like my humour well, 72 


— P\ wes 


My Hoſteſs Cefar is my r 

The V Vorld s our own when the 250 dead, 
Aud I like, &. | 
hen I fall to talking of the Conte. 

r of the taking of ſome Fort, 


Ant 4 like, &c. " | 1 
n from the War 1 come; I ſwear. 27 8 


How I made a Fellow die ſears 


And how many I 8005 that. never came near, But 


And 4 like,. * / hs 95 4: 244 $ 1 
{If mine Hoſteſs bid EH „ the 39 1 
I'le ſtand if I can and call ber VVhore, Jon 
r ſtumble and reel out of the Door. „ 


Aud 1 like, &c. 
Hat: band is loft, and my Hoſe are unty d, 
And 1 like, 8&6, : Then — 
— K | 


Then | jaſtle with every Poſt I meet, 
kick the Dunghils about the 3 2 
trample the Kennels under wy Feet, 
And I lite, &c, | 1 17 
The Conſtable then Frurſe and hays” . | 
He bids me ſtand if Lama Man © To 
[ tell him he bids me do more. ch J. 
And IT like, &. 1 
If Z fall to the ground the Nate 1 ſee,” * 
They ask me if I fyxed be? Fo 
tell them it is my hamiltye 
And T like, ec. 
If I chance to juſtle with a Taylors-Stall. 
My Noſe to the ground doth catch a- Fall, 
Ve kiſs and be Friends and ſo Ve part all. 
And T like, &c, -- | 
BY VherI come home, my Vi : doth. cold, 
lt is my patience makes her bold, 
- Whe'l! rail the more I bid her hold, E 
And Tlike, &c. £ | 7 
hen I go to bed I looſe my way, | 
Forgetting where my Cloaths I la 
And call to drink before it be Nays 5 TIER | 
And I lite my bumour well, well, , | 
And I like my humour wel, 
| Song 294+ FF IR 4, © 
8 She I woo thee toyely Molly,  . - + 
She's ſo fair, ſo fat, fo jolly ; . 
But ſhe has a trick of Folly, | 
Therefore Ile bave none of Molly, uo, no, ay 
Þle have none of Molly, no, no, no. | 
Oh the cherry Lips of NH,, - 
They are red and ſoft as Jelly, 4) 
But too welliſhe loves as her Belly, 85 
BB Therefore Ile, &c. | 
Vhat ſay You * 8 


lagz2 — 


* OT TI any - >. ln. 


Have you den a Laſs ſo pretty, vg 
But her Body is fo ſweaty 05 
I Therefore Ile, cc. 

When I dally with my Holy, 

She is full of Melancholly, n ns 
oh that Wench is peſtilent holy. 1 
Therefore PI, Ke. 4 A 
I could fancy lovely Nanny, 

But ſhe has the love of many, 5 
Vet her {elf ſhe loves not = 1 pift 2 


— 
- * 


In a Flax - ſnop I ſp d Rabel, f 
Where ſhe Tow 121 Flax did batchel, 

But her Cheeks hung like a Satchel. 
Therefore” Ile, &c. 858 

| 7s -a Corner I met Biddy, 

Her Heels were light, her Head was giddy, 
But ſhe fell down and r bays I. F170 
Therefore, F le, K TT 


— Song 295. 
Here was a o. f 
Was looking for her Prey, 
* — Being in the Houſe, 
| +» She killa Mouſe, 
U pon the Sabbath-Day: 
Her Maſter being moved, 
At ſuch a Deed prophane; 
5 Being at his Book, 
. The Cathe took, 
And yd her ina Chain, BY EIS 
Thou wicked damned Creature; 
Thou Blood-ſucker (ſaid he) 
Enough to throw, 
To Hell below, 
My holy Houle and me. 


Therefore OD. e. * TD 


— ot 4 — — — 2 
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But be thou well aſſured, 
Thou blood, for blood ſhall pay; - 
For ſpilling of 
| The Mouſes blood, 
Upon the Sabbath Day. 


And earneſtly he pray d, 
That che great Sin, 
The Cat vvas in, 
Might not on him he laid. 
So then to Execution, 
- Poor Puſſee, ſhe was drawn, 
Where on a Tree, 
Fbere hanged ſte, _ 
And vel her Liſe in pawn: 

For ſince the Act of Puritans, 
Since they did bear ſuch ſway, 
You murther mu ſt, 

Nor Mouſe, nor Louſe, 
Upon the Sabbath-Da y. 
Song 296. 


-\ 


Or if I am not he, 
at can in thee ſuch paſſion move, 8 
Speak then, and ſet me free; 
I hate to Court and keep a pother, 
To make you Gameſome ſor another, 


Before thy Lips and Eyes, 
Hath been long time enough to gain 
A far more glorious Prize, . 
But I'm content you make your boaſt, 
That I my time, =_ you be loſt, ' 
Song 297. 
2 the Seaſon proves unkind, 
The — will yield 8 Hony. 


Oh then he took his Bible- book, Fc 


07g 4 
Y Seis Chloris, it thou canſt not loves 42 
h 


Theſe ten days paſt, that I haye lain, 2 | 


s . 
” * — 
/ 8 
" - . 
« 


——— — 
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1 And if you lie with me too night, 
Lou muſt give me your Money, 
And under the Moſs mine grows 82 
And under the Mine the e 

And under the waſte, . g 
The Belly is plac d, nee 2il li, 


And under that Ut Nn br - 

14 T know „ ; | 
But I think they do call it:== Cody, | \ 
WI Aurelia firſt I . od 6 ( 

1 She had youth and beauty 200; 1 005 by 
Killing pleaſures when ſhe. ſported, ( 
And her Charms were ever new; | 
Conquering Time doth-now. deceive her, © |< 


{ VVhich her Glories did uphold, | 
All her Arts can ne're retrieve Tots 2 | 
I Poor Aurelia growing old. 
The airy Spirits Which invited, | 
Are retir'd, and move no r f 
And thoſe eyes yow are benighted, 
Which were Comots heretofore. .- 2 
Want of theſe abate her Merits, 2 1 | 
Vet I've paſſion Ee | 
Only kind and am' rous Spirits, i |! 
Kindle and maintain the flame, | - 8 | 
Et |: 
| 
( 


- Song 298. x 
Lover Pm born, and a Lover PY „ 
And I hope from Love I ſhall ever be free, | 
| 2 et Wiſdom alound in the'grave Noman-hater, | 
' | Yet never to love is a fign of illanature. 1 
Bin be that loves well, and whoſe paſſion is Arens, Lal | 
Shall never be wretched. hut ebe be. Taung. | 
Wth hopes and with fears,l; like” @ ſbip in ile Pcean 
Our hearts are kept dancing, and ever in motion. 


| J 4 her our paſſions ref wut n The 
hen) 


- — . : - 5 ad — * —_— 
— * —— 
- - \ 


. — 


[See ! each hath already his. Cup to the Brim, 
And all our Attendams in Liquor mall ſw im. 


Ohl ſaid the She 
Is Love i 


When once diſcoyered, 


Oh, it will ſoon or laſt make a decay. 
Then let us leave the World and Care behind Us, 


——_—_ 
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Then ſome little freſh quarrel Tupplies a freſh guſt, 
But when the doubt e, and the Jealouſy gone, 
How we 25 and embrace, and can never e done, 


Sung 299. 
W The Fiſhes our Footmen ſhall bo, 
The Swans that now ſilently ſwim too "and fie. 
Shall die with their ſighing to thee, * 
We'l row, and we 1 reſt, we'l ſmile, and we'l kiſs, © 
And Neptune bimſelf ſhall envy our bliſs, 


t Nectar beyond any theirs. 
Our Servavts ſhall tipple Canary, ſtill kgbting, 
.V Vho ſhall pledge thee and thine Heirs, ' 


Song 309. 
N the Bank of a Brook as I ſat fiſhing, 
Hid on the Oziers that grew on the f dr, 
Jove heard a Nymph and Shepherd withing 3 
No time nor fortune their Loves might diride, 
To Cupid and Venus each offered a Vow, 
That they would love her, as they loved now. 
berd, and fighs, what a pleaſure, . 
between Lovers alone, 8 
Love muſt be ſecret as Phairy Treaſure, 


For envy and jealouſy where vhey do ſtay, 


Said the Nymph; ſmiling, and gave him her hand, 
AlL alone; all alone, where none ſhall ind Us, 
ln ſome far Deſart we'l ſeek a new Land, 
And live from Envy and Jealouſy free. 
2 a Whole World to teach other we 1 os 


on: 


* 8 — a. —_— "= 


=. 2 f 


{ 
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| 1 
EN can for our Barge, & to Lamberh A rows 1 


dl. 
* 


Our 75 ſhall be that which the Gods delight in 75 | 
U | : 


- 


* 
ae 
1 
% 
' * 


'twill quickly be gone, 7 


1 
* 


* q 


1 


Though a God thought he be, 
F Yet his Manhood I ſee, 


With Charms on their Tongues, and Darts in 


1 That a Slave I muſt be. 


And thus being plung'd in this love in amaze, 

| Whole windings and turnings have fo many ways, 
I That none can get out unleſs by a Guide, Re 

| | And my Guide's fo coy, | 


| Tolie at her feet, yet my hopes hemp, 


18 add to my Bonds, I'm reſolved to Ar. 


| 


1 kicked at his Deity, ſcorn 
That he could infli& to abridge my Content, 


FED 


Song 302. 
. reſolyed to be free from the Claſs, 
That Love with its ſubtilty e' re could i invent, 
= at thoſe harms, 


But now I do find, | 
Though the God he be blind, | 
The Mark he has hit, and bas changed uy Mind 


For with one poor/ſhaft he hath conquered me. 
I likewiſe before ſuch Beauties did ſee, 


their Eyes, 
Who ſtrove by their wiles to intoxicate me, 
But never till now my heart could ſurprize, | 
Yet now do I ſee, - Tf dx. 
To that which before was a Servant to me; 

For the angry Gods dart, 

Hath ſo pierced my Heart, | 
No Balm that's apply*d but increaſeth my ſoar! | 


This place in aLabyrinth where I refide, 


Though my Soul I employ,” 55 


But much rather than I, 1 
Win keep parly with her Eye, | 


038 303» 
Here ever I am, an what ever 1 do, 
My Phils is ſtill in my mind, | 
VVhen angry I mean not to Pbillis to go, 
_M — feet of themſelves the way. find. 


% 


Un- 


2 ens. Att. AA... tee m— 


| V'Vhen Phillis I ſee, my heart waning in my brek, 


in | 


Oh! let me alone to be happy and poor. Fa) 
And give me my Phillis again; | 


Alas, I diſcover too much of my Love, 


| | Ince you needs Ws ma 4 poſe, 


— 


_ 


1 — os 1 


—— —_— — r wv 
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Unknown to my {&lF, Tam juſt at t the Door: 

And when I would. rail, I can bring out no more, 
Than Phillis too fair and unkind, 8 
Than Phillis tod fair and unbin dt. 


; 


And the Love I in ſifle is ſhoy vn, 
* or awake, Lam never at reſt, 

VV ben from my Eyes Phillis is gone, 
ets a ſweet dream does delude my {ad mind, 
But when I awake no Phillis I find, 2 
| How 1 Ab to my ſelf all alone, - 

How 1 „gb Kc. 
Should a King be my Rival i in ber I adore, / 
He ſhould offer his Treaſure in vain, 


Let Phillis be mine, and but ever kind, | 

I would to a Deſart with her be confin d. 
And Envy no monarch his Reign, 
And envy no, &c. 


And the too well knov vs her oyvn poy Vr, 
She makes me each Day a new Martyrdom prove, 
And makes me grow jealous each Hour, | 
But let her each minute torment my poor mind, 
1 had rather love Phillis though falſe een 
' Than ever be freed from her power, _ 
Than ever be freed yon _ A 


'Tis juſt to you J firſt confeſs 
The fills to which tis given, 
It i is to change much more inclin' 7 ; 
Than V Vomen, or the Sea or Wind. 
Or ought that's under Heaven. 


Nar will I hide pin you this K 


; lt makes me act like one 


"The | New eaten 


— 
t lath been from its very Lauth, 


899 — 2 


And ſince from me it often fled, 

With whom it was both horn & bred, 
Iwill ſcarce ſtay with aft; 

The Black, the Fair, the Grey, the Sa 


So naturally it loves to ra 21 


That it bath left fucceſs for change,.” 


And what's worſe, glories in x 
Often when I am laid to reſt, © 7 
polleſt, 


her, 


For {til *rwill make a 


| And though *tis You I muſt eſteem, - 


Vet it will make me in a Dream, © 
- Court and enjoy another. 

And now if you are not afraid, 

After theſe truths which T have aid, 

. To take this arrant Rover, by 

Be not diſpleaſed, if I proteſt; - 

x think that Heart within your ] Bret, 

Vin prove juſt ſuch anot 


Song 304. 
Is Liberty MK 


alone I crave, 
Jam ſo airy minded, | 
Reſtraint to mè is like a be, 


And ſays 7 muſt be an „ 
Vet I will drink and fi 

For I fear no undoing, * 
Then let us gere our ſelves . 


- AR wrt ons Ow 


6 


A moſt egregious Ranger, 2 
4 g 


WW my made me often think*twas Dy | 
- Withone kind look would winit 15 | 


XL Y 7 12. 


I hate to be confined; n 
1 Until Death doth me arreſt, N 


"Til 3 fel is e 


That which, is called 'a Pleaſure, 
n ang YVomen, RF 7 head 


— — * 


o 


N 


——— —̃ 
— — 3 


I' le have black or brown, 


Io court a Thing calld Woman; 


— 


tt, 


On Earth $ the 56057 Tears 
We poor mortals can enjoy, 
While we ſtand ſtiffſy to em, 
For, for Half a Crown, 


And ne're ſpend time to woes em, 2 
He that doth miſpend the Pay, 80 


— 


Is a mad Man you will ſay y re cr 
Nou they are grown common; 
They, poor Souls, we cannot blame, 2 
Since for their Recreation, 8 
The verieſt Fact, N PTY 
Which the ſometimes 3, SAIF LE $571 
e Predeſti ination. + Aft dy En HED 
hp 305» PAL V vt Et . 
\ Reen was the Garden, and fade the walk , 


The Fruit-trees all Lending their i fo 

When Damon and I, did privately: talk 
Of our Loves; and thus he dope 25 

My fair one, queth he, be net cruel, - 
| Denials augment but my woe, 4. -89 

And then began Kutten SE fs 

To bear up like 4 Man,” OE % 0 
But was quaſht with à No, no, 10 Ao, N 
No, uo, n0, no, no, no, no, no. f ; 

Recruiting himſelf, he renewed the bike, 

| No liners were by but the Birds) 

He zealouſly did the main Argument Wen 8 5 
And often repeated his Words 1h 
Oh! Phillis denials will en me, 204, 1 MY 
My Deareſt ier e 

| And then with his hand, | a 

He thought to cemmanti, N eh 
But was quaſht, & wy SE 
1 modeſtly luſht and left him _— '! 


— 


ö I 
- "7 + * 


LL * — 
on © © , z , ” 
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| "But was by him ſtrait oyertook, kk -+ 1 | 
Quoth he my delight Bunke e 22 e 
V Vhen once 1 by you am forſook; | 115 
My love to you, faireſt, is real, 8 
Then be You no longer mw; re. l 
r , be... 
Be ſealed with a Kiſs;. waa 1 
But I anſwer d him No, no, no, no, 
No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no. 


n ö 9 97 F® 5s * *# * bh * 4 ' 
F — 10 s + £ "1 | 0 4 ; # a 7 - 24 * . 
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Song 306. 
Paſs all the ni \ight i in aſhady old Grove, 
1 But I live not the Day that I ſee not my Love, 
1 ſurvey every walk now my Phillis is gone, 

And ſigh when I think we were there all alone. 
bo then tis, O then tis, I think there is ng _ 
| þ - Tike loving, like loving too well. 

But each Grove, & each conſcious bank when 1650 
Where Lonce was happy, and the hath been kind ; 
And ſpy where her print in the green doth. remain, 
5 And i imagine | me pleaſures may yet come again. 
| 0 tben tis, 0 then tis think no Jays above, | 
| Like the pleaſures, like” the Pleaſures. of: Love. 

But while 1 repeat to my ſelf all; her Charms, 


#4 ++ 


she may laugh at my cares, and ſo falſe may 

To ſay all the kind things, ſhe before ſaid to me 
0 then tis, O then id, I 2hink there is no Hel 
Like lowingy take loyang * # well. „ = 
But when 7 — e of her heart, "Taps 
Such innocent paſſion, ſo kid without art, 
Il fear I have wronged her, and hope ſhe mar Les 
| So full of true love to be jealous of me. 
- O then'tis, 0 then tig, I thinł no Joys . 
- Like the ee like the e, of Love. 
| 5307 rin $9! Dns dd 11458 
| Vol | : Song 
— a a mmm———_s ate 


1 


She I love may be lockt in another mans Arms, 
the be, | 


4 
— 


In ſome cloſe ſtiady grove, 


(and in Ebariors of Shells bal draw us lang, 


That grows where he hes in his wing bed. 


* 
—— 
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Song 307. 
L L the flati ries of fate, 2 4 
And the pleaſures of tate; 4 2 


If this you deny, 
This time I ſhould die, 2 
Kind Death's a reprieve if you ers to hate; #£ 


V Vill I wander ef rove 4 
With the Nightingale and Aiſconſdlate Dore, 

VVich down-hanging wing, 4 

I will mournfully ſing, ets 
The T ragick Events of hewitt Loye, / me 

V Vith our Plants we II conſipire, 5 
To heighten Loves fire, 7 
til vanquithing life till at length we'll expire, 

And when 1 am dead, 120 

In a cold leatte Bed, 


[Be interr'd irh the Dirge of a deſolgte Quire, 4 


Song 308. 


thron 9 not: 


— 
— 2 — — — — 
. : * 
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Are nothing ſo ſweet as what Love do reren, 4 


o 
_—_— * 


o to my Love where he lies4 in the deep, i 
Leg in my embraces my deareſt ſhall ſleepß, 
1 we awake the kind Dolphins W m | 


The Orient hath Pearls which the Ocean beſtows 
All mixed with Coral a Crown to compoſe, (bliſs, 


[le kiſs his deat Lips than the Coral more red, 


Ab, ab, ah, my Love's dead, 
There was not a Bell, 
But a Tritons Shel, - 


{| Though the Sea Nymphs do ſpight us, and envy our 
VVe ll teach them to love, & the Oockles to kiſs, 
For my Love lies now in bis watry Grave, 
And hath nothing to ſhew for his Tomb but a wave | 


0 1 20 ring out. bis Knee | 
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Sang 309. 
Tell the Dick where I have been, 
V Vhere I the rareſt Things have ſeen, 
, things beyond compare! 
Such Sights again cannot be found, 
In any place in Engliſh Ground, 
Be it at Wake or Fair. 
At er Croſs, hard by the way, + aft 
Where we thou ED ſell H . 
+ There is a Houſe with Stairs, + 
And there did I ſee coming down, 78, 
8 3 Volks as are not in our Town, 
| Vorty at leaſt in Pair. 7 
Among the reſt one peſt'lent fine, 
(His Beard no bigger though than thine, ) 
nx Walked on before the reſt ; _ 
[Our Landlord looks like nothing to him, 
E---:} The King (God bleſs him) twould undo * 
ö Sbould be go ſill fo dreſt. 
. At Courſe-a-Pagk without all doubt, we 
Ie ſhould have firſt been taken out, 25 
By all the Maids 'th'-Fown; 1 
Ibpough luſty Roger there had been, 
Or little George upon the Gren, 
Or PFincent ot the Crow. 
© | But wot you what? The Youth was going. 
a To ale an end of all his wooing'; 
be Parſon for him ſtaid : is 5 
5 vet by his leave (for all his haſte). — 
= He did. not ſo much with: all paſſ, J 
| 7-77 (Perchance) as did the Maid; 
RY The Maid (andthereby hangs a Tae) 
or ſuch a Maid no JFhitſun-Ale | 


Could ever yet produce; 
o Grape that's kindly ripe cculd be 


o round, ſo plump, io feet as ſhe, PE, 
Nor half ſo —. of: — © 
——— — 


— 


, 


F 
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Her Finger was ſo ſmall the Rin 

Would not ſtay on, which he fy barg, 
It was too wide a peck : | 

And to ſay truth (for out it muſt). tis $57. 

It lookt like the great Collar ( juſt 
About our young: Colts neck. 


Like little Mice ſtole in and outt. 
As if they feared the light. N 85 
But Diek ſle dances ſuch a way e 
No Sun upon the Faſter. dax 28 27 11 7 
Is half fo fine a Sight; 155 
He would have kiſs'd her or ce or twice, 
But ſte would not, ſhe was nice, a 
She would not do it in Sigkt; 5 
And then ſhe lookt, as WhO NN ay, ; 
[ will do what I lift to Da 1 oc 48131 
And you ſhall de't at oa bar beta); 
Her Checks ſo rare & white. were. on, lte pe- 
No Dazy makes compariſon, 152 We "ro 
(Who ſees them is undone): 
For ſtreaks-of Red were mingled there,” 
Such as are on a Kuiberine- Pear, 2 21 
The ſide that's next the Sun. 244 . 
Her Lips were red, and dne was thin. 
Compared to that Was next her Chin, rib 
. (Some Beethadftung it newly)" 71-4 
But Dick, her Eyes 6: guard her Eee. 244. ; buck 


| 


That on the Sun in- . 15 


Thou'dſt ſwear” ber esth her words did hr 117 Fi 
That they might paſſage get, 953 nett 
But ſhe ſo handled il the matter, 3925 FL, 212x121 
They came as gon as ours 3 979 Hit 7 7 
And are not fpentia hit... 2 be 


Her Feet beneath her Petticoat, 5 att“ 10 t! 2889 


Her Mouth ſd ma eben lle dotb Jptak, | 54 


I durſt no more dpon them gaze, - 2 N 


— — — — — — 


| OT 
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: if wiſhing oak he ain We 438 
The Parſons ſelf bad gui Ity! been * ) 


And did the youth Weh ahe eat rift. 
At night, as ſome did in conceit, : pit 
It yyould have ſpoiled him ſurely,” 
, I Paſſion, oh me] hovv I run on! 
There's that, that ſhould be pe upon, 
I trow befides the Bride, 
The Buſineſs of the Kitchin's great, 
For it is fit that Men ſhould eat, n 
Nor vvas it there deny d. 
Juſt in the nick the Cook knocked thrice, 
IAnd all the VVaiters in a. trice, | 
F His Summons did obey, v7 
I Each Serving-Man vvith Dith in hand. 
| Marcht boldly up like our Taind hand, 
Preſented and avvay cp 
VVhen all the Meat was on the Table, | 
VVhat Man of Knife or .Eoeth vvas able C 
To ſtay to be intreat(!? 


_ 


— 


| (She look? that day: moſb purely) 1 75 TY 


And chis che very reaſon was, — 5 15 


Before the Parſon could ſay Grace, 
The Company was ſeated, 


Fhe Brides come thick and thick; 
And when *twas named anothers Health, 
Perhaps he made it hers by Realth, - 


Then fit again, and ſigh, and Blanc,. 
Then dance again and it 
Thus ſeveral ways the time did paſs, 


/ 
| 1 AO — th 


hy | And FRY Man wiſnt 3 


* Ds. 


—__— 


(And who can help it Dick) 15 77 
O'th the ſudden up they riſe and ee IK 


| Now Hats fl Hoff, and Youths carouſe; 3 Te 
1 Healths firſt go round, and then the Houſe, | 


- 


VVhilſt every — wiſht her . | 


! 
2 6 
2» 
= ” 4 « 
— 
TIE r — 
= 


2 


. 


| 


But juſt as Heavens would have to croſs it,- 


| 


| More than Ovid de Arte Aman. 


[But *twas thought he gueſs d her mind E 


Like new-faln Snow melting away, 


| @ Thou raw Young, be 
Fle ſhe if thou canſt un 


3 


ef een, 


By this time all were ſtoln af rp 
To counſel and undreſ the Bride, 
But that he muſt know: 
And not mean to ſtay behind, 
Above an hour or ſo. © 
When in he came (Dit) there 40 lay, 


(Tas time I trow to part) 
Kiſſes were now the only ſtay," 
hich ſoon he gave us,who thould fay * 
God-by'wh'y with all my heart. 


> dP 


In came the Bride-Maids with the Pe 
The Bridegroom eat in ſpight 3 7 FA. 
For had he left the Women tot, 
It would haye coſt two Hours to do? ty 2 257 
V Vhich.were too much that night,” 
At length the Candles out, & novv- 
All that they had not done they do, 
What that is you can tell; 
But I believe it vyas no more, 
Than thou and I have done before, 
VVith Bridget, and with Nell. 
Song 310. 
Ome hither young > Sinner; 
ginner, 
rſtand me, 
All the ways of a VVench, 
Be ſhe Engliſh or French, * 
L'le. teach thee to know,” 
Both the who, and the: hows. Rf ; 
And the when, and the where to delight; - 
If the ſimper or Saint it, 
Or patch it, or paint it, 
2 warrant, &c. 
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If ſhe jogg with ber Thighs, : 
Or twinkle with her Eyes, 
She bids you come on if you | like ber, 3: 


1 


I'Tis the only true trick of a Striker. 

If ſhe fighs. when the ſpeaks, 

Or-doth uſe/many freaks & 

{She is deeply in Love, by this Light; ; 
If you tread on her Toe, '--: 


I warrant, &c. 

She'll ſmile and ſhe'll frown; -- 
She ell laugh and lie down, 
At ex every turn you tend ber; 
Shell peep in her Glaſs, 


| And Ip! 2. her own Face, * 
On purpoſe that you may commend her; $4 


Picked out of Romances, ,-- 
She ell Angle to try if you'll bite 3 
If ſhe ſpeak in a Paſſion, 


J warrant, &&... 
Tf ſte ſtand at a- e 
- There is no reſiſtance, 

| Her very retreat is a Call, | 
Shell ſo ſtare in your = 
Like a Pyrate'for a Prize, 
And ſhe would ſay, Have at all. 


1 gueſs at the reſt, 


The Fountain of Love ad Delight. 
Beware of _ 59 2% 


J warrant, 


If without Joys. or Fears 
She can laugh and ſhed Tears, rt 2 


And ſhe anſwer thee ſo, wo 85 11 


With Love- tales and Faneies 


Or make Application, n 1 | 


She il ſhew vou her Breſt, 1 115 


1— e e ene 


'\ 


3 


— 


She Fits hath of foundigg. 
If the call on your Name in wy fright ; 12 
| Blind Cupid hath bit her,” + A 10 
And. You too may kt her, 52 571 * F 
* 1 warrant, &c. © AL dee 


| Than her Tire hath Hades, : 
She's ſubtle and ſwift in- I. nyentlon; 3 
| If You jeſt and mean looſely, 


— we. 


— i Complements. 


Shel hit and the Il miſs, 
Look coy and yet Kiſs, 
To try and ſind out what you are, 
One Action ſhall ſay. 


| Pray Sir, Go your way, _ 
And another, : Come on if Mu dare. | 
She'll give you a g 84 6 


Like Heaven in a trance, 
If ſhe drink Wine and Burrage, 
And kiſs with a Courage. 


1 warrant, &c. — 7 . 
She'll ſet You more ſnares,” | 


Though ner ſo recluſely, - - 
Her Plots are abounding, 


And went to St. Ambolines aner, 
- But now the doth trade 
Like a right Reformade, 


She'll ſwear ſhe is free . * 


If the ſquint through her Hood? 


. » . 
C — 
— — 4 p - 0 — 
, — — 5 — * F 


Tis to heighten thy Blvod,. 


1 e &c, * #) ef 3%; 


— — 


No Diamond nor Saphyr fo bright, tt : 


. 
ff FS © &- % 


She'll few her quick apprehenſion on 5 - 


5 VVhen Noll ſtole the Scepteer, 
She canted in Seripture, 255 


1:93 2 


y q mY, 


| From all Men but thee, F265 530 - 1753 
And bluſh like a Bride the frlt night? 


ad <8 


And is a Decoy to! the . "ig a0 9 1 


— — - 
. — . X 7 _)Yy eo 


— 


> _ 4 
— 
_—— 
. 


a0 —p= F 


2 2 ˙ —— —— — 


— — — 
— — 
r * — 


mma” r 2 
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- 


- 
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1308 Te atm 
Her turns and. ber windings; - 14 '! - M; 
Are paſt your out-andings,  ( - 
She hath ſo many changeable” tempers z 0 
She'l give you a Look, wm 
| Like a Virgin forſook,. 1 #- 1 
With another Command Uke an Empreſs 
This 6gn never miſſes, 
If ſhe {queaks when the biſſes, [| 247 J 
| And glimmering like Stars in the nights: J 
If ſhe give thee a tri, 
VVith her looſe lower 729025 
| 7 warrant, &c. | 4 TE 
! She'l kiG-and cry quarter, oY ibo 
Unlooſen her Garter, fo {7 


”® # 
* VEE 


— 


VVben you ty't on again n 
She'l cry, What do jou mean? {I 


et thus will Me pA, 
To-dire& you the- wa ß; 


If the is troubled with quaims, 

* FO, Or ſweat in her Pear 94121 5 
7h warrant, &c. <7 4 

Seel bid you forbeaty 37 ho ted 2 7 
You re uncivil (my Dear ̃ 
She tempts in her very Denial; . ob % bus 
1 When her Tongue cxies beg gur, 1 %% 
Her Looks erie come gn, 2 
Theſe Ticklings are only for rryal; 0 „ br t. 

When Rams do retreat, 16 5 en 
c More Courage they get, 0 1 
| And tilt with a 3 might 3 - x2 ed Sat 
No ſight can ſo, moyye. 
„ AFthe Lanskips of 1 8 13; 0 02 11 
I warrant, ce. YEW) 


- 


— or Y — 1 | 


That you may takt up as a fayour, s 21391 2 4 
You're a Man of looſe; Behaviour; 


{To the Center and ſeat of Delight, - d 159 3 1 : | | 


- 


Sha 


Th: 


FW OE IE I TI m 


cee 3 


*. „ NCR COS 


— 


Ihe give you to, Weir, 
A of Nair, 

And that as a Fetter ſhe locks o, 
But let me F n 511 
One Hair of a Lady 

Shall draw more than ten 16 of . Er 
Thus have I in brief, 1 
Told the Marks of a Thief, .. Wes 180 n 

That filches Affections by fligbtt.. 
But if ſhe prevall, II AS 
Thou rt a Slave in a, Goal, ' 

and Honour will bid thee good-night, 

Song 211. F $4 

WI. AT Empire (Celia ) equaPd 8 * 

ben 1 alone reign ore all thine 5, ,, 
ben all thy Glories did as aptly wat 

on my Devotions, as my thoughts would ha 12 
When both thy Heart and Eyes, ĩ 

Al other Objects did deſpiſe. ad 1 

Aud like a ſacred. Vatary did make . 

Me * dear Saint, and thence, * es ing 0 727410 

Ten] in what pride Ilived, to know ihat tbee, * 

Whom our mhole world adoned, was ruled 2 | 0 2 

But now like Foreigners thine Eyes 

Do gaze on all to take a prize. 1 

Thy beauty too, which center d upon mm, 5 

1 now diffuſed, and bas ubi, ity. 33 


— 
— 


5 
* 
, „ ” 


NR. vA of! 


Thy Vows and Tears 1 ed by. 1775 Ce 
But know (vain C ia) that 15. Wl ch 


Can quietly into my ſelf retire, Gee: 4 5 
With the ey ors of a Second fire, 


And ſcorned t 22 Fl Lowe, 175 rarely deen, 


— * 
1 


| Prince : admit 4 re bes s Thro ones; |. ih 
| 80 6 N {841 wm 2 * 558 # 
Ro 1 - 453-47 \ hb 
- Se: od. CONT 


©. 


3 


— >. 


wir —— 2222 „„ : od | 


— 
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. 
- 


| > Os God along, 1 d all . 
— Heaven and Earth, and all that's in 
3 The Ships, that in the Sea do 8. hy 
| To keep our Foes from coming . 
Then every one does what he can, ww. 


© # 
wv” 


I | All for the good and uſe; of Man 9. 45 Kana 
'F Aud ] wiſhin Heaven his Soul ina dell, 1 
1 That fir# deviſed the Leather Borte. N 


Not what &ye ſay of Cabins of Wood: Dan 
Faith they are nought, they cannot be . 
1 F or when a Man for Beer doth ſend, 
2 To have them filled he doth: intend, 460 
| | The befirer Kanibles bei way,” bn AP 
And on the Ground the Bear Gor tag e 
Then doth the Man begin to ban | 
And fwears twas of the wooden Cann, „ 5 
But had it been in a Leather Bottel, 
I lt had not been ſo; for all had been Nell 
And ſafe therein it N 05 1.8 3 b 
Until the Man gat up a ga? 
4 Aud 1 wp; T7 . br þ 85 T1 . 5 T- 5 ' 1 
What do you fy to Glaſſes 9 5 een eee 
Faith they ſhall have no praiſe bf mine, My oe) ing 
For when a Man's at Table fet, Bd i. 0 


And by him ſeveral. Door Fog e r 
| \ rl "i „ 7423 A 


Tben with your hand e Dith, r 
Touch but the Glaß upon che Brrür, N 1 = 
The. Glaſs is broke, And” you ND tp” in OE 
The Table Cloth thoug h ne db 0 — 9 5M _— ” 

s Wild with Beer, or. Ale 0 Wares 1 
nd doubtiets W Hal e 
Servant may his Service joale, 8. PRES. 
And 1wiſb, &c. - V hat 


. h ” » -« — * 
31 „„ — — ͤ———— 
6 —————— — 
92 — a Wy ä ꝗ— »- £ - 


V 


| 


- ST - 
— cc _—@F oY 


— — 


ne Man with the Flagon ruus a 


Wich a Leather Bottle it had come home. © - 


| 


1One might have tugg'd; the 0;her have beld, 
Both might have tugg'd 4j1l theic Hearts mould 
No harm the Leather Bottle could take. (break, 


What ſay you to the Handled Por? q 
No praiſe-of mine ſhall be its lot, 
For when a Min and Wie's at Strife, 

As many have been in theit Life; | 
They lay their Hands upon it both, - 


wy 


Buc woe to them ſhall bear the Guile, | 
Between them both the Liquor's ſpilt, 
For which they ſhall anſwer another 


But if it had been Leather botteV'd,  - 


-” — 


Then 1 wiſh, Kc. EY Jo : 


tl 


What ſay you to Flagons of Silver fine? _ 


And break the ſamealthy'they'rloath,  - þ 


| day, .- | 
[Caſting ſo vainly their Liquor away ß 


tf Mas. au tm bonne —— — 


es. te 


Ll 

| 83 

— K . 
by free 


I — - - — 
— - 932 0 
& - 


” * — 
— * * 7 


— 


Way f.ich they hall have no praiſe ot mige, 
Far when a Lord for Sack doch ſeneg, 
To have them fill'd he doth jotend, 
r 
And never is ſeen after that day, s 3 2s 
The Lord begins then to ſsear and ban, 
For bayiag lott both Flagoa and Manz 
But had ic beea either by Page or Greom, - 


— 


And 1 wiſh, &. 
de *. 9 35 8 


- 
F - 
% 
% 
i * ry 
- 22 
A 
— _ > — — = 
— = - 


And when this Bott] 


e 


grown odd, 


— 


4 


And that ic will no langer hold, 

Out o'th* fide you may cut a Cloue, 
To mend your Shoes when they'r worn out, 
Twill ſerve to put old Trifles is, 


For ycung 


Then hang the reſt upon a pin, 1 
s Rings, and Ae and Candicsends, - 


Beginners brecſuch thiags, 


1 


— 
2 84 


— 1 


jp * * ht 


- 4 ' 
' 4. $7. | 
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: Z 4 
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| 

And / wiſh bis. Soul in, Heaven may-dwell, 
Thad firſt deviſed the 9 Hor: | 9 


1 
. IWel.-vater d tis, for thorow out, 


1 
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Song 21% 


[ F any Man doth want a Houſe, N '/ 
Be he Prince, Batonet, or Squire, 
Or Peaſant, hardly worth a Louſe, 


J can fit his deſire. 


JI have a Tenement, the which ©. 


I'm ſure can fit them all; 
'Tis ſeated near a ſtinking Ditch, 


At foot of Belhy-· Hill, 


This Houſe is freely eo be Lett, 


To —— big will. 


I'l let it for an Hour. 
About it grows a lofty Wood, 
Will fave you from the Sun, 


A pleaſant fiream doth rur. 8 


fit hot, you there may cool your ſelf, 13 


If cool, yon there. find heat, 


For greateſt * cis not too little, 
For leaſt cis not too great, 


| [ muſt co Nie my Houſe is dark, 


IBe it by 7 
But when you re once gut but therein, 7 


- You cannot loſe the way; 
And when you arc in, go boldly 904 | 
As faft as e'er you can; 


For if you go to the end thereof, Ty. 
Yeu 8⁰ ded did Man. POPE? 


ll” A. Aa tt. 


| Some call it Conny- Hall. Os 
Ilt ſtaads cloſe by Conney A. 


For term of Life, or Years, or Bans: © 
Il Let this Pleaſant Bower; _- 
Nay, rather than a Tenaat-want, 


4 — 
1721 


* 7 


* ( ont en—y 


1 of" Complements. 


— 2 


bit a my Houſe be deep and Ik; 3 

T has many a Man mat mer.. 

And in'c much Liquor has been ſpent, 42 
More precious fat than Sherry. 


Burns neither War Woods, - #2 
For if it rain, or freeze, F nous, 7 
To ſpeak 1 dare be hol 
lf you keep your Noſe within the Door"? | 
You nere ſhall feel the Cold; 
But 1 muſt covenant Wirth him 
That takes this Houſe of mine. 
Whether it be for term of Life, | 
Ot eiſe ſor ſhorter time, 
See that you dreſs it twice 2 . 3 
And rab it round, about, 12 a 
And if you do diſlike of this,” hes Spd 


E: 712 


| Song 3 14. 4 
OW the Weather i is warm; ap 
There's rio citching of — 
And I am reſolved: to venture, 
, I'll go get we i Wife, 
She ſhaũ lead ſuch a Life, 
She ſhall never have cauſe to repeat her. 
All Night in my Arms, 


Iwill k ep from Harms, 


And thus with my Charms 1 will ebe ner; —8 


In the morn & er we're up, 

| Chocolate a quart Cup,” . 

We both will drink off before Dinner, 

| And after Noon-tile, ' © | 

Bith Fand my Bride; 
> 0 5 Nan 


Thus if you like my Conny-Hall, 
Your Houſe-room ſhall be goog, 
For ſuch a Temper as ot nd, - n 7 4 


my "_ 
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— — 
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| Ill geek a new Tenant out?” 1. 25 ne 
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With Fiddlers a ſcore, 

Twelve Diſhes and more, md 
We neeer fl all be poor while we we it; "9 
Before it be dark, - 


; IT 14 ö ** 
{ Tro Tavern we'll ride, and ſv brave "| MG 
ö 1 


: 
| 


To a Play, or Hide Pack... -.. 
And home by Spring-Garden we rattle, 
. Whild our Neighbours with Wine, 
Do tipple like Swine, . 
And their Wivesare as drunk with their prattle, 
When our Children are grown, 
And their humours are kno an, 


| | Fo follow blind Fortune her ranges; 


The Boys ſhall be ſuch, 
They hal humble the Durch, 


And our W enches ſhall ſow on the Changes, 7 0 


Song 315. 
Have been i in Love | 
And in Debt, and in Drink, 2 


| This many, and many a Year, | 


And thoſe three Plagues, 


W 
nu__— 
Low «or, <4 


s 
E 


1 


« þ 


= | 


] cannot get out of them yet: ; 


{And my Miſtreſs that would not endure me, | 


1 


Are enough one would think, 


For one poor mortal to bear. 


*T was Wine made me fall into Lore, 


N 


I was Love made be run into Debt; 
And though I have ſtruggled, 
And ſtruggled and ſtrove, 


There's nothing but Money can cure me, 
And eaſe me of all my Pain, 

T will pay off my Debts, d 

And remove all my Letts, *. * 


Will love me | a 
And love me again, 
O then III fall to loving, 


= And — amain, - 2 


— 


* 0 „„ - 


7 Sung 317. e 
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farts: Song 316. 5 
OW hard is an heart to be cured, 
That is overwhelm'd with deſpair, | 
PI'is pain that hy Force is endured, 


Then ſince nothing but 
T hoſe Fetters with which you enſnare me, 
For your ſake, I am not willing to try, 
And if you're unwilling to ſave me, 


[ am not unwilling to die. | 


% 


But how much were it better complying $ 
With the ſighs, aud the tears, and the groans, ; 


Ota poor diſtreſſed Lover dying, 


Then hen yo ir Slave ſhall in Triumph be led, 
ew the effects of good nature; 


And: it ſhall for yours be fed, 
But ſhe rais d him again from 18 dead. 


Ie bark againſt the Dog · ſtar, 
And crow 2 the Morning, 


Till it be Noon, 
| And Ile make her leave her Horning s | 
But J will find bonny Maud, merry Maud, 
And ſeek what e're betides ber; | 
-.. Yet will I loye,;- +5 _ 
Beneath or above, 3 
That dirty Earth that bides ber. 


—_ 


[le erack the Poles aſumder, - N 25 
| Strange things I will deviſe on, 0 


P 3 =_ 
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pes of Complements 3 215 A 


| Which deſpiſeth our Eee and laughs at ourf _ 
ath can untie (care 


| * 


And give Ear to the voice of his pitiful moans? i 


Tis true ſhe killd a poor Creature. 


III chace the Moon, . 1 


—t 
. : ä — — — — 
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£1 Amen 
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I ill beat my brain zpainſ 22 
| And Ile graſp'the round nz 1 


Ie ſearch the Caves of number, 70 

And pleaſe in a night Dream. | 

Fle'tumble her into Laurances Fenn, 
And hang my ſelf i in a Su: deu, 

A will Lo 


I will ſail upon a Min. 10 eee 
And make the Sea- Gods wonder, 4 - 

Lle plunge in the deep till I wake all aſleep, 
And Iwill tear the Rocks aſunder, | 


And ſeek what ere hetides her ; ; = 
Yet will I Io “’ | T8 
Beneath or above, 3 


1 


| ll That dirt ty * chat hides her, 


218. | 
fo 3 a Lover am J, 


198 
2 1 Ar 


i 


All my hopes of Delight, - 
| | Whoi is happy while Lam in pain. 


; Queen Since tits bour affords no relief, 


But to pity the pains which you bear, 
$ Tis the beſt of your Fate 
| ' h In a hopeleſs Eſtate, 


— 


\ \ — : — 
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But Tle Had, Sc. a l 


But I will find my bonny Maud merry ms Mend, 


While I ſigh for my Phyllzs in yan, 
Are aberber man's Right, 8 a ea 


To give 0 re, and in time to deſpair, | 


Alm. 1 8 try'd hs Falſe melicke't in vain, 
4 For I with what T hope not to win, 
f 3 without my det: Ire, | 


— 


Has 


8 F 
—  G—— _ 
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*_ 
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aw © — 12 As * 


Has no Tood to its Tits fire, © ts 1998 
But burns and conſumes within, 


Queen, Yet at laſt a Pleaſure to know 5 
That you are not unhappy alone, 
For the Nymph you adore, 
Is as wretched or more, e 
. And counts all your ſufferings her om. 


* 
* — 


Al. Oye Powers let me ſuſſer for both; 
At the Feet of my Phyllis I'll lie, 0 

Ill reſign up my Breath, , 

And take Pleaſare in Death, . 

To be pitied by her when I die. 


Queen, © What her Honour denied you in life, 
In her death ſhe. will give to your love, 
Such a Flame as is true, 
After Death ſhall renew: 1 - 
For the Souls to meet cloſer above, 


Song 319. 4 


Porz celia once was very fait, 

A quick bewitching ” a ſhe. had, 

Moſt Fry look'd her braided Hair, 

Her dainty Cheeks would make you mad : 

© Upon "A Lips did all the Graces play, 
And on her — ten thouſand PGupigs Fo 


Then many a : doting Layer came, 1 
From ſeventeen to twenty one, | 
Each told her of his flame, 
But ſhe forſooth affected none, 
One was not handſom, the other was not fine, 


Tbis ot Tobacco ſmelt, and that of Wine. 
Et. 5 But 
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| | Though I whiſper my f ſighs out alone, 


| How wal 1 this Argue blind TS 4 — 


| I betray. myſelf with a Hey ho. PM 


| My reſtraint then alas muſt endure, 


| And breath out my Lite 'in Hey ha. bi 


— — — — — ꝗÿꝓ·—ꝓ — 


But th other day it was my fate, | 
To paſs along that way alone, - 
Faw = Coach before her Gate, "MM? 
But at her door I heard her moan, 
And drop'd a tear, and Sighing cem dt to oy 
_ Young Ladies gary DT hilft you may. 


* 


2 


Song 320. 


Tow ſevere is forgetful old 10. < 
Te confine a poor Lover ſo, BE 2 £ 
That I almoſt deſpair,  - 
Too ſee even the Man, 
Much more my dear Damon Boy hos. 


. 
* 
„ 
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1 am trac'd ſo wherever Igo, PEE 
That ſome treacherous tree, | 
- Hides this old Man from _ A 

Ard he counts every A 7-7 4 


And put. an end to my woe, 
"Pot nil I begin, 
All his Frowns with af mile, 


So that fince ſad my Doom I know, 
I'll pine for my Love, | 
Like the Turtle Dove, l 


—— 
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Poſes for Ri ings, or * Things 


— 


"15 only you, whom T 3 
Our n Love, ſnall ne're remove. 
I'll Rejoyce in thee my Choice. 
Tis thou art mine, and I am thine: 


— 


That Love i 5 F rong that laſteth long. 
Diſtance ne' re parts, two conſtant Hearts. 
This Gift of mine is ever thine. 22 
do but ſhow the Love I owe.- R 
The Lord above improve our Love. | _ - 
If I negle& thee, then difreſpe&-me, ; Y 
Your Denials were my Trials. 
This and true Friends, do know no Ends. 
Be thou not coy, we'll get a Boy. 7 a 
can fancy none but Nancy, OF. 
Tis thee my Fore, 1 Love or none. 2 
ſtill muſe on my dear S kt. 
Time ne're ſhall vary my Love from Marys * — 
When hearts combine, true Love will ſine... 1 


— 


. — 


Bleſt be the Powers, that made me yours, 1 


When this you ſee, then think on m. 
In ſiich a Roſe is ſweet Repoſe.  — * 
Healtu and good Wives do lengthen lives. 


can't contain my Love to Jane. 8 FD. . 
My Heart and this do crave a Kiſs. — 2 
Tis your Conſent gives me Coptext. * 
1 4 he Gods combine to make thee mine. a 2 
5 - 
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A Tender of Service to 1he King's moſt Excellent 
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B one Lady to another with Complements ef extre am 
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Tie Lovers firſt Addreſs 10 his Lady 

41 be lovers Complimental Letter 10 bis Miſireſs ibid. 
Ie Ladies return to ber Ser vans Lines 31 
1 4 Ladies for warning her Friend of another Ladies 


F 
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| Another 10 the ſame. purpoſe ws 
Compliments from one Friend t0 another 3 
IA anſmer to the former Letter © - ibid. 
- | The lover to bis deliberating Miſtreſs - 38 


"*_ .Þ The anſwer of à fair young Virgin to a decreptd old 


I'4 Lerter of courtefie from Friend 10 Friend 42 
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Reſpes from a Honourable Lady to the Queen ibid 
A Perſon of Quality to a Worthy Lady, the one 4 Pro- 
teftant, the otber 4 Roman Catholick . 27 


kindneſs _ -. Ibid, 
A Letter of kindveſs from one friend ts Serber 28 
Another from Friend to Friend ibid 


A Lady to 4 Gentleman concerning bis ſick Miſtreſs 29 | 
The Gentleman f Anſwer mw 


{| . Socgety idid. 
ſ one Ladies advice iu anotber near Marriage 32 
IA Lover 10 bis falſe Miſtr en 383 
A Letter on ſending 4 Book AE os 34 
1 4 Lady to ber 405 courteous lover 35 


A Brother on occafion of bis Brothers not writing * 
4 Gentleman to 4 Lady on bis Friends behalf 


Civil Compliments from one Friend to another ibid. 

4 Gentleman 10 bis Lady wbom be fears would make 
- & yew chpice - 39 

4 rich old Gentleman to d fair young Virgin 40 


Gemleman 41 


ſore Gentlewoman i 0 anotber in 8 of ber * 43 


Ve 


LE +. W.__A59,..»£@aS > ©, d A Ca» oY > .. 


A Lady to a Gentleman on his recovery 


| 


= SEE heeded 3 OI 
* 


- 
— 


% , 


1 


The Lady to ber importungte lover _ | 
The anſwer of 4 Lover to bis threatning La”; 44 


Comfortable advice to 4 Friend on the de of 4 Son, 


The Lever to his Miſtreſs, having gained bis affetion 49 
The anſwer of 4 Lady to ber lover, upo x bis taking of 


- The Table of Letter. 
The forſ alen Maid to ber htreacherous Friend 


— 


4 Lener of Enquiry from Friend to Friend ibid. 


or other near Relation. ̃ ibid. 
A Tender of Service to 4 Miſtreſs | 45 
The anſwer of 4 2 I to ber Servant 45 
A. ſick Lady to 4 Gemil--.4n | 47 
The anſwer of G-*.;;eman to 4 fick Lady ibid. 
The Leer is mir wnbelicving Miſtreſs - 48]. 
A Lady to ber Lover ibid. 


A Gentleman to bis Lady, on bis taking 4 Fourney o 


Fourney 


fook her for the love of a Strumper - 51 


The anſwer of a ſlandered lover to his Lady 53 
The jzalous lover to bis Beloved ___ }Jibid- 
The anſwer of a Lady to ber jealous Iver © | 54 
Civility from one Lady to another | 

Gentleman's Re 
Friend !!. 


The anſmer of a recovered Gentleman 1 


; The lover to bis Miſtreſs, upon bis fearing of ber en: | 
* | 48 


- tertaining 4 new Servant 


Guardian bad deſigned td wed ber 59 
be ingratiating Gentlem m to his augty Miſtreſs ibid. 


anprber Servant to ber Boſom and ber Bel 6 


8 ibid. 


A cracks Virgin to ber 2 br Friend, who hath 2 
the Lady tr ber ſlandered Servant 572 


A.Gentleman of good Birth, tut ſmall Fortune, to 4 
| , worthy Lady after He bad given a denial 60 | 
A lover to bis. Miſtreſs who bad lately entertained 


\ . 
£ 


— 1 : 4 55 
queſt (Jor 4 Sum of Maney) to b 
| 1 56 = 
fr om ſickneſs, 5. "> 


2 * as; | DR > 
| A fair young Virgin io an old rich Miſer, whom ber! 


>. ts. ao 


| The anſwer of 4 Lady to ber lover, in defence of ber. 


own T1Mnoeency. 


— 4 = 


wo 4 


ir of 
; 1 f TIP 


I Tbe Anſwer of a Lover 10 hig an orous we 


OR 
5 Suit at the firſt Repulſe © FR 
A Gentleman to 4 fair Lady, whom be accidental) 


1 4 Gentleman's advice 10 


| [ The aſe of a vertuous Lady 10 ber captious Lover 


44 Ladzes thanks 10 4 Gentle man far a LEI recete 


| T4 Gentleman's requeſt 1 70 bis Friend for a Sum 
1 
Ie Arne f a Gentleman to bes Friend that fer 8 


_ + - 


% 


Us "The Table bf — 
A Lady 2 28 The affets 95 „ 
ibid 


| The affeded Lover io bis Miftriſs . GL 
The Anſwer of a Lady to her elled Tover e 


ATady to ber deſpairing. Lover, who bad Lene his 
ibid, 


| dzſcovered at alFindow - > 66 

A ſick Lady to ber Lover, enjoyning him to forbe ar 
4. bis Viges, © the being Rae with ſore. mralig nay? 
th Diſftemper 67 
The fearful Lover to bis Tuppoſed unconftant Miſt. ib. 

The anſwer of a Lady to her fearful Lover 68 
A Wife to ber Extravagant Husband © © 69 
A Lover to his diſtemper d Lady 8 85 70 

A Lady to her Servani, that for ſome private reaſons 
concealed bis Birth ant Fortunes 71 


The abſens Lover In bis ff oppoſed os 228 | 
1 5 


+. blind the Eyes of ber watchful Friend. 72 

A Gerke to bis new Miſtreſs, upon his relinquiſh 

ing un old one 73 
1 


| 7 tzous Lover 10 his vertuous Lady 


74 
5 in commitndation 6 "bis Mites * 8 


ved ; ib, 
4 Gentleman to a 6 ck Lady | | 76 
1 


Ide Anſwer of a ſick Lady to a Sees 


A Husband to bis laſcivious Wife | ib. 
A Gentleman to his Friend, renurning thanks for, 7770 


ing him a Book 


1 


| berrow P 12 | 


” 


N "The Table DE Letters, 5 


A Dow to bis Miſtreſs 7 
The Anſwer of a Lady to her Tone. 
A Gentleman to bis Rival © 


7 


/ , 


: O the King s moſt Exceſlent Majeſty, 
To the Queen's moſt Excellent _ TY 
To hs moſt Illaſtrious Prinee, © _ | 
To the Right Honourable Earl. 58 
Te the Honourable Sir A. B. Knight and Beese 
To the Right Worſhiptul A. B. ee To 
To his well beloved Dear Father. 
Tochis Loving and Dear Mother. > S714 


: 
„ 


To- his dear and loving Wiſe. 
To chis moſt kind Uncle. es | 
To his very loving Conlin.: - LR 
To the Honourable'Colonel 

To his Honoured Friend. 
{To his reſpected Friend. 


i * A I 4% 22 
4 1 * — - 4 7” -4 * * | > 1 


— 


A Virgin to her Parents, that would kev bey matched | 


To his dear aſſectionate — E e eee 


to one whom ſhe cannot Love © =, © Y 
}A.Gentle mens - firft Addreſs to bis Mi itreſs 
Another to the ſame 25 1 | 92 
A courteus Laſs to her Paramour, be bal. gotten 
| ber with Child- ib. 

A Gentleman to his (once forifat) but now affeXic- 
nate Miſtreſs 83 
Aid hearted Gentlemoman. 70 ber booting favoy- 1 

| rae © „ 10+ Y 
Tbe Tover to bir 18 M5 22 End 34; 


þ > * — - * 
5 — - 3-0 $5.3. 4 7 1 2 « * ry — 
” « 2 


'Superſeriprions. | 


2 „ 
5 | | 
- ** 
: 
C 


—— a : 
B. 
£222.42 DT 84833 2 4.4.2 $ - 
Bd Table of Songs contain 4 in this Book, | - 
s in thoſe Nations where they yet adore” 85 | B 
Amaryllis told her Swain 92 B 
A Womans Rule ſhould be in ſuch a faſhion 120 B 
A pox on the Goaler and on chis. at Jo ibid] JB 
| Amyntas he once went aſtray” ö FR OED 4 122 B 
All in. „ turn again 3 5 219 Y 
All cn Wiertz 4s are the ſfamfe 43 E 
Among Roſe buds flept a Bee 160] i 
About the ſyveet Bagg of a Bee ibid. | 
Alas poor Cupid, art thou blind 161 ( 
{A Tripe well boil'd cannot be ill. 170] e 
Arm, arm arm, arm, the Scout, | 1744 | | 
| 4 de upon ther for a Slaye h 175 < 
Afi 5 poor Shepherd was folding his $485 1187 ( 
Alder the ngs of a deſperate” Lover 2 191] I 
A. Maid I dare not tell her name 1594 N 
IA young Man lately in our Town, 5 1899 | 
| [A King lives not a Braver Lite 1 207 1 
IA Maiden fair I dare not wed © Tack ＋ 2211 i 
Ah Cbioris that I now \cauld fit” 221 
[All Joy unto that happy pair E - pat] 
- | A Maiden of late whoſe name is ſweet Kate 226 | 
At dead loyy ebb of night, vvhen none 232 
A beggar got a Bailiff, a Bailiff 1 enen 247 | 
Ah Celia, leave that. nbl Art 259] 
: Fry vybat advice can I receive 279 | 
IA Beggar, a Beggar, a Begyar Ie be alt ib. 
0 A Lover I am born, anda: ver Te bee 284 
An the Flatteries of Fate $44, en 2809} | 
1 Reak, break diſtracted Hehe: +1407} : 
2 | Beyond the malice of abuſiye Fate 89 
N e art LAs better 2. Wh + 24] 
$ 


nn CER R 


| , . 
7 . - i 0 = : 
0 N * 
4 2 „ © +# * - 
ay” — — — 1 
— * mn «? 


0 


| 805 black a as Charcoal | | 1034 
Be gone, be gone, thou ,Perjur'd Man WR 
Bliad Love to this hour 3 


| 


| 


Chloris, B15 Chloris comes in yon der e 1611 


The Table 5 2 HE [a 


. 


Be not proud, pretty one, for 1 muſt loye thee 238]. 


Bring back my r and return 162 
Bright Aurelia Ido owe „ 
Beauty and Love once fell at odds 3 
Brighteſt ſince pitying eye idbi. 


Bright Cynthia ſcorus alone to wear horns 4 9] 
By heaven 1'le tell her boldly that 'tis ſhe; 250 
Be not thou ſo fooliſh nice 251 
Fa! Kate, Kenny K are, lay thy Leg 0're me 271 

Al for the Maſter, oh this is fine 94 


bk it is not in your power 103 
Celemena, of my heart _ Ie: 
Chloris farewel, I muſt now go W 10 
Commit thy Ship unto the wind  _ 136 
Caſt our Caps, and Care away , 1342 
|Cupid's no God, a wanton Child „ 


Chloris d hen etre you do inteng 18564 
Come, fill with Wine this lufty Bowl 177 


Come let us be friends, and moſt friendly agree 17343 


Calm was the Evening, and clear was the 45. 1 192 


[Come hither ſweet Melancholy e 205 
Cbloris for bear a white do not over joy me, 219 
| Come away bring on the Bride 2231 
Charon, oh Charon, thou wafter „„ 
Come Fuck, let's drink a Pot of Ale 2342 
Come Chloris, hie we to the Bower, _ --* 255] 
Cook Faure} would have the Devil his Gueſt 26al _ 
Copid once when weary grown « 278 
owe will you hear a merry Jeſt _  _ - 287 
Come hither young Sinner a 295 
| Ear, give me a thouſand kiſſees 109 
| Down in a Garden ſat my 4 Lens: 126 


_— 


Courtiers, Courtiers think it no ſcorn 1033 


I Bly, oh fly, fad ſigbs and bear 


3 Fain would 1 wake thee ſweet but fear 


tt. 


= The Table * Songs, 


Don not 2k me Charming Philis 
ID ia to the Boy EY 
| Diſputes daily ariſe and Errors grow bolder _ 
I bear Love let me this Evening ie 
3 Aireft Nymph my delay 
| F Fine young Folly thoveh you rear 
I Fair Fidelia tempt no more | 


'F-iceft thing that ſhines below _ 
Fear not dear love that Tle reveal 
Fond Love, what doft thou mean 


From the fair Lavinan ſhore 

Fear no more the Heat of the Sun- ods 
Fair Miſtreſs I would gladly know 235 
-| Earewel fond Love, under whoſe childiſh whip 275 
Ood Simon, how comes it your Noſe 119 


4 Good Suſan be as ſecret as yeu can - Ibs 
Is 125 deſires, Loves gentle progeny 156 
- {Give me more love, or more difdzjq | 19id 


Good People give ear while a tory I-tell 204 
Go bid the Needle bs dear North forſake 208 


[Gp happy heart for thou ſhalt le |. 221 
Gaze not on thy Beauties Pride A 
s wich thy Staff, the Sea divide _ 275 


so treAchercus hopes by whoſe uncertain 281 
: Green was the Garden, and pleaſant the walk 289 
Elp, help, O help Divinicy of Love 114 


{ Have you any work for a Tinker Ibid. | 
4 Have you obſerred the Wench is the fireet 118 
How merry looks the Man that bath Gold 119 


Hang ſorrow, caft away care 117 


Ile deſeryed mdch:better than ſo -. - 150 


5 He that will wia a Widdows bett 123; 
WE "How happy and free is the Plunder 130 
Ine that Marries a merry Laſs ; | 135] 


4 , 
J He 
CS 
—— 


1 2 "The Table of's Sim2s.  - 


8 


" 
” gn" 


others may with ſafety teln FAR: -154 
II joved à Liſs, a fair one 1 70 0 . | 
| 11 love thee for the ſicklene ss 162 
Iam the Evening dark as Nigbkt 1863 
Jo Hymen, Jo Hymes, Jo . i 
Is faith 'tis true Iam ia love — 


He that a Tinker, à Tinker u ill be 


Haſt ſluggiſh morn; vhy doft thou fray” 224 
Hold, bold thy Noſe to the Pot Jom, r 2384 
Hang fear, and caſt away care 273 
How hard is an Heart to be cured »- » 30S * 
How happy a Lover amn 30805 
How Severe is forgetful old age 318 


1 bappy ſaw, acd faithful lo ! --. - _bid.| 


[ courted a Lafs, my Felly - | 8.5 : 
i wonder what thoſe Lovers mea, who ſay 209] - 
la love, away, you do me rng 210 
lam a Rogu®, and a ſtout one 312 


He chat will look for a S allows Neft | 
How long fhall I piae for Lore = 1! 
How happy art thou and I | = 


Help Love or elſe I fink for Kno- 220 : 
Have you any work for the Sow-gelder ho » 322 Iþ 


Dote, I dote, but am a Sot to ſhow'it | 9 

11 any ſo wiſe 18, that Sack he deſpſſes \11$}- 
ir ſhe be not kind as fair © 121 
Ia the merry Month of Mz + 7 32S} *- 
m fick of Love, ok let me lie 134, 
I feed a fl>me within, which ſo torments me 232 
F keep my Horſe, I keep my Whore. / 1333 
I wo not go to, I mus not go tot l _ 4did| 
11love thee net becauſe thou'rt fair EY 4 b 
1 have follow'd thee a Year» at : — 125 
will not urge thou ee . . . 


can love for an hour, when Fan at leiſure 156 


If lhe be Fair, I fear the reſt ai, 4,1 1808 ; 


12 


5 * 
2 
> 


I 
* 


— —ů — — T 


„ „ 


3 Toke wr 5 I 


Fieting yon 2 Sonnet that ne'ce was in print 24 
Il marvel Dick, that hatiag been 2353 
Il weat to the Ale-houſe, 28 an honeſt Woman 271 


N © — 


CORR 


f the Seaſon proves unkmdqd 1 283 
always was teſolvꝰ'd to be free from the Charms 285 
I paſs all the night in a ſhady old Grove 290 
r ve where be lies in the deep 291 


thee Dick, where h IO B16, 165! £839] 
If any man do want a Houſe :9F: - 111.4 912 
TI have been in Lore 2 45 0 cs 
Fe bark againſt the Dog Hur. | : 
| We Votaries rowing BA Mar a8 hos ſhrige - 85 
1 Look, ſee how unfegarded non 108 
Liztle love ſerves turn ee {5:57 409 


Ladies, though to your can quering eyes 121 
Lore is a Sower deligbt, n grief + 127 
Laſt night I dreamt of my Loyex e 1 131 
Like to the falling of a Star ibicd 
Lire a Ring without a Finger ibid: 
Like to ſome wealthy Iſland thou ſhalt lie 152 
| Love and Wenches are Toyͤes 167 


7 Loves Empire as the World. is wide 1272 
. Let the Be Ils ring, and the Boys fiog /,51 1-286 
'- | Lawn. bite gg driven Snus 


ESE have a dance upon the Heath: © - 5 7 10 


| {| Look ont bright eyes and bleſs the Ale: 
Love I muſt tell thee, Ile no longer be 
Love is a bauble, no man is able | 


{dreamt we both were in a Bed 282 


| 


| 


| Love, fare thee well; ſince no Jove can dwell | 

Lodging is on the cold ground 

. Make ready fait Lady to gs | * bg 
* > l finda Woman fair 18. 

My love is mortal, and it muſt he ed dr 
Men of War, march bravely on 2 

, * 1 Mule denies to * 4 


— — F __ * 0 , 
o . ** 


"The Table 7; EY 12 


Tkrer more will 1 prteſt * | 762: j fey 
Now fie on fooliſh love, it not bree jvid. ; 


No moxe, na more, I muſt give ore 10 1 
Now, now, Lucaſia, now. make haſt 1 f j 
No, ro cruel beauty, ne re tell me of /Duty- - 
No, to what purpoſe ſhould I pes, . 
Jo, no, thou all red and white 5.» 180 
No that the Sprivg hath fili'd our Veins. 188] 
Now by my Love, the greateſt Osth that is 217 
i fiety daſſion can ene 227 
Now I confeſs I am oe 235 
Now prethee dont fi mne 3 272 
Now God alone that made all things 2 07 
ow the weather is warm 303 
$y yonder Hill a, Beacon ftands  - 90 
Oh Cbloris, *cwas rs dene i 


Oh how I hate thee nos 4 
Of late in Pat k à fine fancy was been n 11 


Our Ruler hath got the Vertigo of State 183 


On Cblorie, would the Cods allow: 179. 


Oh Cupid turn away thy Bow | 487 l 

Oace was I ſad, till I grewto be mad 201 

Oh lara woos Power 224 might. 7 244 

Oh ! the little Houſe that les uber the Hill 263 

Oa a HN there grous a FWer ib... 

Oh Annisqdoth he, well Thomas uoth the 270 

Joa the bank of a Brook as I gat fiſh 945 2885 . 

P theug H your Charms 14711 
Peace and ſilence he the Guide 1744 

Poor Artaxander loug hath wow'd' . 1 

Piſh, mode ſt ſipper to“ agen - nnn 

Pylis on a new made Hay t. eg sc 

yl I pray, why did you . en ee 

oor Fenny and I we foiled : = 258] 

Pompey was a mad man, a mad man — 207 

Poor Celia once was very fair . 0 

Sweet] -* 

„ „ 


o 


3 

. 8 
{$crait my green Gown into Breeches 1'0 make 109 
{Shall 1 lie waſting in deſpair 


Pizce love in thine, and mine Eyg . . 


— -- 


"Toe Table f Songs 


Weeteft bud of B-auty may 
Sweet Jane, ſweer Fane, I love thee! 


= 
4 —. , 
— 


See, ſee, my Cloris, my Chl:ris comes 


Isny, hear, ſorbear 


Isigh no more Ladies, ſiah no more 
Stay, ſhut the Gate, ther Quart 


Pn 


v: Strephon, what envious. Gold hath — 


| [Sure *cwas a Dream, how long fond Man 
Since life's but ſhort, and Time Amaia 


Swift as the feet of Leda T.:: 


” 
e 
4 NS. 
” 
" — as N 


The Thirfty Earth drinks 1 vp the Row: 


Take a pound of Butter made in % 
-  ; The Glories of our Pirth and State 

-- {T weve Forts of Meat my Wife provides 
xo iitile or no purpoſe Pre ſpent many 4 


Span 1 woo thee lovely Melly. 


peak Chloric if thou canſt not love 

inee you will need my heart pul-fs 
Ell me gentle Strephon by 
*Tis nat i'th* power of all thy Scorn 


o Friend and to Fe 


urn Amarilis to toy Sn 


_— — 


* . 
a IF . 


— 


_ » [The wiſemen were bat Seven 
[The Morning doth waſt to the Meadows 


The Pot and the Pipe, the Cup and the Can 


Ihen our Muſick is in prime 


There were three Cooks of Colebrook 


: ' Tis true fair Celia that by thee live 


14 


The parcht Earth drinks the Rain 


* [The wit hath long beholden ben 
TThere is not in Nature 4 merrier Life 
_ FTis not bow witty, nor how free 


4 6 Thus all the 285 908 we are frolick waa? 


„ 


CITY 
ts a. 


— — A 
- 


2 


— 


5 281 
183 
187 
ö 91] 
99] 
25 
50 


10 


WL * 
149, 


191 
154 
124 
202 
223 
237 


2 264 


152 
103 
3did. 
107 
III 
20 


141 
There 


| 


| 


[ p_—_—_— A 4 


een TGT yer kk wet. ww 


* 


eas a i ON 


5. * 
ll a. —"—— > 
* 


| * The Table of Sgt. 3 1 E 
0: — — 1 
There was a Fair Maid come out of Kens 149 


Tho? you doom ll to die whoadoreve 1512 
The Silver S#an holiving had no Notre 15 
{Thy Love is chaſt they tell tnee ſſo 45 8 
This is not the Elyſian Grote . 
The Maſter, the Swabber,the Boatſwain, and — Tas. 
Tell me where is fancy breed 169 Ft 
Take ber and bug her e 
Tis late and cold, ftic up the ble RS WE 
Tell me ptithee faichle „ 0 99: 

Tell me no more you love in v. in - ibid 
Thou Deity ſwifc wiog'd Love 52 184 
The Spaniard loves his andenc step - 2, 
Take, O take, thoſe Lips away - 13894 

Tom and Will were Shepherds Swaine 196] 

*Tis 2 morty Life we live pg 199 

'Tis well, *cis well, with them 1 * — 200 

The Beard thick or thia — | 232 

The bunt is up, the hunt is up P 
There's none but the gladl aan 247 
Though JI am young and cannot t.H 2557 [ 7 


Thyrfis I wiſh as well as you © 2282 
The Spring's coming oo, & our Spirits begin 4&5 
The May- pole's up, now give me the CER 274|- 


\ . 
l 

** * 
* 


Tnere was a Puritan Cat . 292 d 
'Tis ET I only crave £ I 4 : 
Ictor ious deauty, though your eyes es,, 


Under the Greenwood Tree Bs = 
Upon the Change where Merchants meet 3 I 
WI“. Phillis watck'd ber harmleſs ſheep 5 | = 

Welcome bleſt hand whoſe bite 87 4 
When cold Winter's withered brow (out vies 9 


When Celadon gave up his heart itidG - 1 
145Y | Why ſhould not laugh and bejlly 100 5 
vd. wen 2s Leander young vas drown'd ibid. 
— | When Wiees do hate cheir Hosbauds Friends Were - - 
Wer- 


. ; * 
— — 5 
- 


Pu 


— 


4 IPA 


hh. 


th, ·¹ RO 
* 


* mn 
„ „ 


3 . —The Table of . 


| Were Celia but 35 fair : 
| Why ſhould I dally my dear ia thine eyes 2 
| Waere the Bes fuck, there ſuck 1 ln | 
- | Who is Sylvia, what is mne --- >.” jbidfl k 
| What {ball he have that kilfd the Derr 170 | 
- | Wedding is gebt und Crown © . | 4 bie 
Why ſhould man be only: tied | 20 37] - 


[Wake all ye dead, what ho . „ 1 vazg1 


When D3lies pied, and Violets . blue MINS 7) 


When Iceficles hang by the Wall 193 
| When'0rpbeus fweerly did compl -in 92 
When Celia I intend to flatter: yon 

| What Creatures on Earth, can boaſt free wieth- 22 


When I ſee the young men pliy LO LANE 
With an old morly Coat and maumſie Noſe 


[With an ol Song made by an old ancient pate „ 
I With a new Beard but lately trimmed 212 
| When'I draia my Goblet ger e 251 
| Why ſhouldſt thou ſwear I am forſvorn 274 


- 


EE, on 3 es and 585 Wideons 296 


2 [Way ſhould we boaſt of Artbur acd his Kaights 292 
Wich much of pain and all the art I kaow- 283 


8 
B 
N 
9 
[ 
S 
B 
D 
D 
G 
With more than Jewiſh reverence/as yet  275YiD 
D 
L 
T 
G 
B 
4 
94 
So 


'When 1 go to revel ia the * e Yb 

When Auelis fict I courted” © 284 

We'll cell for our Barge © = | 285 

Where ever Lam, and what ever Ido - 286] 

What E npire (Celia) equ: Id mine 299 

Our merry Poets ci Boys, || (Toes) 95 

- Yonder he goes; takes Corns from your 125 
Von ſpotted: Snakes with double tongue 16881 
{ You that chuſe not by the vies ibid. — 
You ſay you Love, nay you ſwear it too 20D 
You Fiends and Furies come lng | 1111-1} Se 
{Your Letter I received * © © 2: 24% D. 
Ves! coul love, if Ic vid fad. „ -/ 


_ Bock Gu 


WAS 


Books Primed. 74 880 151 Churchill, Ir | Y 
the Black-SWaR, in Patcr-Noſter-Row, (v5; 


. 


* Ke 
I, us Livius's Romen Hiſtory. — 
Boccacio's Novels and Tales. 
Sir Paul Kicaut's Lives of the Popes of Rome, | 
Buchanan's Chronicle of Scotland. -- "of 
Mr. Lock's Eſſay, Human RO. of Educa- 
tion. Ivo. | ü 
| MachiaveF s Works. N 7 1 5 
Ley urn Curſus Matbematicus. 7 
Sir Roger L'Eſirange's Æſops Fables, — 
40% Bp. Zal's Contemplations, - „ 
Dr. Gibſons Anatom p "2 75.24 
51] Dr. Patrick's Menſa Mſtica. 5 
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